
somrs mmiSD usiunT. 


OOEIHE'S TEAVELS IN HALT. 





SECOND RESIDENCE IN ROME 


FBAGMENTS ON ITALY. 


(nntibtit)) from Ctimim. 

•Aacb ich In Arcadtom^ ^ 

-w,, 




LONDON; GEOBOE BELL AND 60NB, \OItK BTBEET, 
COTBNT GARDEN. 

1885. 




LONDON : 

PBINTJSD BY WILLIAM CLOW'KS AND BOMI| LIMITED, 
■TAllVUbU mSKT A»V CHABIKO CRW. 



NOTE. 


Thk first half of this volume vrus originally publiahefi 
with the concluding portion of Goethe’e Autobiography. 
But the tranelation of the second part of the ItatMuMe 
Jkue having been undertaken by Mr, Charke Nisbet, the 
publieherH have thought it expedient to rearrange the 
volumee so that the whole of the Italian tour might be 
included in one volume. 




CONTENTS. 


PABT L 

t rAOit 

' Fhom Garlsbai) to thk Brennkb 1 

From thk Bkekkkr to Ybhona 15 

From Vkbona to Vkntck ....... 80 

Vhotoe fl» 

From Fkrb.\ra to Rome 88 

Bon® 

Napluu 188 

«10P-T 214 

PABT II, 

Napi.ws . 85?1 

Philip Neri) the Homotiroiis Haint . . . . .848 

Bboond Bubiubnoe in Bomb: 

June, 1787 868 

July 877 

August 81)4 

Septomber 405 

0(!tober . • , . 422 

NoTomber ' . ,442 

December 454 

January. 1788 460 

February 477 

The Boman CaniiVhl 468 

March 515 

April 588 

Oib Italy: 

VragnMDte of a TraYolloFi Journal .... 548 




TRAVELS IN ITALY 


I TOO m ARCADIA. 


PROM CARLSBAD TO THE BRENNER 

Matishon, Septewher 4, 1796. 

As early as 3 o'clock in the inumin^ I stole out of Carlsbad, 
for otherw ise I should not have been dlowed to deport quietly. 
'Jlie band of friends who. on tlic 28th of Aup:ust. rejoiced to 
celebrate my birtlidoy. hud in some degree acquired u right 
to detain me. However, it was impossible to stay here any 
longer. Having packed a |)ortmnntenu merely, nnd u knup- 
sacW 1 jumped alone into a post-chaiNC. and by half post 8, 
on a beautifully calm but foggy morning. I arrived at 
Zevoda. The upper clouds were streaky uiul fleecy, the lower 
ones heavy, lliis appeared to me a good sign. 1 hoped 
that, after so wretched a summer, wc should enjoy n fine 
autumn. About 12, 1 got to Kgra. under a warm and shining 
sun. and now, it occurred to me, that this place had the same 
latitude os my own native town, and it was a real pleasure to 
me once more to take my midday meal beneath a bright sky, 
at the fiftieth degree. 

•On entering Bavaria one comes at once on the monastery of 
Waldsassen, with the valuable domain of the ecclesiastical Ic^, 
who were wise sooner than other men. It lies in a' dish-like, 
not^to say cauldron like hollow, in beautiful meadow-land, 
inclosed on all sides by slightly ascending and fertile heights. 
This cloister also possesses property in tho neighbouring 
distriots. The soil is decomposed slate-clay. The quartz, 
which is found in this mineral formation, and which does not 
dissolve nor crumble away, makes the earth loose and 
extremely fertile. The laud oontinues to rise until you come 
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to Tirschenreuth, and the waters flow against you, to fall into 
the Egra and the Elbe. From Tirschenreuth it descends 
southwards, und the streams run towards the Danube. I con 
form a pretty rapid idea of a country as soon as I know by 
examination which way even the least brook runs, and can 
determine the river to whose basin it belongs. By this means, 
even in those districts which it is impossible to take a survey 
of, one can, in thought, form a connection between lines of 
mountains and valleys. From the last-mentioned place begins 
an excellent road formed of granite. A better one cannot l)C 
conceived, for, as the decomposed granite consists of gravelly 
and argillaceous earths, they bind excellently together, and 
form a solid foundation, so as to make a road as smooth ns a 
threshing floor. The eountiy through which it runs looks so 
much the worse ; it also consists of a granite-sand, lies very 
flat and marshy, and the excellent road is all the more 
desirahLc. And as, moreover, the roads descend gradually 
from this piano, oru^ g(‘ts on with a rapidity that strikingly 
contrasts with the general snail's pace of Boh(>mian travelling. 
The inclosed billet will give yo\i the names of the difiPerent 
stages. Suffice it to say. that on the second morning I was 
at llatisbon, and so I did these* twenty-four milt's* and %half 
in thirty-nine hours. As the day began to dawn I found 
myself between St^hwoudorf and kegenstauf, and I observed 
here a cluuigc for the betU*r in the cultivation of the land. 
U'he soil was no lt)ng('r the mere dt'bris of the rock, but a 
mixed allimal deposit. The inundation by which it was 
deposited must have been caused by the ebb and flood, from 
the basin of the Danube into all the valleys which at present 
dmin their water into it. In this way wo’e formed the 
natural bolls {polder)^ on which the tillage is carried on. 
This remark applies to all lands in the neighbourhood of la^e 
or small streams, and with this guide any observer may forin 
a conclusion as to the soils suited for tillage. 

Batisbon is, indeed, beautifully situated. The coi|^try 
could not but invite men to settle and build a city in it, and 
the spiritual lords have shown their judgment. All the land 

* A Gernna mile is exactly eqnal to four English geographical, and 
to rather more than four and a quarter ordinary miles. The distance in 
the text may, therefore, be roughly set down as one hundred and four 
miles IngUsh. [A. J. W M.] 
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■round the town bclonp^^ fo them; in tne city itself churches 
crowd churches, and monastic buildings are no less thick. 
The Danube remiiifls mo of the dear old Main. At Fnuik* 
fort, indeed, tlie river and bridges have a In'tU^r api)earance ; 
here, however, the view of tho northern suburb, Stadt-om-hof, 
looks very pretty, as it lie's bt'fore you across the river. 

Immediately on my arrival I betook myself to the College 
of tho Jesuits, where tho annual play was being acted by tlie 
pupils. I saw the end of tho ojjcra, and the beginning of the 
tragedy. They did n«)t act w'orse than many an unexperienced 
company of amateurs, and their dresses wore beautiful, almost 
too superb, lliis public exhibition also H(*rvcd to connnee 
me «till more strongly of the worldly prudence of the Jesuits. 
The) neglect nothing that is likely to produce an etfcct, and 
contrive to practise it wdth interest and care. In this there 
is not merc'ly prudence, siudi as we nndersiand the term 
abstractedly; it is associated with a real ])leasure in the matter 
in hand, a sympathy and a fellow feeling, a taste, such as arises 
from the experience of life. As this groat society has among 
its members organ builders, scmlptors, and gilders, so assuredly 
there are some who patronise the stage with learning and 
tastt ; and just as they decorate their chundies with appro- 
priate ornaments, these clear-sighted men take advantage of 
the* world's sensual eye by an imposing tbentre. 

To-day I am ■writing in latitude forty-nine degrees. Tlie 
weatber promises fair, and even hero the pc'oplo complain of 
the coldness and wet of the past summer. The morning was 
cool, but it was the beginning of a glorious and temperate 
day. The mild atmosphere Avhich the niighly river brings 
with it is something quite peculiar. The fruits are nothing 
very surprising. I have tasted, indeed, some excellent pears, 
bat I am longing for gra])os and tigs. 

My attention is rivetted by the actions and principles of 
the Jesuits. Tlicir churches, towers, and buildings, have a 
son^thing great and perfect in their ]t1an, which imposes all 
beholders with a secret awe. In the decoration, gold, silver, 
metal, and polished marble, ore a^umulated in such splen- 
dour and profiision os must dazzle the beggars of all ninks. 
Here and there one fiiils not to meet with something in bad 
Wte, in order to appease and to attract humanity. This is 
the general character of the external ritual of the Roman 
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Catholic Church ; never, however, have I seen it applied witu 
so much slm^wdness, tact, and consistency, as among the 
Jesuits. Here all tends to this one end ; unlike the niemliers 
of the other spiritual orders, they do not continue an old 
worn-out ccrcmoniaL but, huin&iriug the spirit of tlie age, 
continually deck it out with fresh pomp and bplendour. 

A rare stone is quarried here into blocks. In appearance 
it is a species of conglomerate ; however, it must be held to ' 
be older, more primary, and of a porphyritic nature. It is of 
a greenish color, mix^ with quartz, and is porous; in it are 
found large pieces of very solid jasper, in which, again, are 
to be seen little round pieces of a kind of Breccia. A speci- 
men would have been very instructive, and one could not help 
longing for one ; the rock, however, was too solid, and I hud 
taken a vow not to load myself with stones on this journey. i 


Mtinivh^ September 6, 1 786. 

A.t half past 12, on the 5th of September, I set off for 
llutisbon. At Abbach the country is beautiful, while the 
Danube dashes against limestone rocks as far us Saab The 
limestone, somcw’hat similar to that at Osteroda, on^tho 
llartz, close, but, on the whole, pf irons. By 6 a. m. I w'os in 
Munich, and, after having looked aliout me for some twelve 
hours, I will notice only a few points. In the Sculpture 
Gallery I did not find myself at home. I must practise my 
eye first of all on paintings. There are some excellent things 
here. The sketches of Reubens from the Luxembourg Gal- 
lery caused me the greatest delight. 

Here, also, is the rare toy, a model of Trajan's Pillar. 
The material Lapis Lazuli, and the figures in gilt. It is, at 
any rate, a rare piece of w'orkmanship, and, in this light, orc 
takes pleasure in looking at it. 

In the HaU of the Antiques I soon felt that my eye W'lis 
not much practised on such objects. On this account I w^as 
unwilling to stay long there, and to waste my time, 'lliere 
was mu(di that did not take my fancy, without my being able 
to say why. A Drusus attracted ray attention; two Anto- 
Aines pleased me, as also did a few other things. On the 
whole, the arrangement of the objects was not happy, although 
there is an evident attempt to make a display wim them# and 
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the hall, or rather the miiMcum, would have a good apjKiaTance 
if it were kept in better fepair and cleaner. In the Cabinet 
of Natural History I saw beautiful thinus from the Tyrol, 
which, in smaller specimens, 1 was already acquainted witli. 
and, indtiod, possessi'il. 

I was met by a uoitian with figs, which, as the first, tasted 
delicious. But tlie fruit in gencnil is not good considering 
the latitude of forty-eight degnics. Every one is complaining 
here of the wet and cold. A mist, which might well be called 
a rain, overtook me this morning early before I reached 
Munich. 'I'hroiighftiit tlie day the wind has continued to 
blow cold fntm off the Tyrolese mountains. As 1 looked 
towards them from the tower I found them covered, and the 
whole heaven^ shrourlod w'ith clouds. Now, at sotting, the 
sun is shining on the top of the nneieitt tower, which stands 
right opposite to my window . Pardon me that I dwell so 
much on wind and weather. The iniM'ller by land is almost 
as much dependent upon them as the voyager by sea, and it 
wotdd b(» a sad thing if my autumn in forc'ign lands should be 
us little favoured as my summer at home. 

And now straight for Innspruck. What do I not pass 
ovcg', hotli on my right and on my left, in order to carry out 
the one thought which has become almost too old in my soul. 


Mittdwald^ September 7, 1786. 

It seems as if my guardian-spirit had said “ Amen” to my 
Credo,” and I thank him that he has brought me to this 
plaee uii so fliu* a day. My lust ]}usti1ion said, with a joyous 
exclamation, it was the first in the whole summer. I cherish 
i« quiet my su])erstition that it will long continue so; how- 
ever, my friends must pardon me if again 1 talk of air and 
eloiids. 

^8 I started from Munich about 5 o'clock, the sky cleared 
up. On the mountains of the Tyrol tlie clouds stood in huge 
masses. The Btrt'uks. too, in the lower regions did not move. 
The road lies on the heights over hills of alluvial gravel, 
wliile below one sees the Isar flowing slowly. Here the 
* work of the inundations of the primal oceans become oun- 
ceivable. In many granite-rubbles 1 found the counterparts 
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of the specimens in niy cabinet, fur which I have to tlninh 
Knobel. 

The mists from the river and the meadows hung about for 
a time, but, at lost, they, too, diHj)erHed. Between these 
gravelly hills, which you nnSbt think of as extending, 
both in length and breadth, for many leagues, is a highly 
la'antiful and fertile region like that in the basin of the 
Ilegen. Now one comes again u|)on the Isar, and observe, , 
in its ehuniiel, a precipitous section of the gravel hills, at 
least a hundred and fifty feet high. I arrived at Wolfraths- 
hauson and reached Uie eight -and-fortieth degree. The sun 
was scorching hot ; no one relies on llxe fine w'cather ; every 
one is complaining of the past year, and bitterly weeping 
over the ai*iangements of Providence. 

And now a new woi ld o])eiied upon me. 1 was approach- ^ 
.'ng the mountains which stood out more and more distinctly. 

Benedielbeuerii has a glorious situation and tdiaims one at 
the first sight. On a fertile ])lain is a long and hroiwl white 
building, and, behind it, a broad and lofty ridge of rocks 
Next, one ascends to the Kochel-seo, and, still higher on the 
mountains, to the Waleheii-see. Here I greeted the first 
snow-capt summit, and, in the midst of my admiration at 
being so near the snowy mountaiiiB, I wns informed Riat 
vesterduy it had thundered in these jiarts, and that snow 
had fallen on the heiglits. From tliese meteoric tokens 
people draw hopes of better weather, and from this early 
siiOAv, anticipate change in the atmosphere, llic rocks around 
me are all of limestone, of the oldest formation, and contain- 
ing no fossils. 'I’hese limestone mountains extend in vast, 
unbroken ranges from Dubuatia to Mount St. Gotbard. 
llacquet lias tnivelhjd over a eonsiderubhj portion of the 
chain. They dip on the •primary rocks of tiie quartz aiid 
clay. 

I reached the Wallen -sec about half jiast 4. About three 
miles from this place I met with a jiretty adventure. A 
liai-jier came before me with his daughter, a little girl, of about 
eleven years, and lK>gged me to take up his child. He went 
on with his instrument ; I let her sit by my side, and she very 
carefully placed at her feet a large new box. A preth* and 
accomplished creature, and already a great traveller over the 
wotld. She had been on a pilgrimage on foot with^hur 
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mother to Maria Einsiedt l, and both hud detprniined to go 
upon the still lon^r journt^y to S. Jago of Compostella, when 
her mother was carried off by death, and was unable to fulfil 
her vow. It was impossible, she tliouf^ht. to do too much in 
honor of the Mother of Ood.% After a great fire, in which a 
whole house was biiiTit to the lowest foundation, she herself 
had seen the image of the Mother of God, which stood over the 
» door beneath a glass frame — image and glass both uninjured 
— whieh was surely a palpable miracle. All her jounicys she 
had taken on foot : she hod just played in Munich before the 
Elector of Bavai'ia, and altogether her pcrformanecs had been 
witnessed by one-<ind-twenty princely personages. She quite 
entertained me. Pretty, large, hazel eyes, a proud forehead, 
which she frequently w’riukled by an elevaaon of the brows. 
• She wtis natural and agi’ceablc when she spoke, and especially 
when she laughed out loud with the free laugh of childhood. 
When, on the other hand, she was silent, she seemed to have 
a meaning in it, and, with her upper lip, had a sinister 
expression. I spoke with her on very many subjects, sho 
was at home with all of them, and made most pertinent 
remarks. ^Hius she asked me once, what tree one we came 
to, ^as. It was a huge and beautiful maple, the first I had 
seen on my whole journey. She narrowly observed it, and 
was quite delighted when several more appeared, and she was 
able to recognizt* this tree. She was going, she told me, to 
Botzen for the fair, where she guessed I too w'jas hastening. 
When she mot me there I must buy her a fairing, whieh, of 
course, I promised to do. She intended to put on there her new 
(!oif which slie had hud made (uit of her earnings at Munich. 
•She would show it to me beforehand. So she opened the 
bandbox and 1 could not do less than admin: the head-gear, 
!|fith its rich embroidery and beautiful ribbons. 

Over another pleasant prospect we felt a mutual* plea- 
sure. She asserted that we had fine weather before us. 
For they always caiTied tlieir barometer with them and that 
was the harp. When the treble-string twanged it w'us sure 
to be fine weather, and it had done so yesterday. I accepted 
the omen, and we parted in the best of humours, and with the 
hope of a speedy meeting. 
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On the Brmner, September 8, 1786, 
Krming. 

lliirried, not to say driven, here by necessity, I liavc 
reached at last a resting-place, in a calm, quiet spot, just aucli 
as I could wish it to be. It has been u day wliich for many years 
it will be a pleasure to recall. I left Mittelwald about 6 in 
the morning, and a sharp wind soon ])erfectly cleared the 
sky. ITie cold was such as one looks for only in February. 
But now, in the splendour of the setting sun, the dark fore- 
ground, thickly planted with %-trees, and peeping between 
them the grey limestone rooks, and l>ehind all, the highest 
summit of tlic mountain eovt*rod with snow, and standing 
out in bold outline against the deep blue sky, funiish pre- 
cious and cvcr-chaiiging images. 

One entt'rs the 1 yrol by Sehaniitz. I'he boundary line is 
marked by a wall which bars the passage through the valley, 
and abuts on both sides on the mountnins. It looks well: on 
one side the rocks are fortifitMl, on the oilu'r they ascend per- 
pendicularly. From Seefcld tlie road continually grew more 
interesting, and if from Benedietbeuern to this place it went 
on ascending, fi'oin height to height, while all the streamy of 
the neighbouring districts were making for iht; Isar, now one 
caught a sight over a ridge of rocks of the valli'y of the Inn, 
and Iiizingen lav before us, Tlie sun was high and hot, so 
that I was obliged to throvr off some of my coats, for, indeed, 
with the varying aiinosphere of the day, 1 am obliged fre- 
quently to change my clothing. 

At Zicrl one begins to d(>Rf;end into the valley of the Inn. 
Its situation is indeseribably beautiful, and tlie bright beams 
of the sun made it look quite cheerful. Tlie postilion went 
faster than 1 wished, for he hud not yet beard mass, and wi^ 
anxioBs to be present at it at Innspruck, where, as it was the 
festival of the Nativity of the Virgin Mary, he hoped to be a 
de vout participant. Accordingly, we rallied along the banks 
of the Inn, hurrying by Murtinswuiid, a vast, precipitdus, 
wnll-like rock of limestone. To the spot where the Emperor 
Maximilian is said to have lost himself, I ventured to 
descend and came up again without a guide, although it is* 
in any case, a rash undertaking. 

Innspruck is gloriously situated in a rich, broad VBlJ|Sy, 
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l>etween high rocks and mountains. Everybody and every- 
thing was decked out in Honour of the Virgin's Nativity. At 
first 1 had some wish to stop tiiere. but it promised neither 
rest nor peace. For a little while 1 amused myself with the 
son of my host. At hist the people M*ho were to attend to me 
came in one by one. For the sake of liealth and prospe^rity to 
the fiocks, they had all gone on a pilgrimage to Wilden, a 
place of worship on the mountains, about three miles and 
a half from the city. About 2 o'clock, as my rolling carriage^ 
divided the gay, merry throng, every one was in holiday garb 
axid promcn^e, 

From Iniispruck the road becomes even still more beauti- 
ful ; no powers of description can equal it. I’hc most fre- 
quented road, ascending a gorge which empties its waters into 
ithe Inn, offers to the eye innumerable varieties of scenery. 
Whilv^ the road often runs close to the most rugged rocks — 
indcea is frequently cut right through them-— one sees the other 
side abiA’O you slightly inclining, and cultivated with the most 
surprising skill. On the high and broud-asconding surface 
lie vollcyv, houses, cottages, and cabins, whitewashed, glitter- 
ing amoiif^ the fields and hedges. Soon all changed: the land 
beegmes available only for posture, until it, too, tenninates 
on the precipitous ascent. 1 have gained some ideas for my 
scheme of a creation ; none, however, perfectly new and un- 
expected. 1 have also dreamed much of tlie model I have so 
long talked about, by which I am desirous to give; a notion of 
all that is brooding in my own mind, and which, in nature 
itself, 1 cannot point out to every eye. 

Now it grew darker and darker; individual objects were 
lost in the obscurity; the masses became constantly vaster 
aud grander ; at lust, as the whole moved before me like some 
deeply mysterious figure, the moon suddenly illuminat^ the 
snow-capt summits; and now I am waiting till morning shall 
light u]) this rocky cliasm in which I am shut up on tlic 
boundary line of the iioith and south. 

1 must again add a few remarks on the weather, which, 
perhaps, favours me so highly, in return for the grout attention 
I pay to it. On the lowkuds one has good or bad weather 
when it is already settled for cither ; on the mountains one is 
'present with the beginning of the cliange. I have so often 
experienced this when on my travels, or walks, or hunting 
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excursions, 1 have passtnl days and nights be tureen the cliffs in 
the mountain forests. On such occusions, a conceit occurred 
to me, which I give you as nothing bettc*r, but which, however, 

I cannot get rid of, ns indeed, gcncndly, such conceits are, of 
all things, most difficult to get rid of. I alUigcther look upon 
it as a truth, and so I udll now give utterance to it, especially 
as 1 have already so often had occasion to prove the induU 
genen of my friends. 

When we look at the mountains, either closely or from a 
distance, and see their summitw above us at one time glittering 
in the sunshine, at another enveh.pcd in mist, swept round with 
strong clouds, or blackened with showers, we are disposed to 
ascribe it all to the atmos])herp, as we can c*asily with the eye 
see and discern its movemciits and cbaqges. The moun- 
tains, on the other hand, with their glorious shapes lie before , 
our outward senses immoveable. We t»xkc tlxem to be dead 
because they are rigid, and we believe them to be inactive 
because they are at rest. For a long while, however, 1 can- 
not put off the impulse to ascribe, for the most part, to their 
imperceptible and secret influence the changes which are 
observable in the atmosphere. For instance, I believe that 
the moss of the earth generally, and, therefore, also an 
especial way its more considerable continents do not exercise 
a constant and invariable force of attraction, but that this 
attractive force manifests itself by a certain pulse which, 
according to intrinsic, necessary, and probably also acci- 
dental, external causes, increases or decreases. Though all 
attempts by other objects to determine this oscillation may be 
too limited and rude, the atmosphere furnishes a standard 
both delicate and large enough to test their silei^t operations. 
When this attractive force decreases never so little, immedi- 
atdy the decrease in the gravity and the diminished elasticity 
of the air indicates this effect. The atmosphere is now 
unable to sustain the moisture which is diffused thi'oughout it 
either chemically or mechanically; the clouds lower, and the 
rain falls and passes to the lowlands. When, however, *the 
mountains increase their power of attraction, then the elas- 
ticity of the air is again restored, and two important pheno- 
mena result. First of all, the mountains collect around Iheir 
summits vast masses of clouds ; hold them fast and firm above 
themselves like secotid heads, until, as determined by, die 
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contest of electrical forci'S within them, tlujy pour down 
as tliunder-showers. rain or mist, and then, on ail that 
remains the electricity of the air operates, which is now 
restored to a cajiacity of retaining more water, dissolving and 
ehiborating it. I saw quite* clearly the dispi*rsion of a cloudy 
mass of thjs kind. It was hanging on tlio very highest peak; 
the red tints of the setting sun still illuminated it. Slowly 
'and slowly pieces detached themselves fmm either end. 
Some fleecy nebulas were drawn off* and carried up still 
higher, and then disappeared, and in this manner, by degrees, 
the whole nias.s vanislusd, and wa.s strangely spun away before 
niy eyes, like a distaff, by invisible liands. 

If my friends are disposed to laugh at the itinerant mett*or- 
ologist and his strange theories, 1 shall, uerhaps, give them 
•more solid cause for laughter by some other or my remarks, 
for I must confess that, as my journey was, in fact, a flight 
from all the unshapely things which tormented me in latitude 
fil°, I hoped, in 48 , to meet with a true Goshen. But I 
found myself disappointed ; for latitude alone docs not make 
n climate and fine w'cathcr, but the mountain- chains— especi- 
ally such as intersect the land from east to west. In these, 
^eaft changes are constantly going on, and the lauds which 
lie to the north have most to suifer from them. Ihus, fur- 
ther north, the weather throughout the summer was deter- 
mined by the great Alpine ninge on w’hich I am now writing. 
Here, for the last few months, it has rained incessantly, while 
a south-east or south-west wind carried the showers north- 
wards. In Italy they are said to have had fine weather, 
indeed, a little too dry. 

And now a few words on a kindred subject— the vegetable 
world, which, in so many ways, depenos on climate and 
naoisture, and the height of the mountain- ranges. Here, too, 
I have noticed no remarkable change, but still an improve- 
ment. In the valley before Innspruck, apples and pears are 
abundant, while the peaches and grapes are brought from the 
Welsh districts, or, in other words, the Soumcm Tyrol. 
Near Innspruck they grow a great deal of Indian com and 
buck wheat, which &ey call blende. On the Brenner I first 
saw the larch, and near Schemberg the pine. Would the 
harper's daughter have questioned me about them also? 

As regards the plants, 1 feci still more how perfect a tyro 
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1 am. Up to Munich I saw, I believed, none but tliose 1 
was well accustomed to. In truth, my hurried travelling, by 
dnv and night, was not favorable to nicer observation on such 
objects, ^iow, it is true, I have my LinntBus at hand, and his 
Terminology is well staHi])Gd on my brain ; but whence is the 
time and ([uiet to come for analysing, which, if I at all know 
myself, will never become my forte? I, therefore, sharpen 
my eye for the more general features, and when I met with* 
tlie first Gentiaiui near the Walcliensce. it struck me that it 
was always near the water, that I had hitherto noticed any 
new plants. 

What made me still more attentive was the influence which 
the altitude of the inoiititain region evidently had on plants. 
Not only did 1 meet there with new specimens, but I also 
observed that the growth of the old ones was matcriaJly* 
altei-f'd. While in the lower n'gious brunchc‘s and stalks were 
stronger and more sn[)py. the buds stood closer together, and the 
leaves broader; tlu' higher you got on the mountains the stalks 
and branelu‘H bi'cairu! more fingile, the buds were at greater 
intervals, and the leaves thinner and more laiieoolate. I 
noticed this in the easr* of a Willow and of a Gcutiana, and 
convinced myself that it was not a case of different species. 
So also, near the ^^'alehc‘nKee, 1 noticed Umger and thinner 
rushes than aiiywdiere else. 

'Ilie limestone of the Alps, which I have as yet travelled 
over, bus a greyish tint, and beautiful, singular, irregular 
forms, although the roek is divisible into blocks and strata. 
Hut os irregular strata occur, and the rock in general does 
not crumble etpially under the influence of the weather, the 
sides and the pctiks have a singular apj^euraiiee. lliis kind 
of rock comes up the Hrenuer to a great ht'ight. In the 
region of the Upper Lake 1 noticed a slight modificatioft. 
On a micnc(X)us slate of dark green and grey colours, and 
thickly veined with quartz, lay a white, solid limestone, 
which, in its detritus, sparkled and stood in great masses, i\ith 
numberless clefts. Above it I again found micaceous slate, 
which, however, seemvd to me to be of a softer textuxe than 
the first. Higher up still there w'os to be seen a peculiar 
kind of gneiss, or rather a granitic sjM'cies which approxi- 
mated to gneiss, as is in the district of EliliogeD. llcre at 
top, and opposite the Inn, the rock is micaceous date. 
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Tlie streams which come from the mountains leave deposits if 
nothing but this stone, and of the grey Hmc*stone. 

Not ikr from here must be the granitic base on wtiieh all 
rests. The maps show that one is on the side of the tru( 
gi'eat Brenner, from which the streams of a wide surrounding 
district take their rise. 

The following is my external judgment of the people. 
They are active and straightforward. In form they arc pretty 
generally alike: hazel, well-opened eyes; with the women 
brown and well-defined eyebrows, but with the men light and 
thick. Among the grey rocks the green hats of the men 
have a cheerful appearance. Tlie hats are generally orna- 
mented with ribbons or broad silk-sashes, and wich fringi's 
which are prt'ltily .sewn on. On the other hand, the women 
disfigure themselves with white, undressed cotton caps of a 
large size, I'eiy much like men's nightcaps. 'J’hese give them 
a very strange appearance ; but abroad, they wear the green 
hats of the men, which liccomc them very much. 

I have opportunity of seeing the value the common class of 
people put u]Km jieacock’s feathers, and, in general, how 
every variegated feather is prized. He who wishes to travel 
thrmigh these mountains will do w'cll to take with him a lot 
of them. A feather of this kind produced at the proper 
moment will serve instead of the e%'er- welcome “ something 
to drink.” 

Whilst I am putting together, sorting, and arranging these 
sheets, in such a way that my friends may easily take u 
review of my fortunes up to this point, and that I may. at the 
same time, dismiss from my soul all that 1 have lately thought 
and experienced, 1 have, on the other hand, cast many n 
trembling look on some packets of whie.h I must give a good 
MUt brief account. They ore to be my fellow travellers; may 
they not exercise too great an influence on my next few 
days. 

t brought with me to (Carlsbad the whole of my MSS. in 
order to complete the edition of my works, which Qoschen 
has tmdertaken. The unprinted ones I had long possessed in 
beautiful transcripts, by the practisi*d hand of Secretary 
Vfigel. This active person accompanied me on tliis occasion, 
in order that I might, if necessary, eominaiid his dexteroiuB 
eerfices. By this means, and with the nevcr-failing co-ope- 
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ration of Herder, I was soon in a condition to send to the 
printer tlie first four volumes, and was on the point of doing 
the same with the last four llie latter consisted^ for the 
most part, of mere unfinished sketches, indeed of fragments ; 
for, in truth, my perA*(?rse Imbit of beginning many plans, and 
then, as the interest waned, laying them aside, had gradually 
gained strength with increasing years, occupations, and 
duties. 

As I had brought the.se scraps with me, I readily listened to 
ihc requests of tlie litewiry circles of Carlsbad, and read out 
to them all that before had rc*mained unknown to the world, 
which already was bitter enough in its complaints that much 
with which it had entertained itself still remained unfinished. 

The celebration of my biithday consisted mainly in sending 
me several poems in the name of my commenced but un- 
finished works. Among tliese, one was distinguished aboi'e 
the rest. It was called the Birds, A deputation of these 
happy creatures being scut to a true friend eaimeslly entreat him 
to found at once and establihh the kingdom so long promised 
to them. Not less obvious and playfiil were the allusions to 
my other unfinished pieces, so that, all at once, they ^aiu 
possessed a living interest for me, and I related to my friends 
the designs I had formed, and the entire plans. Inis gave 
rise to the expression of wishes and urgent requests, and gai e 
the game entirely into Herder's hands, while he attempted 
to induce me to take back these papers, and, above all, to 
bestow upon the Jphigenia the pains it well deserved. The 
fra^ent which lies before me is rather a sketch than a 
finished piece; it is >vTitUm in poetical prose, which occa- 
sionally £dls into a sort of lambical rhythm, and even 
imitates other syllabic metres. This, indeed, does great 
injury to the effect unless it is read well, and unless, by skfi- 
ftil turns, this defect is carefully concealed. He pressed this 
matter on me very earnestly, and as 1 concealed from him as 
well as tlie rest tlie great extent of my intended tour, an<^ as 
be believed I had nothing more in view than a mountain trip, 
and as he vras always ridiculiug my geographical and mino- 
rological studies, he insisted 1 should ae-t much wiser if, 
instead of breaking stones, I w ould put my hand to tliis ivork, 
1 could not but give 'way to so many and well. meant remon- 
strances ; but, as yet, I liave hod uo opportunify to tunf nij 
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fitteotion trj these matters. I now detach Jphig^tm from the 
Dundle and take her with* me as my fellow-traveller into the 
oeautiful and warm country of the South. The days are bo 
long, .and there will be nothing to disturb reflection, while 
the glorious objects of the surrounding scenery by no means 
depress the poetic neiwe ; indeed, assisted by movement and 
the free air, they ratlier stimulate and call it forth more 
'iluickly and more vividly. 

FllOM THE lUlENNEH TO VERONA. 

Trento morning of the Wth Sept' 
After full fifty hours, passed in active and constant occupa* 
tion, I reached here about 8 o'clock yesterday evening, and 
* 800 n after retired to rest, so that 1 now find myself in condi- 
tion to go on witli my narrative. On the evening of the 0th, 
when 1 had closed the first portion of my diary, 1 thought I 
would ti^ and draw the inn and post-liouse on the Brenner, 
just as it stood. My attempt was unsuccessful, for 1 missed 
the character of the place ; I went home therefore in somewhat 
of an ill-humor. Mine host asked me if 1 would not depart, 
telling me it was moon-light and the best travelling. Although 
1 knew perfectly well that, as he wanted his horses early in 
the morning to carry in the after-crop {Grummet)^ and wiwed 
to have them home again in time for tliat purpose, his advice 
M^as given with a view to his own interest, 1 nevertheless 
took it, because it accorded with my own inclination. The 
sun reappeared, the air w'as tolerable, I packed up, and started 
alK>ut 7 o’clock. The blue atmosphere triumphed over the 
clouds, and the evening was most beautiful. 

The postilion ftdl asleep, and the horses set oiF at a quick 
tfot down-hill, always taking the well-known route, yfhssn, 
they came to a village they went somewhat slower. Then 
the driver would wake up, and give them a fresh stimulus, 
nn4 thus we descended at a good pace with high rocks on both 
sides of us, or by the banks of the rapid river Etsch. The 
moon arose and shed her light upon the massive objects 
around. Some mills, which stood between primGcval pine- 
, frees, over the foaming stream, seemed really everlasting. 

When, at 9 o'clock, I hod reached Sterzingen, they gave me 
cleifrly to understand, that they wished me off again. Arriving 
in MittelwEld, exactly at 12 o’clock, 1 found everybody asleep 
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except the postilioii, and we were obliged to go on to Brixcn, 
where I was again t^en off in like manner, so that at the da^n 
of day 1 was in Colman. The postilions drove so fast that there 
^as neither seeing nor hearing, and although 1 could not help 
oeing sorry at travelling through this noble countiy with 
such frightful rapidity ; and at night, too. as though I was 
flying the place, I nevertheless felt an inward joy, that a 
favorable wind l3lcw behind me, and seemed to hurry me* 
towards the object of my wishes. At day-brenk I perceived 
the first vineyard. A woman witli jK^ars and peaches met 
me, and thus wc went on to ToulRchon, where I arrived at 
7 b'clock, and then was again hurried on. After I hod 
again travelled northwards for a while, I at last saw in the 
bright sunsliine the valley where Botzen is situated. Sur- 
rounded by steep and somewhat high mountains, it is opens 
towards the south, and sheltered towards th‘» north by the 
Tyrolese range. A mild, soft air pervaded the spot. Here 
the Etsch again winds towards the south. I’he hills at the 
foot of the mountain are cultivated with vines, llie vincstocks 
are trained over long but low arbourwork ; the purple grai«es 
are gracefully suspendf'd from the to)>, and ripen in the 
waiTnth of the soil, which is close beneath them. In»th(» 
bottom of the valley, which for the most part consists of nothing 
but meadows, the vino is cultivated in narrow row's of similar 
festoons, at a little distance from each other, while betw'cen 
grows the Indian com. the stalks of which at this time arc; 
high. I have often sc^en it ten feet high. The fibnms’ male 
blossom is not yet cut off, us is the case when fructification 
has ceased for some time. 

1 came to Botzen in a bright sunshine. A good asseiln- 
blage of mercantile faces pleased mo much. Everywhere one 
sees the liveliest tokens. An existence full of purpose^ aad 
highly comfortable. In the square some fruit-women were 
sitting with round flat baskets, above four feet in diameter, iu 
which peaches were arranged side by side, so as to ayoid 
pi«B8ure. Here 1 thought of a verse, which I had seen 
tnitten on the window of the inn at Butisbon : 

Cbmme les p^cbes et les melons 

Sont pour la bouohe d‘un Boron, 

Ainsi les verges et les batons 

Sont pour les fous, dit Salomon. 
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It is obTious that this was written bj a northern baron, and 
no less clear is it that if he were in this country, he would 
alter his notions. 

At the Botzen fhir a brisk silk-trade is carried on. Cloths 
are also brought here, and as much leather as can he procured 
from the mountaiu districts. Several merchants, howewer, 
came chiefly for the sake of depositing their money, taking 
frders, and opening new credits. I felt I could have taken 
great delight in examining the various products that were 
collected here; but the impulse, the state of disquiet, which 
keeps urging me from behind, would not let me rest, and 1 
must at once hasten from the spot. For my consolation, 
however, tlie whole matter is printed in the statistical papers, 
and we can, if we require it, get such instructious from 
\)ooks. I have now to deal only with the sensible impn^s- 
sions, which no book or picture can give. In fact, 1 am again 
taking interest in the world, 1 am testing my faculty of obser- 
vation, and am trying how far I can go with my science 
and my ac([uirementH, how far my eye is clear and sharp, how 
much I can take in at a hasty glance, and whether those 
wrinkles, that arc imprinted upon my heart, are ever again 
to be obliterated. Even in these few days, the circumstance 
that r have had to wait upon myself, and have always been 
obliged to keep my attention and presence of mind on the 
alert, has given me quite a uew elasticity of intellect. 1 must 
now busy myself with the currency, must change, pay, note 
down, write, while 1 formerly did nothing but think, will, 
reflect, command, and dictate. 

From Botzen to Trent the stage is nine leagues and runs 
through a valley, which constantly increases in fertility. All 
that merely struggles into vegetation on the higher mouu- 
tai^, has here more strength and vitality; the sun shines 
with warmth, and there is once more belief in a Deity. 

A poor woman cried out to me to take her child into my 
vehicle, os the hot soil was burning its feet. I did her this 
little ^rvico out of honour to the strong light of heaven. The 
child was strangely docked out, but 1 csould get nothing 
from it in any way. 

The Etsch flows more gently in these parts, and it 
m^kes broad deposits of gravel in many places. On the land, 
near l^e river and up the hills, the plwting is so thick and 
close, that one fimeies one thing will suffocate the other. It 
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is a regular thicket of Tineyards, maize, mulbc^ trees, apples, 
pears, quinces, and nuts. The danewort thriyes luxu- 

riantly on the walls. Ivy with solid stems runs up the rocks, 
on which it spreads itself; the lizards glide through the 
interstices, and whatever has life or motion here, reminds one 
of the most charming works of art. Ihe bi-aidcd top-knots of 
the women, the bared breasts and light jackets of the men, 
the line oxen which you sec driven home from market, thg 
laden asses, — all combine to produce one of Heinrich Koos's 
animated pictures. And when evening draws on, and through 
the calmness of the air, a few clouds rest upon the mountains, 
rather standing than rmmiug against the sky, and, as imme- 
diately after sunset, the chirp of the grasshoppers begins to 
grow loud, one feels quite at home in the world, and not a 
mere exile. 1 am as reconciled to the place as if 1 were bom 
and bred in it, and had now just returned from a whalinf 
expedition to Greenland. Even the dust, which here as in 
our fatherland often plays about my wheels, and which has 
so long remained strange to me, I welcome as an old friend. 
The ^U-like voice of the cricket is most piercing, and far 
from unpleasant. A cheerful effect is produced, when playful 
boys whistle against a field of such singers, and you almost 
fancy that the sound on each side is raised by emulation? The 
evening here is perfectly mild no less than the day. 

If any one who lived in the South, or came from llie South, 
heard my enthusia.sm about these matters, he would consider 
me very* childish. Ah, what I express here, I long ago was 
(Mmsdoiis of, while ruffling under an unkindly sky ; and now 
I love to experience as an exception the happiness which I 
hope soon to enjoy as a regular natural necessity. 


Trent ^ the evening of the \0th Sept. 

1 have wandered about the city, which has an old, not to 
say a very primitive look, though there arc new and well-built 
houses in some of the streets. In the church there is a picture 
in which the assembled coimcil of the Jesuits is represented, 
listening to a sermon delivered by the general of the order. I 
should like to know what he is trying to palm upon them. The 
church of these fathers may at once be recognised from the outside 
by pilasters of red marble on the fa 9 ade. The doors are covered 
1^ a heavy curtain, which serves to keep off the dust, t raised 
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it, and entered a small vestibule. The church itself is portt^d 
off by an iron grating, but sojthat it can be entii*ely overlooked. 
All was os silent as the grave, for divine service is no longer 
performed here. Tlie front door stood open, merely because 
ail churches must be open at the time of Vespers. 

While I stood considering the ai'chitecture, which was, 1 
found, similar to other Jesuit churches, an old man stepped in, 
§nd at once took off his little black cap. Ilis old hided bLick 
coat indicated that he was a needy priest. He knelt down 
before the grating, and rose again after a short prayer. When 
he turned round, he said to himself half-aloiid : ** Well, they 
liavc driven out the Jesuits, but they ought to have paid them 
the cost of the church. I know how many thousands were 
spent on the church and the seminary.” As he uttered this 
he left the spot, and tlie curtain fell behind him. 1, however, 
lifted it again, and kept myself quiet. He remained a while 
standing on the topmost step, and said : “ I'he Hmperor did 
not do it; the Pope did it.” With his face turned towards 
the street, so that he could not observe me, he continued : 
** First the Spaniards, then we, then the French. Ulie blood 
of Abel cries out against his brother Cain!” And thus be 
went down the steps and along the street, still talking to him- 
self. * I should conjecture he is one who, having been main- 
tained by the Jesuits, has lost his wits in consequence of the 
tremendous fall of the order, and now comes cveiy day to 
search tlic empty vessel for its old inhabitants, and, after a 
short prayer, to pronounce a curse upon their encipics. 

A young man, whom I questioned about the remarkable 
sights in the town, showed me a house, which is called the 
“ Devil’s house,” because the devil, wlio is generally too 
ready to destroy, is said to have built it in a single night, with 
stones rapidly brought to the spot. However, what is really 
reSiarkable about the hou.se, tlie good man had not observed, 
namely, that it is the only house of good taste that 1 have yet 
seen in Trent, and was certainly built by some good Italian, 
at ail earlier period. At 5 o’clock in the evening 1 again set 
off. The spectacle of yesterday evening was repeated, and 
at sun-set me grasshoppers again began to sing. For about 
a league the journey lies between W'uUs, above which the 
gi;ape-espalierB are visible. Other walls, w'hich are not high 
enough, have been eked out with stones, thorns, &c., to 
prevent passengers Trom plucking off the grapes. Mai^ 

c 2 
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owners sprinkle the foremost rows with lime, which rendefK 
the grapes uneatable, but does not hurt the wine, as the pro- 
cess of fermentation drives out the heterogeneous matter. 


Evening of September 11. 

I am now at Koveredo, where a marked distinction of lan- 
guage begins; hitherto, it has fluctuated between German and 
Italian. 1 have now, for the first time, had a thoroughly 
Italian postilion, the inn-keeper doi^s not speak a word of 
German, and 1 must put my own linguistic powers to the 
test. How delighted I am that the language 1 have always most 
loved now becomes living — the lotiguagc of common usage. 


Torhote^ 12th September {after dinner'). 

How much do I wish that my friends were with me for 
moment to enjoy the proP|M'ct, which now lies before my eyes. 

1 might Imve been in Verona this evening but a mogii^ceut 
natural phenomenon was in my vicinity — L^c Garda, a splen- 
did spectacle, which I did not want to miss, and now I am 
nobly rewarded for taking this circuitous route. After 5 o'clock 
I started from Koveredo, up a side valley, which still pours its 
waters into the Etsch. After ascending this, you come 40 an 
immense rocky bur, which you must cross in descending to the 
lake. Here appeared the fliiest calcareous rocks for pictorial 
study. On descending you come to a little village on the 
northern end of the lake, with a little port, or rather laiiding- 
])hu'C, which is called 'lorlMde, On my way upwards I was con- 
stantly accompanied by fig-lrees, and, descending iutotlie rocky 
atmosphere, I found the first olive-tree full of fruit. Here 
also, fur the first time. I found as a common fruit those little 
white figs, which llie Oounb^ss Laiithieri had promised me. 

A door opens from the chamber in which I sit into 
court-yard below. Before this I have placed my table, and 
taken a rough sketch of the prospect. The lake may be seen 
for its whole length, and it is only at the end, toward| the 
left, that it vanishes from our eyes. ’Ihe shore, which is 
inclosixl on both sides by hill and momitain, shines with a 
countless number of little hamlets. 

After midnight the wind blows from north to south, and he 
who wishes to go down the lake must travel at this time, for 
u few hours before* sunset the current of air changes, and 
moves northward. At this time, the afternoon, it blows strongly 
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dgainst me, and pleasantly qiuiliiies the burning heat of i\w 
sun. Volkmann teaches me .that this lake was formerly called 

Benocus,'’ and quotes from Virgil a line in which it was 
mentioned: 

“ Fluctibus et fremiter rcsonans, Bcnace, morino/' 

This is the first Latin verse, the subject of which ever stood 
^visibly l)efore me, and now, in the present moment, when the 
wind is blowing stronger and stronger, and the lake costs 
loftier billows against the little liurbour, it is just as true as it 
was hundreds of years ago. Much, indeed, has changed, but 
the wind still roars about the lake, the aspect of which gains 
even greater glory from a line of Virgil's. 

The above was written in a latitude of 45° 60'. 

* 1 went out for a wfdk in the cool of the evening, and now 1 

really find myself in a new country, 8un*ounded by objects 
entirely strange. The people lead a careless, saimtcring life. 
In the first place, the doors are without locks, but the host 
assured me that I might be quite at ease, oven though nil 1 
had about me consisted of diamonds. In the second place, 
the windows arc covered with oiled paper instead of glass. In 
the ^ird place, an extremely necessary convenience is want- 
ing, so that one comes pretty close to a state of nature. 
When 1 asked the waiter for a certain place, he pointed 
down into the court-yard: Qui, abosso puo servirsi!" 
“Dove?” asked I. “Da per tutto, dove vuol,” was the 
friendly reply. The greatest carelessness is visible every- 
where, but still there is life and bustle enough. During 
the whole day there is a constant chattering and shrieking of 
die female neighbors, all have something to do at the same 
time. I have not yet seen an idle M'oman. 

^L'he host, with Italian emphasis, nssiired me, that he felt 
great pleasure in being able to serve me with the finest trout. 
They are taken near 'Torbole, where the stream flows down 
front the mountains, and the fish seeks a passage upwards. 
The Emjicror farms this fishery for 10,000 gulden. The fish, 
which are large, often wcigliitig fifty pounds, and spotted over 
the whole body to the head, are not trout, properly so called 
The flavour, which is between that of trout and salmon, is 
delicate and excellent. 
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But my real delight is in the fruit. — iu the figs, and in the 
pears, which must, indeed, be excellent, where citrous are 
already growing. 


Evening of September 13. 

At 3 o'clock this morning I started from Torbole, with a 
couple of rowers. At first the wind was so favorable that we 
put up a sail. The morning was cloudy but Hne, and perfectly 
calm at day-break. Wo passed Limoua, the mountaiu-g^- 
dens of which, laid out terrace-fashion, and planted with 
citron-trees, have a neat and rich appi'arancc. The whole 
garden consists of rows of sc^uarc white pillars placed at some 
distance from each other, and rising up the mountain in steps. 
On these pillars strong beams are laid, that the trees planted 
between them may be sheltered in the winter. The vieW 
of these pleasant objects was favored by a slow passage, 
and we had already passed Malsesinc when the wind sud- 
denly changed, took the direction usual iu the day-time, and 
blew towards the north. liowing was of little use against this 
superior power, and, thereibre, wc were forced to land in 
the hai'bour of Malsesine. lliis is the first Venetian spot on 
the eastern side of the lake. When one has to do with water 
we cannot say, 1 will be at this or that particular place to- 
day.*’ I will make my stay here os useful us 1 con, espeoially 
by making a drawing of the castle, which lies close to the 
water, and is a beautiful object. As 1 passed along I took a 
sketch of it. 


Sept. IIM. 

The wind, which blew against me yesterday, and drove me 
into the htu'bour of Malsesinc, was the cause of a perilous 
adventure, which I got over with good humour, and the*Ve- 
membrance of which I still find amusing. According to my 
plan, I wTiit early in the morning into the old castle, which 
having neither gate nor guard, is accessible to everybody. 
Entermg the court-yard, 1 seated myself opposite to the old 
tower, which is built on and among the rocks. Here 1 had 
selected a very convenient spot for drawing; — a car^’cd stono 
seat in the wall, near a closed door, raised some three or four 
feet high, such as we also find in the old buildings in our own 
country. • 
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I had not rat long before several mrsons entered the yard, 
find walked backwards and forwards, looking at me. The mul- 
titude increased, and at last so stood as completely to surround 
me. I remarked that my drawing had excited attention; 
however, 1 did not allow myself to be disturbed, but quietly 
continued my occupation. At last a man, not of the most 
prepossessing appearance, came up to me, and asked me what 
I was about. 1 replied that I was copying the okl tower, 
that I might have some remembrance of Malsesine. He said 
that this was not allowed, and that I must leave off. As he 
said this in the common Venetian dialect, so that I under- 
stood him with difficulty, I answered, that 1 did not understand 
him at all. With true Italian coolness he took hold of my 
paper, and tore it, at the same time letting it remain on the 
pasteboard. Htux: I observed an air of dissatisfaction among 
the by-standers; an old woman in particular said that it was 
not right, but that the podesta ought to bo called, who was 
the best judge of such matters. I stood upright on the steps, 
having my back against the door, and surveyed the assembly, 
which was continually increasing. The fixed eager glances, 
tlie good humoured expression of most of the faces, and all 
the other characteristics of a foreign mob, made the most 
amiming impresNiou upon me. 1 ihneied that I could see 
before me the chorus of birds, which, as Treufreund, 1 had 
often laughed at, in the Kttersburg theatre. This put me in 
excellent humour, and when the podesta came up with his 
actuary, I greeted him in an open manner, and when he asked 
me why 1 was drawing the fortification, modestly replied, that 
I did not look ujmii that wall as a fortification. I called the 
attention of him and the people to the decay of the towers and 
w'alls, and to the generally defenceless position of the place, 
assuring him thaw thought 1 only raw and drew a ruin. 

• 1 was answered thus: If it was only a ruin, wliat could 
there be remarkable about it?*' As I wished to gain time 
and favour, I replied very circumstantially, that they must 
beiiwell aware how many travellers visited Italy, for the sake 
of the ruins only, that Rome, the metropolis of the world, 
having suffered the depredations of barboi^s, was now fiiU 
of ruins, which had been drawn hundreds of times, and that 
all the works of antiqui^ were not in such good preservatiou 
as the amphitheatre at Vi^na, which I hoped soon to see. 
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The podeeta, who stood before me, though in a less elerated 
porition, was a tall man, not exactly thin, of about thir^ 
years of age. The flat features of his spiritless face perfectly 
accorded with the dow constrained manner, in which he put 
his questions. Even the actuary, a sharp little fellow, seemed 
08 if he did not know what to make of a case so new, and so 
unexpected. I said a great deal of the same sort; the people 
seemed to take my remarks good naturedly, and on tumins 
towards some kindly female faces, 1 thought 1 could reaa 
assent and approval. 

When, however, I mentioned the amphitheatre at Verona, 
which in this country, is called the '' Arena," the actuary, 
who had in the meanwhile collected himself, replied, tliat this 
was aU very well, because the edifice in question was a Homan 
building, famed throughout the world. In these towers, how- 
ever, there was nothing remarkable, excepting that they marked' 
the boundary between the Venetian domain and Austrian 
Empire, and therefore espionage could not he allowed. I 
answered by explaining at some length, that not only the 
Great and llomaii antiquities, but also those of the Middle- 
Ages were woith attention. They could not be blamed, I 
granted, if, having been accustomed to this building from 
their youth upwards, they could not discern in it so niany 
picturesque beauties os I did. Fortunately the morning sun, 
shed the most beautiful lustre on the tower, rocks, and walls, 
and 1 began to describe the scene with enthusiasm. My 
audience, however, had these much lauded objects behind them, 
and ns they did uot wish to turn altogether away from mo, 
they all at once twisted their heads, like the birds, which w'e 
call “ wi*y necks" (Wendeh'^se), that they might see with 
their eyes, w'hat I had been lauding to their ein-s. Even the 
podcst^ turned round towards tlie picture 1 bad been describ- 
ing, tbough 'with more dignity than the rest. This seexk 
appeared to me so ridiculous that my good humour increased, 
and I 8 |)ared them nothing — least of all, the i\'y, which had 
bc(>n suffered for ages to adorn the rocks and walls. 

llie actuary retorted, that this was all very good, but the 
Emperor Joseph was a troublesome gentleman, who certainly 
entertained many evil designs against Venice; and I might 
prababiy have been one of his subjects, appointed by him, to 
act as a spy on the borders. 
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**Far from belonging to the Emperor," I replied, cau 
boost, as well as you, that I am a pitizen of a republic, whicli 
also governs itself, but which is^ot, indeed, to be compared 
for power and greatness to the illustrious state of Venice, 
although in commercial activity, in wealth, and in the wisdom 
of its rulers, it is inferior to no state in Oermany. I am a 
native of Frunkfort-on-the-Main, a city, the name and fiime 
of which has doubtless reached you." 

• “Of Frankfort-on-the-Main!" cried a pretty young woman. 
*'then, Mr. Podesta, you can at once see all about the 
foreigner, whom 1 look upon as an honest mau. Let Gre- 
gorio be called; he has resided there a long time, and will be 
the best judge of the matter." 

The kmdly faces had already increased around me, the first 
adversary had vanished, and when Gregorio came to the spot, 
the whole affair took a decided turn in my favor. He was a man 
upwards of fifty, with one of those well-known Ihilian faces. 
He spoke and conducted himself like one, who feels that 
Bome^ng foreign is not foreign to him, and told me at once 
that he had seen service in Bolongari's house, and would be 
delighted to hear from me someming about this family and 
the city in general, which had left a pleasant impression in 
his ^nemory. Fortunately his residence at Frankfort bod 
been during my younger years, and 1 had the double advan- 
tage of being able to say. exactly how matters stood in his 
time, and what alteration had taken place afterwards. 1 told 
him about all the Italian families, none of whom had remained 
unknown to me. With many particulars he w'as highly 
delighted, as, fur instance, with the fact that Herr Alessina 
had celebrated his “golden wedding,"* in the year 1774, and 
that a medal had been struck on the occasion, which was in 
my possession. He remembered that the wife of this wealthy 
nArchant was by birth a Brentano. I could also tell him 
something about the children and grand-children of these 
families, how they had grown up, and hod been provided for 
andf married, and had multiplied themselves in their des- 
cendants. 

When I had given the most accurate information about 
almost everything which he asked, his features alternately 

* Hie fiftieth anniverssry of « wedding-day is so called in Germany. 

Toaks 
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expressed chcerfUness and solemnity. He was pleased and 
touched, while the people cheered up more and more, and 
could not hear too much of our conversation, of whidb— it 
must be confessed— he was obliged to translate a part into 
their own dialect. 

At last he said : ‘^Podesta, I am convinced that this is a 
good, accomplished, and well-educated gentleman, who is 
travelling about to acquire instruction. Let him depart in a 
friendly manner, that he may speak well of us to his fellow- 
countrymen, and induce them to visit Malsesinc, the beautiful 
situation of which is well worthy the admiration of foreigners. 
I gave additional force to these friendly words by praising the 
country, the situation, and the inhabitants, not forgetting to 
mention the magistrates a.s wise and prudent personages. 

This was well received, and I had permission to visit the 
place at pleasure, in company with Master Gregorio. The 
landlord, with whom 1 had put up, now joined us, and was 
delighted at the prospect of the foreign guests, who would 
crowd upon him, when once the advantages of Malsesine were 
properly known. With the most lively curiosity he examined 
my vanous articles of dress, but especially envied me the pos- 
session of a little pistol, which slipped conveniently into the 
pocket. He congratulated those who could carry such plbUy 
weapons, this being forbidden in his country under the 
sevei'est penalties. Ibis friendly but obtrusive personage 
I sometimes interrupted to thank my deliverer. “Do not 
thank me,” said honest Gregorio, “for you owe me nothing. 
If the Podcsta had undcrstiKid his business, and the Actuary 
had not been the most selfish man in the world, you would 
not have got off so easily. The former was still more puzzled 
than you, and the latter would have pocketed nothing by your 
arrest, the information, and your removal to Verona. This 
he rapidly thought over, and you were already free, befdl'O 
our dialogue was ended.” 

Toward the evening the good man took mo into his vine- 
yard, which was very well situated, down along the lake. Wo 
w'erc accompanied by his son, a lad of fifteen, who was forced 
to climb the trees, and pluck me the best fruit, while the old 
man looked out for the ripest grapes. 

While thus placed between these two kindheftfted people, 
both strange to the world, alone, as it were, in the deep^soli- 
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tude of the earth, I felt, in the most lively manner, ae I 
refleoted on the day’s adventure, what a whimsical being Man 
is — ^how the very thing, which in oom|>any he might enjoy 
with case and security, is often rendered troublesome and dan- 
gerous, from his notion, that he can appropriate to himself the 
world and its contents after his own peculiar fashion. 

Towards midnight my host accompanied me to the barque, 
carrying the basket of ftuit with which Gregorio had presented 
me, and thus, with a favorable wind, I left the shore, which 
had promised to become a Loostrygonicum shore to me. 

And now for my expedition on the lake. It ended happily, 
after the noble aspect of the water, and of the adjacent shore 
of Brescia had refreshed my very heart. On the western side, 
where the mountains cease to bo jicrpendicular, and near the 
lake, the land becomes more flat, Qarignano, Bojaco, Cecina, 
Toscolan, Maderno, Verdom, and Sale, stand nil in a row, and 
occupy a reach of about a league and a half; most of them 
bein^ built in long streets. No words can express the beauty 
of tms richly inhabited spot. At 10 o'clock in the morning I 
landed at Bartolino, placed my luggage on one mule and my- 
self pn another. The road went now over a ridge, which 
separates the valley of the Etsch from the hollow of the lake. 
The primeval waters seem to have driven against each other 
from both sides, in immense currents, and to have raised this 
colossal dam of gravel. A fertile soil was deposited upon the 
gravel at a quieter period, but the labourer is constantly annoyed 
by the appearance of the stones on the surface. Every effoil; is 
made to get rid of them, they ore piled in rows and layers one on 
another, and thus a sort of thick well is formed along the path. 
The midbeny-trees, from a want of moisture, have a dismal 
ajypearance at this elevation. Springs there are none. From 
time to time puddles of collected rain-water may be found, 
with which the mules and even their drivers quench their 
thirst. Some wheels are placed on the river beneath, to 
watUr, at pleasure, those plantations that have a lower situa- 
tion. 

The magnificence of the new country, which opens on you 
as you descend, surpasses description. It is a g^en a mile 
and broad, which lies quite fiat at the fcot of tall mouu- 
tai]^ and steep rocks^ and is as neatly laid out os possible. 
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By thU way, about 1 o'clock on the 10th of September, I 
reached Verona, where 1 first write this, finish, and put toge- 
ther the first part of my diary, and indulge in the pleasing 
hope of seeing the amphitheatre in the evening. 

Concerning the weather of these days I have to make the 
following statement : — ^Ihe night from the 9th to the 10th was 
altematmy clear and cloudy, the moon had always a halo 
round it. Towards 5 o'clock in the morning all the s^ wan 
overcast with gray, not heavy clouds, which vanished with the 
advance of day. The more I descended the finer was the 
weather. As at Botzen the great mass of the mountains took a 
northerly situation, the air displayed quite another quality. 
From the different grounds in the landscape, which were 
separated from each other in the most picturesque manner, by 
a tint more or less blue, it might be M^en, that the atmosphere 
was full of vapors equally distributed, which it was able to 
sustain, and which, tlierefore, neitlier fell in the shape of dew, 
nor were collected in the form of clouds. As I descended 
further 1 could plainly observe, that all the exhalations fit>m 
the Botzen valley, and all the streaks of cloud which ascended 
from the more southern mountains, moved towards the higher 
northern regions, which they did not cover, but veiled with a 
kind of yellow fog. In the remotest distance, over the Aoun- 
tains, 1 could observe what is called a water-gull." To the 
south of Botzen they have had the finest weather all the sum- 
mer, only a little water (they say aqua to denote a light ruin), 
from time to time, and then a return of sunshine. Yesterday 
a few drops occasionally fell, and the sun throughout continued 
shining, lliey have not had so good a year for a long while; 
everything turns out well; the bad weather they have sent 
to US. 

1 mention but slightly the mountains and the speoie^cf 
stone, since Ferber's travels to Italy, and Hacquet’s journey 
along the Alps, give sufficient inmrmation respecting this 
district. A quarter of a league from the Brenner, there is a 
marble quarry, which I passed at twilight. It miw. nay,1nust 
lie upon mica-slate as on the other side. This 1 found near 
Colmon, just as it dawned; lower down there was an appear- 
ance of porphyry. The rocks were so magnificent, and the 
heaps were so conveniently broken up along the highway, that 
a ** Voigt" cabinet might have been made and packed jup at 
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once. Witliout any trouble of that kind I can take a piece, 
if it is only to accustom my'eyes and' my miosity to a small 
quantity. A little below Colman« 1 found some porphyry, 
which splits into regular plates, and between Brandrol and Neu- 
mark some of a similar £ind, in which, however, the laminai 
separated in pillars. Ferber considered them to be volcanic 
pr^uctions, but tliat was fourteen years ago, when all the 
eWorld had its hood on fire. Even Hacquet ridicules the 
notion. 

Of the people I can say but little, and that is not vei^ 
favorable. On ray descent from the Brenner, I discovered, 
as soon as day came, a decided change of form, and was 
particularly displeased by the pale brownish complexion of 
the women. Their features indicated wTctchcdness, the chil- 
dren looked cqwilly miserable ;-~the men somewhat better. 
I imo^ne that the cause of this sickly condition may be 
found m the frequent consumption of Inman com and buck- 
wheat. Both the former, which they also call “ Yellow 
Blende,” and the latter, which is called Black Blende,” 
is ground, made into a thick pap with water, and thus eaten, 
llie Germans on this side, pull out the dough, and fij it in 
butter. The Italian Tyrolese, on the contrary, eat it just as 
it is,*' often with scrapings of cheese, and do not taste meat 
throughout the year. 'Dbis necessarily glues up and stops the 
fdimentary channels, especially with the women and children, 
and tlieir cachectic complexion is an indication of the malady. 
They also eat fruit and green beans, which they boil down in 
water, and mix with oil and garlic. I asked if there were no 
rich peasants. “ Yes, indeed,” was the reply. “ Don't they 
indu]^ themselves at all? don’t they cat anything better?” 
“ No, they are used to it.” “ What do they do with their 
m<jpey then? how do they lay it out?” “Oh, they have 
their ladies, who relieve them of that.” This is the sum 
and substance of a conversation with mine host's daughter at 
Botzen. 

I &Ibo learned from her, that the vine-tillers were the worst 
off, although they appeared to be the most opulent, for thej' 
were in the hands of commercial towns-people, who advanccSl 
them enough to support life in the bod seasons, and in winter 
to^ their wine at a low price. However, it is the same 
things everywhere. 
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My opinion concerning the food is confirmed by the fiict, 
(hat the women who inhabit the towns appear better and 
better. Hicy have pretty plump girlish fiices, the body is 
somewhat too short m proportion to the stoutness, and the 
size of the head, but sometimes the countenances have a most 
agreable expression. The men we already know through the 
wandering Tyrolese. In the country their appearance is less 
iresh than that of the women, perhaps because the latter have 
more bodily labour, and ore more in motion, while the former 
sit at home as traders and workmen. By the Garda Lake I 
found the people very brown, vrithout the slightest tinge of 
red in their cheeks; however they did not look unhemthy, 
but quite fresh and comfortable. Probably the burning sun- 
beams, to which they arc exposed at the foot of their moun- 
tains, are the cause of their complexion. 


FROM VERONA TO VENICE. 

Verona, SepL \%th. 

Well then, the amphitheatre is the first important mouu. 
ment of the old times that I liave seen — and how well it is 
preserved! When I entered, and still more when I walked 
round the edge of it at the top, it seemed strange to me, that I 
saw something great, and yet, properly six>aking. saw nothing. 
Besides I do not like to see it empty, I should like to see it 
fuU of people, just as, in modem times, it was filled up in 
honour of Joseph I. and Pius VI. The Emperor, although 
his eye was accustomed to human masses, must have been 
astonished. But it was only in the earliest times, that it 
produced its full effect, when the people was more a peigile 
than it is now. For, properly speaking, such an amphimeatre 
is constructed to give the people an imposing view of itself,— 
to cajole itself. 

V^en anything worth seeing occurs on the level ground, 
and any one runs to the spot, the hindermost try by every 
means to raise themselves above the foremost; they get 
upon benches, roll casks, bring up vehicles, lay planks in every 
direction, occupy the neighbounng heights, and a crater is 
formed in no time. 
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If the spectacle occur frequently on the same spot, lip^bt 
scaffoldings are built for tho*so wh0‘ are able to pay, and 
rest of the multitude must get on iis it can. Here the problem 
of the architect is to satisfy this general want. By means of 
his art he prepares such a crater, making it as simple as possible, 
that the people itself may constitute the decoration. \^en the 
populace saw itself so assembled, it must have been astonished 
nt the sight, for whereas it was only accustomed to see itself 
running almut in confhsion, or to fold itself crowded together 
without particular rule or order, so must this many-headed, 
many-minded, wandering animal now see itself combined into 
a noble body, mode into a definite unity, bound and secured 
into a mass, and animated as one form by one mind. The 
simplicity of the oval is most pleasingly obvious to every eye, 
and every head serves as a measure to show the vastness of the 
whole. Now wc see it empty, wc have no standard, and do 
not know whether it is large or small. 

The Veronese deserve commendation for the high preserva- 
tion in which this edifice is kept. It is built of a reddish 
marble, which has been affected the atmosphere, and hence 
the steps which have been eaten, are continually restored, and 
look«o Imost all new. An inscription makes mention of one 
Hieronymus Maurigenus, and of the incredible industry, which 
he has expended on this monument. Of the outer wall only 
a piece remains, and I doubt whether it was ever quite 
fimshed. The lower arches, which adjoin the large square, 
called “ II Bra,” arc let out to workmen, and the rconimation 
of these arcades produces a cheerful appearance. 

VeronUf Sipi. 16 . 

<The most beautiful gate, which, however, always remains 
closed, is called “ Porta stupa,” or “ del Pallio.” As a gate, 
and considering the great distance from which it is first seen, 
it i% not well conceived, and it is not till we come near it, 
that we recognise the beauty of the structure. 

All sorts of reasons are given to account for its being closed. 
I have, however, a conjecture of my own. It was manifestly 
the intention of the artist to cause a new Corso to be laid out 
fidm this gate, for the situation, or the present street, is com- 
pletely wrong. On the left aide there is nothing but barracks ; 
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and tho line at tight ati|^le& from the middle of the gate leads to 
a soa¥|bt of nuns, whi^ must cettUdnly have oome down 
This w^ pteaeatly perceived, and besides the rich and faighm 
classes might not have liked to settle in the remote quarter. 
The artist perhaps died, and therefore the door was dosed 
and so an end was put to the a&ir. 


Verona^ 16 . 

The portico of the theatre, oonsisting of six large lonii 
columns, looks handsome enough. So much the more puny 
is the appearance of the Marchese di Maffei’s bust, whi<m as 
large as life, and in a great wig, stands over the door, and in 
front of a painted niche, which is supported by two Corinthian 
columns. The position is honorable, but to be in some degree 
proportionate to the magnitude and solidity of the columns, 
the bust should have been colossal. But now placed os it is 
on a ccnrbel, it has a mean appearance, and i . by no means 
in harmony with the whole. 

The gallery, which incloses the fore-court, is also small, 
and the channelled Doric dwarfs have a mean appearance by 
the side of tlie smooth Ionic ^ants. But we pardon thi^^dis- 
crepancy on account of the hne institution, which has been 
founded among the columns. Here is kept a number of antiqui- 
ties, which have mostly been dug up in and about Verona. 
Something, they say, has even been found in the Amphi- 
theatre. There are Etruscan, Greek, and Komnii specimens, 
down to the latest times, and some even of more modem 
date. The bas-reliefs ore inserted in the walls, and provided 
with the numbers, ivhich Moifei gave them, when he described 
them in his work : ** Verona illustrata" There are altars, 
fragments of columns, and other relics of the sort; an ad- 
mirable tripod of white marble, upon which there are genii 
ocmipied with tlie attributes of the ^ods. Kaphael has 
imitated and improved this kind of thing in the scro'ds of 
the Famesina. 

The wind which blows from the mvos of the ancients, 
comes fragrantly over hills of roses. Ime tombs give touching 
evidences of a genuine feolix^, and always bring life back to 
us. Here is a man, by the side of his wife, who peeps out of 
a niche, as if it were a window. Here ore &ther and mother. 
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with their son betwIieA mh 

88 possible. Here I ire groJ^ing cyib 
Here a &ther, resting on bis couch, seems to be 
family. The immemate proximity of these stonl^ Wi£|^i^%)Le 
highly touching. They belong to a later schoorof wt; blit 
are simple, natural, and genci^y pleasing. Here a ma^K in 
armour iii on his knees in expectation of a joyful resumetiou. 
^Vith more or less of talent the artist has produced the mere 
simple presence of the persons, and has thus given a perma- 
nent continuation to their existence. Ibey do not fold tlieir 
bands, Uiey do not look towards heaven, but they ore here 
below just what the^ were and just what they are. They 
stand together, take interest in each other, love one another, 
and this is chormingl^y expressed on the stone, though with a 
certain want of technical skill. A marble pillar, veiy richly 
adorned, gave me more new ideas. 

Laudable us this institution is, wc can plainly perceive that 
the noble spirit of preservation, by which it was founded, is 
no longer continued. The valuable tripod will soon be 
ruined, placed as it is in the open air, and exposed to the 
weather towards the west. Ibis treasure mignt easily be 
picscgved in a wooden case. 

The palace of the Proveditnre. which is begun, might have 
uifuided a fine specimen of architecture, if it hod been finished. 
Generally speaking, the nahtli build a gieat deal, but unfor- 
tunately every one buihls on the site of his former residence, 
and often, therefore, in naiTOW lanes. Thus, for instance, a 
maipiificent facade to n seminary is now building in an alley 
of the remotest suburb. 


lyhilc, with a guide, whom 1 had accidentally picked up. 1 
passed beibre the great solemn gate of a singular building, he 
asked me good-humourdly. wdiether 1 should not like to step 
into yic court for a while. It was the palace of justice, and 
the court, on account of the height of the building, looked 
only like an enormous wall. Here, he told me, all the crimi- 
nals and suspicious {)er8onB ore confined. I looked aroundi 
and saw that round all the stories there were open passages, 
fitted with iron balustnides, which passed by numerous doors. 
1'he prisoner, as he stepped out of his dungeon to be led to 
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trial, ‘ stood in the open air, and was e:cpo9ed to the gaae of 
all passers, and because there were several trial-rooms, 
the chains were rattling, now over this, now over that pas- 
sage, in every story. It was a hateful sight, and I do not 
deny that thie good humour, with which I had dispatched my 
Birds,*’ might here have come into a strait. 


I walked at sunset upon the margin of the crater-like am- 
phitheatre, and enjoyed the most splendid prospect over the 
town and the surrounding country. I was quite alone, and 
multitudes of people were passing below me on the hard 
Mones of the Bra; men of all ranks, and women of the middle- 
ranks were walking. The latter in their black outer garments 
look, m this bird*8>cye view, like so many mummies. 

The Zenddle and the Veste^ which serves this class in the 
place of an entire wardrobe, is a costume completely fitted for 
a people that docs not care much for cleanliness, and yet 
always likes to appear in public, sometimes at church, some- 
tiiiies on the promenade. The Veste is a gown of block 
taffeta, which is thrown over other gowns. If the lady has a 
clean white one beneath, she contrives to lift up the black one on 
one side. This is fastened on so, as to cut the waist, and to 
cover the lappets of a corset, which may be of any colour. 
The Zendale is a large hood with long ears ; the hood itself is 
kept high above the head by a wirc-iramc, while the cars are 
fastened round tlic body like a scarf, so that the ends ihll 
down behind. 


Verona f Sept. 16. 

When I again left the Arena to-day, I came to a modem 
public spectacle, about a thousand paces from the spot. 
Four noble VtTonese 'were playing btill against four people of 
Vicemsa. This pastime is curried on among .the Veronese 
themselves all the year round, about two hours before night. 
On this occasion there was a fiir larger concourse of jS^ple 
than usual, on account of the foreign adversaries. Tlie specta* 
tors seem to have amounted to four or five thousand. I did 
not see women of any rank. 

When, a little while ago, I spoke of the necessities of the 
multitude in such a case, 1 described the natural oooidcxktal 
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amphitheatre ae ariaing just in the m^er, in vHok 1 saw 
the people raised one oyer a&bther on this occasion. Even at 
a distance I could hear the lively clapping of hands, which 
aooompanied every important stroke. Iho gome is played as 
fbllowB: Two boards, slightly inclined, are placed (^t a con-» 
venient distance each other. He who strikes off the 
ball stands at the higher end, his right hand is armed with a 
broad wooden ring, set with spikes. While another of his 
party throws the ball to him, he runs down to meet it, and 
thus increases the force of the blow with which he strikes it. 
The adversaries try to boat it buck, and thus it goes back- 
wards and forwards till, at last, it remains on the ground. 
The most beautiful attitudes, worthy of being ipiitated in 
marble; are thus pioduced. As there are none but well- 
grown active young people, in a short, close, white dress, the 
parties are only distinguislicd by a yellow mark. Particularly 
beautiful is the attitude into which the man on the eminence 
falls, when he runs down the inclined plain, and raises his 
arm to strike the boll it approaches that of the Borghesian 
gladiator. 

It seemed strange to me that they carry on this exercise l^ 
an ol^limc-wall, without the slightest convenience for specta- 
tors; why is it not done in the amphitheatre, where there 
would be such ample room ? 


Varona, September 17. 

What I have seen of pictures I will but briefly touch upon, 
and add some remarks. 7 do not make this extraordinary 
tour for the soke of deceiving myself, but to become acquainted 
with myself by means of these objects. 1 therefore honestly 
con^iss that of the painter^s iirt — of his manipulation, I under- 
stand but little. My attention, and observation, can only be 
directed to the practical part, to the subject, and the general 
treatment of it. 

S. Aeorgio is a gallery of good pictures, all altar-pieces, 
and all remarkable, if not of equal value. But what subjects 
were the hapless artists oblig^ to paint? And for whom? 
Perhaps a shower of manna thirty feet long, and twenty feet 
highf with the miracle of the loaves os a companion. What could 
be made of these suljects? Hungry men foiling on little graissi 
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and a countless multitude of others, to whom bread is handed, 
l^e. artists have racked their invention in order to get some- 
thing striking out of such wretohed subjects. And yet. 
Btimulated by the urgency of the case, genius has jiroduced 
some bcautim things. An artist, who had to paint 6. Ursula 
with the eleven thousand virgins, has got over the difficulty cle- 
verly enough. The saint stands in the foreground, as if she ha * 
conquered the countr}\ She is very noble, like nn Amazoniac 
Wrgin, and without any enticing choiius ; on the other hand, 
her troop is shown descending from the ships, and moving in 
procession at a diminishing distance. The Assumption of ths 
Virgin, by Titian, in tlie dome, has become much blackened, 
and it is a thought wprthy of praise that, at tlie moment of her 
iipotheusis, she looks not towards heaven, but towards her 
friends below. 

In the Gherardini Gallery T found some very fine things by 
Orbitto, and for the first time became acquainted vnth this meri- 
torious artist. At a distance we only bear of the first artists, and 
then we are often contented with names only ; but when we 
draw nearer to this starry sky, and the luminaries of tlie 
second and third magnitude also begin to twinkle, each one 
coming forward and occupying his proper place in the whole 
constellation, then the world becomes wide, and art brines 
rich. I must here commend the conception of one of the 
pictiuTs. SampsoTj has gone to sleep in the lap of Dolilah, and 
she has softly stretched her hand over him to reach a pair of 
scissors, which lies near tlio lamp on the table. The execu- 
tion is admirable. In the Canopa Palace I observed a Danao 

The Bevilagua Palace contains the most valuable things. A 
picture by Tintoretto, which is called a “ Paradise,” but 
which, in fact, represents the Coronation of the Virgin Maiy 
os Queen of Heaven, in the presence of all the patriaijphs. 
prophets, apostles, saints, angels, &c., affords nn opportunity 
for displa}ung all the riches of the most felicitous genius. 
To admire and enjoy all that care of manipulation, that spirit 
and variety of expression, it is necessary to possess t^ pic- 
ture. and to have it before one all one’s life. The painter's 
work is carried on ad infinitum; even the farthest angels' hea^. 
which are vanishing in the halo, preserve something of cha- 
racter. The largest figures may lie about a foot high ; Mary, 
and the Christ who is crowning her, about four inches. Evo 
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w, however, the finek woman in the picture; a little volup- 
tuous, as from time immemorial. 

A couple of portraits by Paul Veronese have only increened 
my veneration for that artist. The collection oi antiquities is 
very fine; there is a son of Niobe extended in death, which is 
highljr valuable ; and the busts, including on Augustus wi^ 
the civic crouTi, a Cahgula, and others, are mostly of great 
jnterest, notwithstanding the restoration of the noses. 

It lies in my nuturi' to admire, willingly and joyfully, all 
that is great nr.d beautiful, and the cultivation of this talent, 
day after day, hom- after hour, by the inspection of such beau- 
tiful objects, produces the happiest feelings. 

In a land, where we enjoy the days but take especial 
delight in the evenings, the time of nigntfull is highly impor- 
tant. For now work cease's ; those who have gone out walk- 
ing turn back ; the fatlier wishos to have his daughter home 
agqiiii ; the day has an end. What the day is we Cimmeriaus 
hardly know. In our eternal mist and fog it is the same 
thing to us, whether it be day or night, for how much time 
can we really pass and enjoy in the open air ? Now, when 
night sets in, the day, which consisted of a morning and an 
evening, is decidedly past, four and twenty hours are gone, 
the Bells ring, tlie rosary is taken in hand, and the maid, 
entering the chamber with the lighted lamp, says, “ felicissi- 
ma notte.” This epoch varies with every season, and a raftn 
itirlio lives here in actual life cannot go wiong, because all the 
enjoyments of his existence are regulated not by the nominal 
hour, but by the time of day. If the people were forced to 
use a German clock they would be perplexed, for their own 
is intimately connected with their nature. About an hour 
and a half, or an hour before midnight, the nobility begin to 
ride out. ITiey proceed to the Piazza della Bra, along the 
loBg, broad street to the Porta Nuova out at the gate, and 
along the city, and when night sets in, they all return home. 
Sometimes they go to the (murches to say their Ave Maria 
delhf sera; sometimes they keep on the Bra, where the cava- 
liers step up to the coaches and converse for a while with the 
ladies. Iho foot passengers remain till a lute hour of night, 
but 1 have never stopped till the lost. To-day just enough 
rai^ bad fallen to lay the aust, and the spectacle was most 
cheerful and animated. 
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, 1 aocommodAte myself the Better to the custom of 

the country 1 have devised a pl^ for mastering more easily the 
Italian method of reckoning the hours. The acconlpaning 
diagram may give an idea of it. The inner circle denotes 
our four and twenty hours, from midnight to midnight,' divided 
into twice twelve, as we reekon, and as our clo&s indicate. 
The middle circle shows how the clocks strike at the present 
season, namely, as much as twelve twice iu the twenty-foi^ 
hours, but in such a way that it strikes one, when it strikes 
eight with us, and so on till the number twelve is complete. 
At eight o*clock in the morning according to our clock it 
again strikes one, axMl so on. Finally the outer circle shows 
how the four and twenty hours are reckoned m actual life. 
For example, I hear seven o'clock striking in the night, and 
know that midnight is at five o'clock; 1 therefore deduct the 
latter number feom tlic former, ami thus have two hours after 
midnight. If I hear seven o'clock strike in the day-time, and 
know that noon is at five, I proceed in the same way, and 
thus have two in the afternoon. But if I wish to express the 
hour according to the fashion of this country, I must know 
that noon is seventeen o'clock; I add the two, and get nine- 
teen o'clock. When this method is heard and thouut of for 
the first time, it seems extremely confused and diffiohlt to 
manage, but we soon grow accustomed to it and find the 
occupation amusing. Tlie people themselves take delight in 
this perpetual calculation, just as children are pleased with 
easily surmounted difficulties. Indeed they always have their 
fingers in tlic air, make any calculation in their heads, and 
like to occupy themselves with figures. Besides to the 
inhabitant of the country the matter is so much the easier, 
as he really docs not trouble himself Bbout noon and mid- 
night, and docs not, like the foreign resident, compare two 
clocks with each other. They only count from the evening 
the hours, as they strike, and p the day-time they add the 
^ number to the varying number of noon, with which they axe 
acquainted. The rest is explained by the remarks appended 
to the diagram:— 
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Verona, Sept. 17 . 

The people here jostle one another actively enough; the 
narrow streets, where shops and workmen's stalls are thickly 
crowded leather, have a particularly cheerful look. There is 
no such thing as u door in front of the shop or workroom; the 
whole breadm of tlio house is open, and one may see all that 
posses in the interior. Half-way out into the path, the 
tailors arc sewing; and the cobblers are pulling and rapping: 
indeed the work-stalls make a part of the street. In the 
(«vening, when the lights are burning, the appearance is most 
lively. 

The squares are very full on market days ; there are fruit 
,, and vegetables without number, and garlic and onions to the 
heart's desire. Then again throughout the day there is u 
ceaseless screaming, bantering, singing, squalling, huzzaing, 
and laughing. The milduo.s 8 of the air, and the cheapness of 
the food, make subsistence easy. Everything possible is done 
in the open air. 

At night singing and all sorts of noises begin. The ballad ol 
“jlfar/irooA” is heard in every street; — ^theii comes a dulcimer, 
then a violin. They try to imitate all the birds with a pipe, 
llic strangest sounds are heard on every 8 id(\ A mild climate 
ran give this exquisite enjoyment of mere existence, even to 
poverty, and the very shado>y of the people seems respectable. 

ITie want of cleanliness and convenience, w'hieh so much 
stiikes us in the bouses, arises from the following cause the 
inlmbitants are always out of doors, and in theii* fight-hearted- 
ness think of nothing. With the people all goes right, even 
the middle-class man just lives on from day to day, while the 
rich and genteel shut themselves up in their dwellings, which 
ore not so habitable as in the north. Sbeiety is found in the 
open streets. Fore-courts and colonnades are all soiled with 
frith, for things are done in the most natural manner. The 
^-beople always feci th^*ir way before them. The rich man 
may he rich, and build his palaces; and the nohile may rule, but 
if he makes a colonnade or a fore-court, the people will moke 
use of it for their own occasions, and have no more urgent 
wish than to get rid as soon as possible, of that w*hioh they 
have taken os often as jmssible. If a person cannot bear this, 
he must not play the great gentleman, that is to say, he must 
act 08 if a part of his dwelling belonged to the puWe. He 
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may aimt hia door; and all will be rig;ht. But in open build- 
ing the people are not to be debarred of their privilegee, aa.. 
this, throughout Italy, is a nuisance to the foreigner. 

To-day I remarked in several stre^ets of iSie town, the 
customs and manners of the middle-classes especially, who 
appear very numerous and busy. They swing their aims as 
they walk. Perwms of a high rank/ who on certain Occa- 
iions wear a sword, swing only one ai‘m, being accustomed to 
hold the left arm still. 

Although the peojde are careless enough with respect Ic 
their own wants and occupations, they have a keen eye for 
everything foreign. Thus in the very first days, I observed 
that every one took notice of my boots, bt^cause here they are 
too expensive an article of (lri*sR to wear even in winter. Now 
I wear shoes and stockings nobody looks at me. Particularly 
I noticed this morning, when mM were ninning about with 
flowers, vegetables, garlic, and other markc^t-stulf, that a twig 
of cypress, which I carried in my liand, did not escape tlicm. 
Some green cones hung upon it, and 1 held in the same hand 
some blooming eaper-twigs. Kverybody, large and small, 
watched me closely, and seemed to entertain some whimsiuii 
thought. 

I Drought tliese twigs from tlic Oiusti garden, which is 
finely situated, and in whick there are monsti'ous cypresses, 
aB pointed up like spikes into the air. The Toxus, which in 
northern gardening we find cut to a sharji point, is probably an 
imitation of this splc'iidid natural product. A tree, the 
branches of which, tlic oldest as well as the youn^st, are 
striving to reach heaven, — a tree which will last its thi'ee 
hundred years, is well worthy of veneration. Judging from 
the time when tliis garden w'us laid out, these trees have 
ab^dy attained tliat advnncc'd age. 


Ftcenza, SepL 19. 

The way from Verona hither is very pleasant: we go 
north-eastwards along the mountains, always keeping to the 
left the foremost mountains which consist of sand, lime, day, 
and marl ; the hiUs which they form, are dotted with villages, 
castles, and houses. To the right extends the broad plain, 
along which the road goes. The straight broad path, which is 
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in good preBerration, gOi*s tlirougli a fertile field; we look 
into deep avenues of trees, up which the vines are trained 
to a considerable heiglit, and then drop down, like pendant 
branches. Here wc can |^t an admirable idea of festoons! 
The grapes arc ripe, and are heavy on the tendrils, which hang 
down long and trembling. Tlic road is filled with people of 
every class and occupation, and I was particularly pleased by 
some carts, with low solid wheels, which, with teams of fin*' 
oxen, carry the large vats, in which the grapes from the 
vineyards are put and pvessfjd. The drivers rode in them 
when they were empty, and the wdiole was like a triumphal 
procession of Bacchanals. Between the mnks of vines the 
ground is used for all sorts of grain, especially Indian com 
and millet {Scirgel). 

As one goes towards Vicenza, the hills again rise from 
north to south and enclose the plain ; they ar*?, it is said, vol- 
canic. Vicenza lies at their foot, or if you will, in a bosom 
which they form. 


Viemm^ Sept, 19. 

Though I have been h<'rc only a few hours, I have already 
run through the town, and seen the Olympian theati’e, and the 
buildings of Palladio. A very pretty little book is published 
here, for the convenience of foreigners, with copper-plates and 
some letter-press, that shows knowledge of art. When once 
one stands in the ]>ivHcnce of lliese works, one immediately 
perceives their great value, for they are calculated to fiU the 
eye vnth their actual greatness and massiveness, and to satisfy 
the mind by the beautiful harmony t)f tluMi* diiiicusions, not 
, only in abstract sketches, hut with all the prominences and 
distances of perspective. Then^fore 1 say of l^lladio : he ^as 
a man really and intrinsically great, whose greatness was out- 
wardly manifested. The chief difficulty with which this man, 
like all modem architects, had to struggle, was the suitable 
application of the ordt^rs of columns to buibliugs for doifiestio 
or public use; for there is always a couiradiction in the com- 
bination of columns and walls. But ^vith what success has 
he not worked them up together ! What an imposing effect 
has the aspect of his edifices: at the sight of them one almost 
forgets that he is attempting to reconcile us to a violation of 
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tihe rules of his art. Thcro is, indeed, something divine 
about his designs, which may Jt)e exactly compared to the crea- 
tions of the great poet, who. out of truth and fidsi^hood 
elaborates something between both, and charms us with its 
borrowed existence. 

The 01™pic theatre is a theatre of the ancients, realized 
on a small scale, and indescribably beautiful. However, com- 
pared with our theatres, it reminds me of a genteel, rich, 
well-bred child, contrasted with a shrewd man of the world, 
who, though he is neither so rich, nor so genteel, and well- 
bred, knows better how to employ his resomees. 

If wc contemplate, on the spot, the noble buildings which 
Palladio has erected, and see how they are disfigured by the 
mean filthy necessities of the people, how the plans oi' most 
of them exceeded the means of those who undertook them, and 
how little theso precious monuments of one lofty mind are 
adapted to all else around, the thought occurs, that it is 
just the same with everything else; for we receive but little 
thanks fi*om men, when wc w'ould elevate their internal aspira- 
tions, give them a great idea of themselves, and make them 
feel Ihe mndeur of a really noble existence. But when one 
cajoles them, tells them tales, and helping them on from day 
todaf, makes them worse, then one is just the man they like; 
and hence it is that modem times take delight in so many 
absurdities. I do not say this to lower my friends, I only 
say that they ore so, and that people must not be astonished 
to find every thing just as it is. 

How the Basilica of Palladio looks by tho side of an old 
castellated kind of a building, dolled all over witli windows 
of different sizes (whose removal, tower and all, the artist 
evidently contemplated), — ^it is impossible to describe-^nd 
besides I must now, by a strange effort, compress my own 
feefings, for, I too, alas ! find here side by side both what I 
seek and what I fly from. 


Sept 20 . 

Yesterday wc had the opera, which lasted till midnight, and 
I was glad to get some rest. The three SuUanesses and the 
Jta^ ^ the Seraylio have afforded several tatters, out of which 
tha piece has patched up, with very little skill. The 



44 


LBTTEB8 fAOM ITALY. 


music is agreeable to the ear, but is probably by an amateur; 
for not a single thought struck me as biung new. The ballets^ 
on the other hand, were chaining. The principle pair of 
dancers executed an Allemande to perfection. 

The theatre is new, ])leasant. beautiful, modestly maguifi. 
cent, uniform tlirougliout, just os it ought to be in a provincial 
town. Every box has liangings of the same color, and the 
one belonging to tlic Capitan Grande^ is only distinguisbe;d 
from tlie rest, by the fact that the haingings are somewhat 
longer. 

The prima donna,, who is a grout favorite of the whole peo- 
ple, is tremendously iqipluudt'd, ou her entrance, and the 
“ gods'’ ore quite obstreperous wilb their dtdight, when she 
docs anything remarkably well, which very often happens. 
Her manners are natural, she has a pretty figure, a fine 
voice, a pleasing countenance, and, above all, a really modest 
demeanour, while tlien; might be more grace in the arms. 
However, I am not whut I was, 1 feci that I am spoiled, 1 am 
spoiled for a “god.” 


Sept. 21. 

To-day I visited Dr, Tura. Five years ago he passionately 
devoted himself to the study of plants, formed a herbarium of 
the Italian Hura, and laid out a botanical garden under the 
superintendence of tlie Ibnner bishoj). However, all that bus 
come to uu end. iSledi(;al practice drove away natural 
history, the hcrhariuni is eaten by w'onns, the bishop is dead, 
and the botanic garden is again rationally planted with cab- 
bages and garlic. 

Dr. Tura is a very refined and good man. lie told me his 
history with fruukm'Ks, pmitv of mind, and modesty, and 
altogether spoke in u viuy definite uuii atthble manner. ^ At 
the same time he did not iike^ to open iiis cabinets, which per- 
haps were ip no very presentable couditiou.^ Our conversa- 
tion soon came to a stand-still. 


Sept. 21. Evening. 

I called upon the old architect Scamozzi, who has published 
an edition of Palladio i builduufs^ and is a diligent artist, pas- 
sionately devoted to bis art. He gave me some directions, 
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being delighted with ray sympathy. Amdhg Polladip's build- 
ings there is one, for which I always had an especial predi- 
lection, and which is said to have been his onra residonoe 
it is seen close, there is for more in it than appears in 
a picture. I should have liked to draw it. OTid to illuminate it 
with colors, to show the material and the age. It must not, 
however, be imagined that the. architect has built himself a 
^ahice. The house is the most modest in the world, with only 
two windows, separated from each other by a broad space, 
wliich would admit a third. If it were imitated in a picture, 
which should exhibit the neighbouring houses at the same 
time, the spectator would be pleased to observe how it has 
been let in between them. C'aiuilettu was the man who should 
have painted it. 


To-day I visited the s])lcndid building which stands on a 
pleasant elevation about luUf a league from the town, and is 
called tlie ‘*Rotoiula ” It is a quadrangular building, enclo- 
sing a circular hall, lighted from the' top. On all tiio four 
sides, you ascend a broad flight of steps, and always come to 
a veeJibuU', which is formed of six Corinthian columns. Pro- 
bably the luxury of archiU'cture was never carried to so 
high a point. s])ace occui)icd by the steps and vestibules 
is much larger than that o(!eupied by the house itsc'lf; for 
every one of the sidt's is as grand and pleasing os the front of 
u temple. Witli respect to the inside it may be called 
habitable, but not eomfortable. The hall is of the finest pro- 
portions, and so are the cluunbers ; but they would hardly 
suffice for the actual wants of any genteel family in a sum- 
mcr-rcsideiicc. On the other hand it presents a most bcau- 
ti&l appearance, as it is ^at'Wfjd on everj^ side throughout 
the district. I'he varit'ty which is produced by the principal 
moss, as, together with the projecting columns, it is gradually 
brought before the eyes of the spectator who walks round 
it, is very great ; and the purpose of the owner, who wished to 
leave a large trust-estate, and at the same time a visible 
monument of his wealth, is completely obtained. And while 
the building appears in all its magnifictence, when viewed 
fitnh any spot in the district, it also forms the point of view for 
a most agrc'cable prospect. You may see the Bachigliozie 
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flowing along, Mistaking vessels down flom Verona to the 
Brenta, while yen overlook the extensive possesnons which the 
Honjuis Capra wished to preserve undivided in his fkipilyk 
The inscriptions on the four gable-ends, which together con- 
stitute one whole, are worthy to be noted down ; 

Marcus Capra Gabrielis fllius 
Qui oeides has 

Arctissirao primogenituiiB gradui subjccit 
Una cuni omnibus 
Censibus agris vallibus et collibus 
Citra viam magnam 
Memorio) pcrpetuoc mandans hiec 
Dum sustiiiot ac abstiiict. 

The conclusion in particular is strange enough. A man 
who has at command so much wealth and such a capacious 
will, still feels that he must hear and forbear. This can be 
learned at a less expense. 

Sept, 22 . 

This evening I was at a meeting held by the academy ot 
the “Olympians.” It is mere play -work, out good m its 
way, and seems to keep up a little spice and life among the 
])eople. There is the grout hall by Palladio's theatre, hand- 
somely lighted up ; the Capitan and a portion of the nobility 
are present, besides a public composed of educated persons, 
and several of the clergy; the whole assembly amounting to 
about five hundred. 

The question proposed by tlie president for to-day’s sitting 
was this: “ Which has boon most serviceable to the fine arts, 
invention or imitation? ” This was a happy notion, for if ^Jic 
alternatives which are involved in tlio question are kept duly 
apart, one may go on debating for centuries, llie acade- 
micians have gallantly availed themselves of the occasion, and 
have produced all sorts of things in prose and verse,— «»ne 
very good. 

Then there is the liveliest public. The audience cry 
and dap thoir hands and laugh. What a thing it is to stand 
thus before one’s nation, and amuse them in person! We 
must set down our best pruductious in black and white; cveiy 
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one squats down with them in a comer, and scxibbles at them 
as he oeii. 

It may be imagined that even on this ocrasion Palladio 
would be continuaUy appealed to, whether the discourse was in 
fliTOur of invention or imitation. At the end, which is always 
tlie right place for a joke, one of the speakers hit on a happy 
thought, and said that the others had already taken Falladki 
a|ray from him, so that he, for his part, would praise Pran- 
ooschini, the great silk-manufacturer. He then began to 
show the advantages which this enterprising man, and 
through him the city of Vicenza, biid derived from imitating 
the Lyonnese and IHorentino stuils, and thence came to the 
conclusion that imitation stands far above invention. This 
was done with so much humour, that uninterrupted laughter 
was excited. Generally those who spoke in favor of imitation 
obtained the most applause, for they said nothing but what 
was adapted to the thoughts and capacities of the multitude. 
Once the public, by a violent clapping of hands, gave its 
hearty approval to a most clumsy sophism, when it had not 
felt many good-^nay, excellent tilings, that had been said in 
honour of invention. 1 am very glad I have witnessed this 
scene, for it is highly gratifying to see Palladio, after the 
lapse ffir so long a time, still honoured by his fcllow-citizenSt 
as their polar-star and model. 


StpL 22 . 

This morning I was at Tiene, which , lies north towards the 
mountains, where a new building has been erected after an 
old plan, of which there may Ikj a little to say. Thus do they 
hero honour eveiything that belongs to the good period, and 
have sense enough to raise a new building on a plan which 
they have inherited. The chdleau is excellently situated in a 
lar^ plain, having behind it the calcareous Alps, without 
any mouhtains intervening. A stream of living water flows 
along*the level causeway from each side of the building, 
towards those who approach it, and waters the broad fields of 
rice through which one passes. 

I have now seen but two Italian cities, and for the first time, 
Bnd^ha^'e spoken with but few persons, and yet I know my 
Itahuns pretty well. They are like courtiers, who consider 
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themsclTeB the firat people in the world, and who, on the 
ptrength of certain advantnf^es, vrhich cannot be denied them, 
can induli^e with impunity in so comfortable a thouj^ht. The 
ItalianH appear to mo a right good jieople. Only one must 
HOC the children and the common people as I see them now, 
and can see them, while I am always open to them, — ^nay, 
always lay myself open to them. Wlmt figures and faces 
thi're are ! 

It is osp( cially to be eomiiK'nded in the Vicenlians, that 
with them one enjoys the privileges of a large city. What- 
ever a person does, th(*y do not stiir(' at him, but if he 
addresses them, tla v arc conv(*rsahle and pleasant, eftp(*ciully 
the women, who please me much. J do not mean to find 
fault with the Vercuiese women; they are well made and 
have a decided pu])il, hut they are, for the most part, pale, 
and the Zenihil is to their disadvantage. Iwcanse one looks for 
somolhiiig (diunning under the beautiful eostume. I have 
found hen' some very pretty creatures, espi'elally some with 
black hxtks, wlio insjiire nu' with peculiar intcTest. There ai'e 
also fuin'r beauties who, however, do not pltsase me so w’cll. 


Padua, kScjtf. 20. EvnAhig. 

In four hours I have this day come lu'ri* from V’icenza, 
crammed luggage and all into u little onC' seated chaise, 
called a ^'SediolaP Generally the jouiney is perforimid with 
ease in three hours and a half, but os 1 wished to pass Uie 
delightful day-time in the open air, I was ghid that the Vet- 
turino fell short of his duty. The route goes constimlly south*' 
wards over tin? most ft'rtile ])laiiis, and between hedges and 
trees, without further pvnspt'cl, until at last the beautiful 
ttiountains, extending from the east towards the south, are 
seen on the right hand. The abundance of tlie testoorS 01 
plants and fruit, which hang over w'ulls and hedgi-s, and dow: 
the trees, is indeseribablc. The roofs are kwvded w'ith gourds, 
and the strangest sort of cucuml)er8 arc banging fi'om*polc6 
and trellises. 

From the observatory 1 could take tlio clearest survey pos- 
sible of the fine situation of the town. Towards the north 
are the Tyrolese mountains, covered with snow, and half 
hidden by clouds, and joined by the Vieentian mountains on 
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the north-tirest. Then towards the west arc the nearer moun- 
tains of Este, the shapes and* recesses of which are plainly tJ 
be seen. Towards the south-east is a verdant sea of plants, 
without a trace of elevation, tree after tree, bush after bush, 
plantation after plantation, while houses, villas, and churches, 
dazgling with whitenc'ss, peer out from among the green. 
Against the horizon I plainly saw the tower of St. Mark's at 
Venice, w'th otlicr smaller towers. 


Pculua^ Sept. 17. 

I have at last obtained the works of Palladio, not indeed 
the original edition, which I saw at Viccuiza, where the cuts 
are in wood, but a fac-simile in coppcT, pubiishi^l at tlie 
expense of an excellent man, n.amcd Smith, who was formerly 
the English consul at Venice. We must give the English this 
credit, that they have lung knowu how to prize what is good, 
and have a magnificent way of diffusing it. 

On the ocension of this purchast^ I eutercul a hook-shoj), 
which in Italy presents quite a ]HM‘uliar appearance. Around 
it are arranged the books, all stifcluHl, and during the whole 
day g»od society may be found in the shop, w^hioli is a lounge 
for all the secular clergy, nobility, and artists who are in any 
way cuimeeted with literature. One asks for a book, opens 
it, and amuses himself as ono^can. Thus 1 found a knot of 
half a dozen all of whom became attentive to me, when I 
asked for the woiks of Palladio. While the master of the 
jj»ho]^locVed for the book, they commended it, and gave me infor- 
.mation respectilig the original and the copy; they were well 
acquainted with the work itself and with the merits of the author. 
Taking me for an architect they praised me for havii^ recourse 
to this master in preference to sol the rest, saying ihat he was 
of more practical utility than Vitruvius himself, since he had 
thorougmy studied the ancients and antiquity, and had sought 
to adapt the latter to the w'onte of our own times. 1 con- 
remed for a long time with these friendly men, learned some- 
thing about the remarkable objects in the city, and took my 
leave. 

^ Where men have built churches to saints, a place may some- 
. times be found in them, where monuments to intellectual 
uien may be set up. Tlie bust of Cardinal Bembo stands 
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between Ionic columns. It is a handsome fucc, strongly; drawn 
in, if I nhi^r use the exprest/ion, and with a copioua beard, 
'rhe inscription runs thus: Petri Dembi Card, imagmeni 
Hier. Guerinus Ismeni f. in publico pouendam ouravit ut 
cujus ingenii monumenta oDtema sint, ejus corporis quoquo 
mcmorui ne a posteritate desideretur.*’ 

With all its dignity the University gave me the horrors, as a 
building. 1 ara glad that 1 had nothing to leom in it. One cannoc 
imagine such a narrow compass for a school, even though, 
as the student of a Gennan university, one may have sufibrcid 
a p;reat deal on the benches of tliu Auditorium. The anato 
mical theatre is a perfect moded of the oi’t of pressing students 
together. 'The audiom^e are juled one above another in a tall 
]K>inted funnel. They look down u])un the narrow space 
where tlic table stands, and, as no daylight falls ujion it, the 
Professor must demonstrate hy lamplight. The botanic gnr* 
den is much more pretty and cheerful, hx^verol plants can 
remain in the ground during the winter, if they are set near 
the walls, or ut no great distance from them. At the end ot 
OctolH’r the whole is built over, and the process of heating is 
carried on for the few remaining months. It is pleasant and 
instructive to walk through a vegetation that is stranger to us. 
With ordinary plants, as well as with other objects that have 
licen long familiar to us, wc at last do not tliink at all, and 
what is looking without thinhing ? Amidst this variety which 
comes upon me quite n(>w, the idea that all forms of plants 
may, perhaps, be developed from a single form, becomes more 
lively than ever. On this principle alone it would be possible 
to define orders and classes, which, it seems to me, has hitherto 
been done in a vei-y orbitriuy manner. At this point I stand 
fast in my botanical philosophy, and I do not we how 1 am to 
extricate mysedf. The depth and breadth of this busihiess 
seem to me quite equal. 

The great square, called Prato delta VaUe^ is a veiy wide 
space, where the chief fair is held in June, llie wooden 
booths in the middle of it do not produce the most favourable 
appearance, but the inhabitants assure me that there will soon 
be a/Vra of stone here, like that at Verona. One has hopes 
of tliis already, fnnn the manner in which the Prato is sur- 
rounded, and which affords a very iK^autiiiil and.iniposing view 

A huge oval is surrounded witli statues, all repi’osenting 



PAPUA, 


51 


eelebiated men, who have ^ught or studied at the Univcr- 
sity. Any native or foreigner is allowed to erect a statue 
of a certain size to any countryman or kinsman, as soon as the 
merit of the person and his academical residence at Padua are 
proved. \ 

A moat filled with water goes round the oval. On the four 
bridges which lead up to it stand colossal fibres of Popes and 
Doges; the other Btatuos, which are smaller, have been set 
up by corporations, private individuals, or foreigners. The 
King of Sweden caused a figure of Qustavus Adolphus to be 
erected, because it is said he once heard a lecture in Padua. 
The Archduke lioopold revived the mcin»>ry of Petrarch and 
Galileo. The statues arc in a good, modem style, a lew of 
them nithor affected, some very natural, ana all in the 
costume of their rank and dignity. The inscriptions deserve 
commendation. There is nothing in tliem absurd or paltry. 

At any university the thought would have been a happy 
one (and here it is particularly so), because it is very delight- 
ful to see a whole Unc of departed worthies thus cii^cd bock 
again. It will perhaps form n very beautiful Prato, when the 
wooden FUra shall be removed, and one built of stone, accord- 
ing t(Fthe aforesaid plan. 

In the consistory of a fraternity dedicated to S. Anthony, 
there are some pictures of an early date, which remind one of 
the old German paintings, and nlso some by Titian, in which 
may be remarked the groat progress which no one has made 
on the other side of the Aljis. Immediately afterwords 1 saw 
works by some of the most modem painters. These artists* 
ns they could not hope to succeed in the lofty and the serious, 
have been very luij)py in hitting the humorous. Ihe decol- 
lation of John by riazetta is, in this sense, a capital picture, 
if (ftie can once allow the master's manner. John is kneeling, 
M'ith his hands before him, and his right knee on a stone, looking 
towa^ heaven. One of the soldiers, who is binding him, is 
bending round on one side, and looking into his face, as if he 
was wondering at his patient resignation. Higher up stands 
another, who is to deal the hital blow. He do^s not, however, 
hold the sword, but makes a motion with his hands, like one 
who is practising the stroke beforehand. A third is drawing 
the' sword out of the scabbard. The thought is happy, if not 
grand, and the composition is striking and produces the beat 
efSec^t. 


B 2 
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In the church of the Eretnitani I have seen pictures by 
Mantegna, one of the old(;r painters, at which I am astiiushed. 
What a sharp, strict actuality is exhibited in these pictures ! 
It is from this actuality, thoroughly true, not apyiarent, merely 
and falsely effective, and appealing solely to the imf^DatioD, 
but solid, pure, bright, ehdiorated, conscientious, delicate, and 
circumscribed — an actuality wliieh had about it something 
severe, credulous, and lalKtrious; it is from this, I say, thift 
the later painters proceeded (as I renuirkcd in the pictures by 
Titian), in order that by tlie liveliness of their own genius, 
the energ}^ of their nature iUuiuiiiecl at the same time by the 
mind of the jjredecessors. and exalu*d by their force, they 
might rise higher and higher, and elevated above the earth. 
Induce forms that were heavenly indeed, but still true. 
Thus was art developed after the iKirbarous period. 

The liall of audience in the town-house, prop(‘rly designated 
by the augineutative “ Salono,” is such a huge inclosure 
that one cannot conceive it, much l(‘ss recall it to one’s imme- 
diate memory. It is three hundred fet‘t long, one hundred feet 
broad, and one hundred feet high, measured up to the roof, 
which covers it quite in. So accustomed ore these people to 
live in the open air, that the architects look out for a market- 
place to over-arch. And there is no question that this huge 
vaulted space produces quite a pociiliur effect. It is an 
indoBod infinity, which has more analogy to man's habits 
and feelings than the starry heavens. The latter takes us 
out of ourselves, the former insensibly brings us back to 
ourselves. 

For the same reason I also like to stav in the Church of 
S. Jufitiua. This church, which is 4b5 feet in length, and high 
and broad in proportion, is built in a grand and simple style. 
'Ito evening I scatial myself in a comer, and indulged in 
quiet contemplation. Then I felt myself truly alone, for no 
one in the world, even if he had thought of me for the 
moment, would have looked for me here. 

Now everything ought to Dc packed up again, for to-mor- 
row morning I set off by water, upon the Brcnta. It rained 
to-day, but now it Las cleared up, and 1 hope 1 shall be able 
to see the lagunes and the Bride of the Sea by licautifhl day- 
light, and to greet my friends from her bosom. 
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Venice, Se 2 ttemher ;?8, 1 78'>. 

Now^it stood written on iny page in the Book of Fate, tJwifc 
on tlic evening of the 28lh of September, by /i o’clock, Gorman 
time, I should see Venice for the first time, as I passed from 
the Brenta into the lagnnes, and that, soon afterwards, 1 
should actually enttT jituI visit this strange island-city, this 
b<!aver-like republic. So now. Heaven be praised, Venice is 
mo longer to me a bare and a hollow name, which has so 
long tormented me, — me, the menial enemy of mere verbal 
sounds. 

As the first of the gondoliers eainc up to the ship (they 
come in order to convey more (piickly to Venice those passen- 
gers who are in a hurry), 1 recollectc'd an old plaything, ot 
which, perhaps, I htid not thought for twenty years. My 
father had a beautiful modt‘1 of a gondola w'hich he had 
brought with him [Jrom Italy ~\ ; he sot a great value upon it, 
and it was considered a gi*eat treat, when I was allowed to 
play with it. 'I1io first In^aks of tinned iron-plate, the black 
gondolsroagoR, all groetod mo like old acquaintances, and 
I CKperieuced again dear emotions of my childhood which had 
been long unknown. 

I i^n well lodged at the sign of the Queen of England, not 
far from tlie square of 8. Mark, which is, indeed, the chief 
advantage of tlic spot. My windows look upon a narrow 
canal between loily houses, a bridge of one arch is immedi- 
ately below me, and directly opposite is a narrow, bustling 
alley. Thus am 1 lodged, and here I shall remain until I 
have made up my packet for Germany, and until I am satiated 
with the sight of the city. I can now really enjoy the soli- 
tude for which I have longed so anleiitly, for nowhere does a 
man feel himself more solitar}' than in a crowd, where he 
must push his way unknown lo every one. Perhaps in Venice 
there is only one person who knows me, and he will not come 
in contact with me all at once. 


A few words on my journey hither from Padua. The pas- 
sa^ on the Brenta, in the public vessel, and in good company, 
is highly agreeable. The banks are ornamented with gai'dens 
and villus, little hamlets come down to the water's edge, aud 
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the animated hiyrhroad may be seen hero and there. As the 
descent of the river is by means of locks, there is often a little 
pause, which may be employed in looking about the country, 
and in tasting the fruits, which are ofiercd in great abundance. 
You then enter your vessel again, and move on through a 
world, which is itself in motion, and which is full of life and 
fertility. 

To so many changing forms and images a phenomenon was 
added, which, although derived from Germany, was quite in 
its place here— 1 mean two pilgrims, tlie first whom 1 have 
seen closely. They have a right to travel gratis in this public 
conveyance; but Wausc the rest of the passengers mslike 
coming into contact with them, they do not sit in the covered 
jiart, but in the after-port beside the steersman. They were 
Btar^ at as a phenomenon even at the present day, and as in 
former times many vagabonds had made use of this cloak, 
they were but lightly esteemed. When I learned that they 
were Germans, and could speak no language but'their own, I 
joined them, and found tliat they came from the Paderbom 
territory. Both of them were men of more than fifty years 
of age, and of a dark, but good-humoured physiognomy. They 
had first visited the sepulchre of the ** Three Kmgp** at 
ColoTOc, had then travelled through Germany, and were now 
togeSier on their way back to Home and Upper Italy, whence 
one intended to set out for Westphalia, and the other to pay 
a visit of adoration to St. James of Compostclla. 

Their dress was the well-known costume of pilgrims, butt 
they looked much better with this tucked up robe, than the 
pilgrilns in long taffeta garments, we are accustomed to exhibit 
at our masquerades. Tne long cape, the .round hat, the staff 
aud cockle (the latter used as the most innocent driiddng- 
ves8el)-Hall had its signification, and its immediate use, whue 
a tin-case held their passports. Most remarkable of all were 
their small, red morocco pocket-books, in which they kept all 
the little implements that might be wanted for any simple 
necessity, 'ibey took them out on finding that something 
wanted mending in their garments. 

steersman, highly pleased to find an interpreter, made 
me adi them severd questions, and thus 1 learned a p;reat 
deal about their views, and especially about their expe^tion. 
They made bitter complaints against their faretliren in the 
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fiiith, and eren against tbe clergy, both secular and monastic. 
Hety, they said, must be a^very scarce commodity, since no 
one would believe in theirs, but mey were treated as vagronte 
in almost every Catholic country, although they product the 
route which had been clerically prescribed, and Uie passports 
given by the bishop. On the other hand, they deseribod, with 
a great deal of emotion, how well they had been received by 
firoteslants, and made H{)ecial mention of a country clergyman 
in Suabin, and still more of his wife, who hod pre'V'ailcd on her 
somewhat unwilling husband to give them an abimdant repast, 
of which they stood in great need. On taking leave, the good 
couple had given them a ** convention s dollar,*** whuh they 
found very serviceable, os soon as they entered the Catholic 
territory. Upon this, one of them saia, with all the elevation 
of which he was capable: ** We include this lady every day 
in our prayers, and im])lore Ood that ho will open her eyes, 
08 he has opened her heart towards us, and take her, although 
late, into tbe bosom of the Catliolic Church. And thus we 
hope that we shall meet her in Paradise hereafter.** 

As I sat upon the little gang-way which led to the deck, 
I explained as much as was necessary and useful to the steers- 
man, and to some other {icrsons ivho had crowded irom the 
cabin into tliis narrow space, llie pilgrims received some 
paltry donations, for the Italian is not fond of giving. Upon 
this they drew out some little consecrated tickets, cm which 
might be seen the representation of the three sainted kings, 
with some prayers addressed to them. The worthy men 
entreated me to distiibute these iickets among the little party, 
and explain how invaluable they were. In this I sucoeeM 
pcr£botly, for when the two men a])peaTed to be greatly em- 
barrassod as to how they should find the convent devoted to 
pijgrims in so large a place as Venice, the steersman was 
touched, and promised that, when they landed, he would mve 
a boy a trifle to lead them to that distant spot. . He addra to 
me in confidence, that they would find but little welcome 
** The institution,” he said, “ was founded to admit I don't 
know how many pilgrims, but now it has become greatly con- 
tracted, and the revenues are otherwise employed.” 

* A '^cduvention's dollar” » a doUor coined in ooniequenoe of in 
sgTsenient mode between leveral of the German states, in the year IfflO 
when the Vlwinnee standard wom adopted. — ^T kavs. 
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During this convorsation we had gone down the beautiAd 
Brenta, leaving behind us many a noble garden, and many a 
noble ]>alaoe, and casting a rapid glance at the populous and 
thriving hamlets, which lay along the banks. Several gon- 
dolas wound al)out the ship os soon as we had entered the 
logunes. A Lombard, well acquainted with Venice, asked 
me to accompany him, that we might enter all the quicker, 
and escape} the nuisance of the custom-hoiise. Those who 
endeavoured to ho]<l us back, he contrived to put off with a 
little drink'inoney, and so, in a cheerful smiset, we floated to 
the place of our destination. 


29 {Michnelmasi-Day)^ Evening. 

So much has already been told and printed about Venice, 
that I shall not be circumstantial in my description, but shall 
only say how it struck me. Now, in this instance again, that 
which makes the chief impression npr)n me, is the people,-^ 
great mass, who live nn involuntary existence riotcrmiiied by 
the changing circumstances of the moment. 

It was for no idle fancy that this rac^ fk^d to those islands; 
it was no mere whim which imjjcdled those who followed to 
combine with them ; necessity tought tlunn to look for security 
in a highly disadvantageous situation, that afterwards became 
most advantageous, enduing them with tident, when the whole 
northern world was immersed in gloom. Their increase and 
their wealth were a nc'cessary consequence. New (lw(4lings 
arose close against dwellings, m(!kH took tlie place of sand and 
marsh, houses sought the sky, Unng forced like trees inclosed 
in a muTow oompiiss, to seek in height whnt was denied tliem 
in breadth. Btnng niggards of every inch of ground, os having 
been from the very first compressed into a narrow oompo^, 
they allowed no mort! room fur the streets than was just neces- 
sary to separate a row of housefis from the one opposite, and to 
afford the citix ns a narrow pu^Hage. Moreover, water sup- 
plied the place of street, sejuare, ami promenade. The Vene- 
tian was forced to become a new creature ; and thus Venice 
can only l)c compared with itself. 'Hie large oanal, winding 
like a serpent, yields to no street in the world, and nothing can 
be put by the side of the space in front of St. Mark's square — 1 
mean that great mirror of water, which is enoompossed by Venioe 
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Proj)cr, in the form of a crpRocnt. AcroBs the wfitery gui face 
you see to tlie left the islanil of St. Geor^io Map;f;^ore, to the 
n^ht a little further off the Guidecca and its canal, and still 
more distant the Dogana (Custom-house) and the enti-anoe 
into the Cmml Gratide, where right before us two immense 
marble temples are glittering in the Kunshiiic. All the views 
and prospects have la i n so oltou engraved, that my friends 
^will have no ditfioidty in forming ii clear idea of them. 

After dinner I hastened to fix my first impression of the 
whole, and without a guide, and merely observing the car- 
dinal points, threw myself into the labyrinth of the city, which 
though everywhere intersected hy larger or smaller canals, 
is agiiin connected by bridges. Tht' narrow and crowded 
appearance of the whole cannot be coiuieived by one who has 
not seen it. In most cases one can quite or nearly measure 
the breadth of the street, by stretching out one’s arms, and 
in the nuiTOwest, a person would scrajK; his elbows if he 
walked with his arms a-kimho. Some streets, indeed, are 
wider, at»d here and there is a little square, but comparatively 
all may be called narrow. 

I easily found the grand canal, and the principal bridge-^ 
the llialto, which consists of a single urch of white marble. 
LoolAng down from this, one Ints a fine prospect, — ^the canal 
full of ships, which bring every necessary from the con- 
tinent, and put in chiefiy at this phicc to unload, while 
Itetween them is a swarm of gondolas. I'o-day, especially, 
l)eing Michaelmas, the view- was wf)uderfiiUy animated ; but 
to give some notion of it, 1 must go back a little. 

The two principal parts of Venice, which are divided by 
the grand canal, are connected by no otlicr bridge than the 
liialto, but several means of communication are provided, 
and the river is crossed in open lx>ats at certain fixed points. 
To-dny a very pretty effect was producjed, by the number of 
well-dressed ladies, who, their ft'aturos concealed bencatii 
large black veils, were being ferried over in large parties at a 
time, in order to go to the church of the Archangel, whose? 
festival was being solemnised. 1 left the bridge and went to 
one of the points of landing, to sec the parties as they left the 
boats. I discovered some very fine forms and faces among 
them. 

After I had become turd of this amusement. I seated myself 
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in a gondola, and, qmtting the narrow streets with the inten- 
tion of witnessing u spectacle of an opposite description, went 
along the northern pak of the grand canal, into the lagoues. 
and then entered the canal della Ouidccca, going ns far os the 
square of St. Mark. Now was 1 also one of the birds of the 
Adriatic sea, as every Venetian feels himself to be, whilst re- 
clining in his gondola. I then thought with due honour of my 
good &ther, who knew of nothing better than to talk about 
the things I now witnessed. And will it not be so with 
me likewise? All tliat surrounds me is dignified— a grand 
venerable work of combined human energies, a noble 
monument, not of a ruler, but of a people. And if their 
lagunes are gradually filling up, if unwholesome vapours 
are floating over the marsh, if their trade is declining and 
their power has sunk, still the great place and the essen- 
tial oharooter will not for a moment, be less venerable to the 
observer. Venice succumbs to time, like everything that has 
a phenomena] existence. 


Sept, 80. 

Towards evening I again rambled, without a guide, into the 
remotest quarters of the city. The bridges here are all pro- 
vided with stairs, that gondolas, and even larger vessels, may 
pass conveniently under the arches. I sought to find my 
way in and out of this labyrinth, without asking anybody, 
ana, on this occasion also, only guiding myself by the points 
of the compass. One disentangles one's self at last, but it is a 
wonderful complication, and my manner of obtaining* a sen- 
sible impression of it, is the best. 1 have now been to the 
remotest points of the city, acd observed the conduct, mode .of 
life, manners, and character of the inhabitants ; and in every 
quarter they are different. Gracious Heaven!— What a poor 
good sort of animal man is, after all! 

Most of the smaller houses stand immediately on the canals, 
but there are here and there quays of stone, beautify 
paved, along which one may take a pleasant walk between the 
water, and the churches, and palaces. Particularly cheerfdl 
ond agreeable is the long stone quay on the northern side, firou 
which tile islands are visible, especially Murano, which is a 
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Venice on a small scale. The intervening lagimes arc rii} 
alive with little gondolas. 


SipL 30. Evening, 

To-dav I have enlarged my notions of Venice by procuring 
a plan of it. When I had studied it for some tame, I ascended 
the tower of St. Murk, where an unique spectacle is presented 
to the eye. It was noon, and the sun was so bright that I 
could see places near and distant without a gloss. The tide 
covered the lagunes, and when 1 turned my eyes towoi^B 
what is called me Lido (this is a narrow strip of earth, which 
bounds the lagunes), 1 saw the sea for the first time with 
some sails upon it. In the loguncs themselves some gallies 
and frigates are lying, destined to join the Claevalier Emo, 
who is making war on the Algerines, but detained by un< 
favorable winds. The mountains of Padua and Vicenza, and 
the mountain-chain of Tyrol, beautifully bound the picture 
between the north and west. 


October 1. 

I went out and saaireyed the city from maiay points of view, 
and^ it was Sunday, I was struck by the great want of 
oloanlinesB in the streets, whicli forced me to make some 
reflections. There seems to be a sort of policy in this mat- 
ter, for the people scrape the sweepings into the comers, and 
I see large ships going backwards and forwards, which at 
several points lie to, and take off the accumulation. They 
belong to the people of the surrounding islands, who are in 
want of manure. But, however, there is neither consistency 
nor strictness in this method, and the want of deonliness in 
the city is the more unpardonable, as in it, as much provi- 
sion has been made for cleaning it, as in any Dutch town. 

All the streets are paved— oven those in the remotest quartoni, 
with bricks at least, which arc laid down lengthwise, with the 
edges slightly canting: the middle of the street where neces- 
sary is raised a little, while channels are formed on each side 
to receive the water, and convey it into covered drains. 
There are other architectural arrangements in the oiiginal 
vmll-considered plan, which prove me intention of the es- 
^Uent architects to make Veiuoe the most deanly, as weS^as 
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the most singpilar of citicR. As I walked along 1 could nut 
refrain from sketching a body of regulations on the subject, 
anticipating in thought some superintendent of police, who 
might act in earnest. Thus one always feels an inclination 
to sweep one’s neighbour's door. 


Oct. 2, 1786. 

Before all things T hnstcmcMl to tlie CnriiA. I had found in 
Palladio's works that he had plaiiued a monastic building 
here, in which he iiitcmdod to represent a private residence 
of the rich and hospittible ancients. The phin, which was 
excellently drawn, both as a whole and in detail, gave me 
, infinite delight, and I hoped to find a marvel. Alas! scarcely 
a tenth part of tin* edifice is iiiiLshed. However, even tliis 
jMurt is worthy of that heavenly gonius. 'nicre is a complete- 
ness in tlie plan, and an accuracy in the cxecutu»n, which I had 
never before witnessed. One ought to pass whole years in 
the contemplation of such a work. It seems to me that I 
have seen nothing grander, nothing more perfect, and I fancy 
that 1 am not mistakiMi. Only imagine the ndinirable artist, 
bom with an inner feeling for the grand nnd the pleoj^ing, 
now, for the first time, forming himself by the ancients, with 
incredible labour, that he may Iw the means of reviving them. 
He firuls an opportunity to cany out a favorite thought in 
building a convent, which is destined as a d w elling for so many 
monks, and a shelter for so many ’Strangers, in the form of an 
antique private residence. 

The church was alrea<ly standing and led to an atrium of 
Corinthian columns. Here one feels dcliglited, and forgets 
all priestcraft. At out* end, llic sacristy, at another, a chapter- 
room is found, while there is the fiiu'st w^indiiig stuir-cuto in 
the world, w'ith a wide well, and tlic sttme-steps built into 
the wall, and so laid, that one supports anotlier. One is never 
tired of going up and down this stair -case, and w^e may judge 
of its success, from tlie fact that Palladio himself declares 
that he has succeeded, llie forc-court leads to the large 
inner-court. Unfortunately, nothing is finished of the build- 
ing which was to surround this, except the left side. Here 
there are three rows of columns, one over the other ; on tlie 
grtmnd-floor arc the halls,, on the first story is on archway in 
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front of llic cells, and the up^r stox^ consists of a plain wall 
with windows. However, this description should be illus. 
trated by a reference to the sketches. I will just add a word 
about the execution. 

Only the caiiitals and baw's of the columns, and the 
key-stones of the arches, are of hevm stone ; all the rest is 
— I will" not say of brick, but— of burned clay. This de- 
scription of tile I never saw before. 'J'he frieze and cornice 
are of the same material, as well as the parts of the arch. 
All is but half burnt, and lastly th(‘ building is put toother 
with a very little lime. As it Ktands it looks as if it had 
been produced at one cast. If the whole had been finished, 
»ind it had been properly nibbed up and coloured, it would 
have been a charming? si^ht. 

However, as so often happens with buildings of a modem 
time, the plan was too larj^e. 'I'ho artist had ])re-siipposed not 
only that the existing convent would be pulled down, but also 
that the adjoining houst.*s would be bought, and hero money 
and inclination ])robably began to fail. Kind Destiny, thou 
who hast formed and perjjotuatiHi ho much stupidity, why 
didst thou not allow this work to be completed ! 


Oct. 8. 

'Hie church // Hedentorc is a large and beautiful work by Pal- 
ladio, with a fa<,*adc even more worthy of praise than that of 
S. Giorgio. These works, which ha\e often been engraved, 
must be placed befort^ you, to elucidate what it said. I will 
only add a few words. 

Palladio was thoroughly imbued wnth tlic antique mode of 
existence, and felt the narrow, petty spirit of liis own age, 
like a great man w'ho will not give way to it, but strives to 
mould idl that it leaves him, as far as possible, into accord- 
ance with his own ideas. From a slight perusal of his book 
I conclude that he was displeased with the continued practice 
of building Cliristian churches after the form of the ancient 
Basilica, and. therefore, sought to make his own sacred offices 
approximate to the form of the antique temple. Hence arose 
oer^u discrepancies, which, as it seemed to me, are happily 
avoided in II Rcdentvre, but are rather obvious in the S. 
CTiorgio. Volckmann says something about it, but does not 
hit th|^ nail on the head. 
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Tlie interior of II Jiedentore is likewise admirable. Evei^ 
thing, including even the desi^s of the altars, is by Pallaw. 
Unfortunately, the niches, which should have been filled with 
statues, are glaring with wooden figures, flat, carved, and 
painted. 


October 8. 

In honour of S. Francis, S. Peter s capuchins have splendidly 
adorned a side altar. There was nothing to be seen of stone 
but the Corinthian capitals; all Uie rest seemed to be covered 
with tasteful but splendid embroidery, in the arabesque style, 
and the effect was as pretty as could be desired. I particu- 
larly admired the broad tendrils and foliage, embroidered in 
gold. Going nearer, I diseovered im ingenious deception. 
All that I had taken for gold m'os, in fact, straw pressed flat, 
and glued ufiuii paper, according to some beautiful outlines, 
while the ground was painted with lively colours, lliis is 
done with such variety and tact, that the design, which was 
probably worked in the convent itself, with a material that 
was worth nothing, must have cost several fhousaud dollors, 
if the material luid been genuine. It might on occosirn be 
advantageously imitated 

On one of the (juays, and in front of the water I have often 
remarked a little fellow telling storie.s in the Venetian dialect, 
to a greater or less concourse of auditors. Unfortunately I 
cannot understand a word, but 1 observe that no one laughs, 
though the audience, who are composed of the lowest chiss, 
occasionally smile. There is nothing striking or ridiculous 
in the man's appearance, but, ou the contrary, something very 
sedate, with such admirable variety and precision in his ges- 
tures, that they evince art and reflection. 


October 3. 

With my plan in my hand I endeavored to find my way 
through the strangest labyrintli to the church of the Slendi- 
canti. Here is the conservutorium, which stands in the high- 
est repute at the present day. The ladies performed- au 
omtorio behind tlie grating, the church ^as filled w'iUi hear- 
ers, the music was veiy beautiful, and the voices were magui- 
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6oeiit. Au alto sung the part of King Saul, tno chief oer. 
touage iu the poem. Of such a voice f hod no notion wliat* 
ever ; some passages of the music were excessively beantifiil, 
and the words, which were Latin, most laughably Italianised 
in some places, were peifcctly adapted for singing. Musie 
here has a wide field. 

llie performance would have been a source of great enjoy, 
ment, if the accursed Maestro d% Capella had not beaten time 
with a roll of music against the grating, as conspicuously as if 
he had to do with 6cho<il-boyB. whom he was instructing. As 
tlie girls hud repented the piece often enough, his noise was 
quite umiccessary, and destroyed all impression, as much as 
he would, who. in order to make a beautiful statue intelligible 
to us, should stick scarlet patches on the joints. The foreign 
sound destroys all harmony. Now this man is a musician, 
and vet he seems not to be sensible of this; or, more properly 
speaiung, he chooses to let his presence l>c known by an 
impropriety, when it would have been much better to ^ow 
his value to be perceived by the perfection of the execution. 
I know that this is the fault of the French, but 1 did not give 
the Italians credit for it, and yet the public seems accustomed 
to itit This is not the first time that that which spoils enjoy, 
ment, has been supposed to belong directly to it. 


OtitobtT 3. 

Yesterday evening I went to the Opera at the S. Moses (for 
the theatics take their name from the church to which they 
lie nearest) ; nothing vc^ry delightful! In the plan, the music, 
and the singers, that energy w'as wanting, which alone can 
elevate opera to the highest point. One could not say of any 
part that it was bad, but the two female actresses alone took 
pains, not so much to act well, but to set themselves off and 
fo please. Tliat is something, after all. These two actresses 
have beautiful figures, and good voices, and are nice, lively, 
compact, little bodies. Among the men, on the other hand, 
there is no trace of national power, or even of pleasure, in 
working on the imaginations of their audience. Neither is 
there among them any voice of decided biiUianoy. 

♦ITie ballet, which w'as mt?tchedly conceived, was con- 
demned as a whole, but some exeelkmt daiioers and danseuses. 
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the latter of whom considered it their duty to make the spec- 
tators acquainted with all tlicir pcrso^Ml charms, were beartily 
applauded. 


October 5. 

To-day, however, I saw another comedy, which p;ave me 
more pleasure. In the ducal palace I heard the public discus- 
sion of a law case. It wmis important, and, happily for me, 
xvas brought forward in the holidays. One of the advocates 
had all the qualificutioiis for an exaggerated His figure 

wjis short and fat. but 8up])le; in profile his features were 
monstrously jiroTniiieut. He had a stentorian voice, and a 
vehemence as if everylhing that he said came in earnest from 
the very bottom of his heart. I call this a comedy, because, 
probably, everything had been already prepared when the 
public exhibition took jilace. The judge's knew what they 
had to say, and the parties what they bad to expect. How- 
ever, this plan pleasc's me infinitely more tlian our hobbling 
law aifiiirs. I will endeavor to give some notion of the par- 
ticulars, and of the ni'ut, natural, and unostentatious manner 
in which everything takes place. 

In a spiicLouH hall of the palace the judges were sitting on 
one side, in a half circle. Opposite to them, in a tribune which 
could hold sevcTal jiersons, were the advocates for both par- 
ties ; and upon a bench immediately in front of them, the 
plantiif, and defendant in person. The advocate for the 
plaintiff had descmidi'd from the tribune, since there was 
to be no coutroversy at this diiy's sitting. All the documents, 
on both sides, were to be read, although tlicy were already 
printed. 

A lean clerk, in a black scanty gown, and with a thick 
bundle in his hand, ju’epurcd to perform the office of a 
reader. The hall was completely crammed with persons who 
came to see and to hear. The point of law itself, and the 
persons wdiom it coneerned, must have appeared highly im- 
portant to the Venetians, 

Trust-estates are so decidedly secured in Venice, that a 
property once stamped with this cliaractcr, preserves it for 
ever, though it may have been divested ages ago by appro- 
priations ox other circumstances, and though it may nave 
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pofwed through ever bo many hands. When the matter 
comes into dispute the descendants of the first family recovex 
their right, and the property must be delivered up. 

Oil this occasion the discussion was highly important, for 
the action was brought against the doge himself, or rather 
against his wife, who veiled by her zetidal^ or little hood, 
sat only at a little disttuu'c from the plaintiff. She was a 
lady of a certain age, of noble stature, and with well formed 
features, in which there was something of an earnest, not to 
say fretful character. The Venetians make it ii great boast 
tlmt the princess in her own palace, is obliged to appear 
before them and the tribunal. 

When the clerk began to read, 1 for the first time clearly 
discerned the business of a little man who sat on a low 
stool behind a small table o]iposite the judges, and near the 
advocates. More especially 1 learned the use of an hour-glass, 
which was placed before him. As long as the clerk reads, 
time is not heeded, but the advocate is only allowed a (»r- 
tain time, if he speaks in the course of the reading. The 
clerk reads, and the hour-glass lies in a horissoutal position, 
With the little man's hand upon it. As soon os the advocate 
opens l^s mouth, the gloss is raised, and sinks again, as soon 
as he IS silent. It is tlic great duty of the advocate to 
make remarks on what is read, to introduce cursory observa- 
tions iu order to excite and ehalleiige attention. This puts 
the little Satuim in a slate of the gi'eaUsst perplexity. He 
is obliged every moment to change tlic horizontal and vertical 
position of the glass, and finds himself in the situation of tlie 
evil spirits iu the puj3pt‘t-show, who by tlie quickly varying 
^'^Berliche, llerloclie" of the mischievous IJanswurst*, are 
puzzled whether tlicy are to come or to go. 

Whoever has heard documents read over in a law-court, 
con ims^ne the reading on this occasion.— quick and mono- 
tonous, but plain and articulate enough. The ingenious advo- 
cate contrives to interrupt the tedium by jests, and the public 

* An allusion to the comic scene, in the puppet-play of Faust, from 
which Goethe took the subject of bis poem One of the two magic words 
(Berliche, Berloche) surninons the devils, the other drives them away, 
and the Hanewurst (or buffoon), in a mock-incantation acene, perplexes 
the fiends, by uttering one word after the other, aa rapidly as possible. 

Tuans. 
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«liow8 its delight in his jokes by immoderate laughter I must 
mention one, the most striking of those 1 could understand. 
The reader ivas just reciting the document, by which, one, who 
was considered to have been illegally possess of it, had dis- 
posed of the property in question. Ihe advocate bade him 
lead more slowly, and when he plainly uttered the words: “I 
give and bequeath,” the orator flew violently at the clerk and 
cried: “WWt will you give? What will you bequeath? 
you poor slarvcd-out devt^ nothing in the world belongs to 
you? ” “ However,”— -he continued, as he seemed to collect 

himself — “the illustrious owmer was in the same predica-i 
ment. He wished to give, he wished to bequeath tlmt which 
belonged to him no more than to you.” A burst of inextin- 
guishable laughter followed this sally, but the hour-glass at 
once resumed its horizontiil position. The reader went 
mumbling on, and mode a sainy face at the advocate ; but 
all these jokes ai'c prepared beforehand. 


Oct. 4. 

I was yesterday at the play, in the theatre of S. Luke, 
and was highly pleased. I sjiw a piece a(!tcd extenwore in 
masks, witli a great deal of nature, cnergj", and vigour. 1’he 
actors are not, indeed, all equal; the panttdoon is excellent, 
and one of the actresses, who is stout and widl-built, speaks 
admirably, and deports herself cleverly, though she is no 
extraordinary actress. The subject of the piece is extra- 
vagant, and resembled that which is treated by us under the 
name of Der Verschlag (the })artition). With inexhaustible 
variety it amused us for moi*e than three hours. But even 
here the people is the base ujion which evt'iything rests, the 
jpectators are themselves actors, and the multitude is melted 
into one whole with the stage. All day long the buyer and 
the seller, the beggar, the ssiilor, the female gossip, the advo- 
cate and his opponent, ore living and acting in the square 
and on the bench, in the gondolas and in the ptUaces, and make 
it their business to talk and to asseverate, to cry and to offer 
for sdo, to sing and to play, to curse and to brawl. In the 
evening they g[o into tbe theatre, and see and hear the life ot 
the day aitificially put together, prettily sot off, interwoven 
with a story', removed from reality by the masks, and brouglit 
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neiAr to it bv maanGra. In all this they take a childish delight 
and again shout and dap, and make a noise. fVom day to 
night, — ^nay, from midnight to midnight, it is always the 
same. 

i have not often seen more natural acting tlian that by these 
masks. It is such acting os can only l>e sustained by a 
remarkably happy talent and long practice. 

While 1 am writing this, they are making a tremendous 
noise on the canal under my window, though it is past mid* 
night. Whether for good or for evil, they are always doing 
something. 


October 4. 

I have now heard public orators; viz., three fellows in the 
8(]uare and on the stone-bench, each telling talcs after his 
fashion, two advocates, two preachers, and the actors, among 
whom I must especially commend the pantaloon. All these 
have something in common, both because they belong to one 
and the same nation, which, us it alwa}'S lives in public, 
always adopts an impassioned manner of speaking, and 
because they imitate each other. There is besides a marked 
language of gesticulations, with which they aeciompony the 
expressions of their intentions, views, and feelings. 

^is day was the festival of S. Vnincis, and I jros in his 
church Alle Vigne. The loud voice of the capueliin was 
accompanied by the cries of the salesmen in front of the 
church, as by an antiphone. I stood at the church- door 
between the two, and the effect was singular enough. 


Oct. 5. 

This morning I w’as in the arsentil, which I found interest- 
ing enough, though I know nothing of maritime affairs, and 
visited the lower school there. It has on appearance like 
that of an old family, ivkich still bustles about, although its 
best time of blossoin and fruit has passed. By paying atten- 
tion to' the handicraftsmen, I have seen much that is remark- 
able, and have been on board an eighty-four gun ship, the 
hull of which is just completed. 

Six ntonths ago a thing of the sort was numed down to the 
water's edge, off the Riva dei Schiavoni. The pow’der-room wiit 

F 2 
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not ver}' full, and when it blow up, it did no gi »at damage. 
The windows of the neighbouring houses were destroyed. 

1 have seen worked the finest oak from Istria, and have 
made my observations in return upon tliis valuable tree. 
That knowledge of tlui natural things used by man as 
materials, and employed for his wants, which T have acquired 
with so much difficulty, has been incalculably serviceable in 
explaining to me the proceedings of artists and artisans. The 
knowledge of mountains and of tlie stone taken out of them 
has been to me a great advance in art. 


Of t. f>. 

To give a noti(»n of the I5ucent4iur in one word, I should 
say that it is a state-galley. The older one, of w'hich wc still 
have drawings, justified this appellation still more than the 
present one, which, by its splendour makes us forget its 
original. 

I am always returning to my old opinions. When a genuine 
subject is given to an artist, his productions will bii sonicthiug 
genuine also. Here the artist was connuissioued to form a 
galley, worthy to carry the heads of the llepublic^ on the 
highest festivals in honour of its ancic'iit mle on the sea; luid 
the problem has been admirably Holv(;d. The vessel is all 
ornament;'’ we ought to say, it is overladen with ornament; it 
is altogether ont! piece of gilt curving, for no other use, but 
that of a pageant to exhibit to the jx'ople its leaders iu riglit 
noble style. We know well 4‘nough that a people, who 
likes to deck out its boats, is no less ])leascd to sec their 
rulers bravely adorned. This state-galley is u good index to 
show what the Venetians wctc, and what they considered 
themsdves. 


Ort. Fi. Niffht. 

I came home laughing from a tragedy, and must at once 
make the jest seem-e upon pajier. 'Ihe piece was not bad, the 
author had brought together all the tragic matadors., and the 
actors played well. Most of the situations were well known, 
but some were new and highly felicitous. There are two 
fathers, who hati^ each other, sons and daughters of these 
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pevcred families, who respectively are passionately in love 
with each other, and one couple is even pnvately married. 
Wild and cruel w'ork goes on, and at latst nothing remains 
to render the young people happy, but to make the two fathers 
kill each other, upon which the curtain fulls amid the liveliest 
applause. Now the applause bc(‘omc8 more veliemiuit, now 
“ fuora’* WM called out, and this lasted until the two principal 
couples vouchsafed to crawl forward from behind tlie curtain, 
make their bow, and rt*tiro at the opposite side. 

The public wis not yet satisfied, but went on clapping 
and crying: “i mortir' till the two dead mL*n also come 
forward and made their bow', when some voices cried “ bravi i 
inorti !” llic applause detained them for a long time, tiP at 
last they w'crc allowed to depart. The effect is iniiuitely 
more droll to the eye-and-ear- witness, who, like me, has ring- 
ing in his cars the bravo! bravi!*' w'hich the Italians have 
incessantly in their mouths, and then suddenly hears the dead 
also called forward w'ith this word of honour. 

We of tlie north can say “ gtiod night*’ at any hour, when 
we take leave otter dark, but the Italian says : Felicissima 
notte ” only once, and that is w'hen the candles are brought 
into a ^om. Day and night are thus divided, and something 
quite different is meant. 8o impossible is it to translate the 
idioms of any language! From the highest to the lowest 
word all has reference to the peculiarities of the natives, in 
character, opinions, or circumstances. 


Oct. 6. 

The tragedy yesterday taught me a great deal. In the first 
place, 1 have heard how the Ittilians treat and declaim their 
Klovcn-Ry liable iambics, and in the next place, I have under- 
stood the tact of Gozzi in combining masks with his tragic 
personages. This is the proper sort of play for this people, 
which likes to be moved in ti rough fashion. It has no ten- 
der, heart-felt sympatliy for the unfortunate personage, but is 
only pleased when the hero speaks well. The Italians attach 
a great deal of importance to the speaking, and then they 
like to laugh, or to hear something silly. 

Th6ir interest in the di-ama is like that in a real event. 
When the tyrant gave his sou n sword and required him to 
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kill hu own wife, who was standing: opposite, the people 
began loudly to express their disapprabation of this demand, 
nnd there was a great risk that the piece would have been 
interrupted. I'key insisted that the old man should take his 
sword back,in which case all the subsequent situations in the 
di^uma would have been completely spoiled. At last, the dis- 
tressed son plucked up courage, advanced to the proscenium, 
and humbly entreated that the audience would have patience foi 
a moment, assuring them that all would turn out to their 
entire satisfaction. But even judging from an artisticol point 
of view, this situation was, under the circumstances, silly and 
unnatural, and I commended the people for their feeling. 

I can now better understand the long speeches and the 
frequent dissertations, pro and con, in the Ghuek tragedy. 
The Athenians Uked still more to hoar speaking, and were still 
better judges of it, than the Italians. They learned something 
■ from tne courts of law, where they spent the whole day. 

Ocf. 6. 

In those works of Palladio, which are completed, 1 have 
found much to blame, together with inuoh that is* highly 
valuable. While I was tliinking it over in mjr mind how for 
I was right or WTong in setting my judgment in opposition to 
that of so extraordinary a man, 1 felt as if he stood by and 
said, “ I did so and so against my will, but, nevertheless, I did 
it, because in this manni'r alone was it possible for me, under 
the given circumstanex.'8, to approximate to my highest idea.” 

The more I think the matter over, it si'ems to me, that Pal- 
ladio, while contemplating the height and width of an already 
existing church, or of an old bousi^ to w'hich he was to attacn 
facades, only considered : “ How will you give the greatest 
form to these dimensions? Some part of the detail must 
from the necessity of the cose, be put out of its place or 
spoiled, and something unseemly is sure to arise here and 
there. Be that as it may, the whole will liave a grand style, 
and you will be pleased with your work.” 

And thus he carried out tlie great image which he had 
within his soul, just to the point where it was not quite suit- 
able, and where he was obliged in the detail to muulate or to 
overcrowd it. 
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On the other hand, the wing of the Canid cannot be toe 
highly prized, for here the ar^t’s hands were free, and he 
could follow the bent of his own mind without constraint. If 
the convent were finished there would, perhaps, be no work 
of architecture more perfect throughout the present world. 

How he thought and how hc^ worked becomes more and 
more clear to me, the more I read his works, and reflect how he 
treated the ancients; for ho says few words, but they arc 
all important. The fourth book, which illustrates the antique 
temples, is a good introduction to a judicious examination of 
ancient remains. 


Oct. C. 

Yesterday evening I saw the Elcctra of Crebillon — ^that is 
to say, a translation— «t the theatre S. Crisostomo. I cannot 
say, how absurd the piece appeared to me, and how terribly 
it tired me out. 

The actors are generally good, and know how to put off the 
public with single passages. 

Orestes alone has three narratives, jxietically set off, in one 
scene. Electra. a pretty little woman of the middle size and 
staturf, with almost French vivacity, and with a good deport- 
ment, delivered the verses beautifully, only she acted the part 
madly from beginning to end, which, alas ! it requires. How- 
ever, 1 have agoiu loanied something. The Italian lambic, 
which is invariably of eleven syllables, is very inconvenient for 
declamation, because the last s^dlablc is edways short, and 
causes an elevation of the voice against the will of the 
declaimer. 


Oct. 6. 

This morning I was present at high mass, which annually 
on this day the Doge must attend, in the church of St. Justinu, 
to commemorate an old victory over tlie Turks. Wlieii the 
gilded barks, which carry the princes and a portion of the 
nob^ty approach the little sqtuirc, when the boatmen, in 
their rare iiveries, are plying their red- jiuinted oars, when on 
the shore the cler^ and the reUgious fraternities ore standing, 
pushiiig, moving about, and waiting with their lighted torches 
fixed upon poles and portable silver chandeliers; then, when the 
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g;angwuyB covered with carpet arc placed from the vessels to the 
shore, and first the full violet drt'sscs of the Suvii, next the 
ample red robes of the Senators are unfolded upon the pave- 
ineot, and lastly when the old Doge adonied w'ith his golden 
Phiyginn cap, in his long golden iahr and his ermine 
eloalc, steps out of the vessel— when all this, I say, takes place 
in a little square before the portal of a church, one feels as if 
one were looking at an old worked tapestry, exceedingly well 
designed and coloui'od. To me, northern fugitive as I am, this 
ceremony gave a great deal of pleiLsurc. With us, who parade 
nothing but short coats in our prot'cssioiis of pomp, and who 
conceive nothing greater than one jXTfornied with shouldered 
arms, such an affair might be out of place. But these trains, 
these peaceful celebrations art‘ all in k('epiiig liere. 

The Doge is a well-grown and well -shaped man, who, 
perhaps, stiffcrs from ill lunilth. hut, nevertheless, for dignity’s 
sake, bears himsedf upright under his hc'avy robe. In other 
respects he looks like the grandpapa of the whole race, and 
is kind and affable. His dn ss is ver}' l>c*comiug, the little 
ca]), which he wears under tin* large one. docs not r>ffend the 
eye, resting os it does upon the whitest and finest hair in the 
world. 

About fifty nohili, with long dark-red trains, were with 
him. For the most ]}art they w'cre handsome men, and there 
was not a singh; uncouth figure among them. Several of them 
were tall with large heiuls, so tliat the white curly wigs were 
very becoming to tlieni. 'ITieir features are prominent; the 
flesn of their faces is soft and wlute, without looking fiabby 
and disagreeable. On the (‘onlraiy, there is an appearance of 
talent without ex(Ttioii, re])ose, self-confid(mcc, easiness of 
existence, and a certain i<»you.sness pervades the whole. 

When all had taken their places in the church, and mass 
began, the fraternities c'utered by the chief door, and went 
out at the side door to tlie right, after they had received liolv 
w^ter in couples, and made their obeisance to the higli altar, 
to the Doge, and the nobility. 


Oct. 6. 

This evening 1 bespoke the celebrated mny of the mariiu^rs, 
who ohauut Tasso ana Ariosto to melodies of their own. This 



must actually be ordered, as it Is not to be heard as a thing, of 
course, but rather belongs to Jthe half forgotten traditions of 
former times. I entered a gondola by moon-light, with one 
sinffer before and the other behind me. They their sotig, 
taking up the verses alternately. ITie melody, which we 
know through Rousseau, is of a middle kind, between choral 
and recitative, maintaining tliroughout the same cadence, with 
out any fiKed tinu;. The modulaticm is also uniform, only 
varying with a sort of declamation both tone and measure, 
according to the subject of the verse. But the spirit— the life 
of it, is as follows: — 

Without inquiring into the construction of the melody, 
suffice it to say that it is admirably suited to that easy closa 
of people, who, always humming something or other to tliem- 
selves, adapt such tunes to any little poem they know by 
heart. 

Sitting on the shore of an ishind, on the bank of a canal, or 
on the side of a boat, a gondolier will sing away with a loud 
penetrating >’oice* — the» multitude admire force above eveiy’- 
thing— anxious otdy to he heard as far us possible. Over the 
silent mirn)r it travels far. AnotluT in the distance, who is 
acquainted witli the melody ai\d knows the words, takes it up 
and unfv^ei'S with the next vei-se, and then the first replies, 
so that the one is as it were the echo of the other. The song 
continues through whole nights and is kept up without fatigue. 
The further the singers are from each other, the more touch* 
iiig sounds the strain. The best ])laee for the listener is 
halfway between the two. 

In order to let me hear It, they landed on the bank of the 
Guidecca, and took up difierent ])ositious by the canal. 1 
walked backwards and forwunls between them, so as to leave 
the one whose turn it was to sing, and to join the one who 
had just left off. Then it was tliat the effect of the strain 
first opened upon me. As a voice from the distance it 
sounds in the highest degree strange— as a lament without 
sadness: it has an iucmliblc effect and is moving even to 
tears. I ascribed tliis to my own state of mind, but my old 
boatsman said: *'e singolare, como quel canto intcnerisce, e 
molio piu Quando k piu ben cantato.*’ He wished that 1 
could ijeor the women of the Lido, especially those of Mala- 
moeoo, and Pelestrina. These also, he told me, chauntedTusso 
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and Ariosto to tbo same or similar melodies. He went on: 
**inthe evening, while their husbands are on the sea fishing, 
they are accustomed to sit on the beach, and with shrilhpene- 
trating voice to moke these strains resound, until they catch 
from the distance the voices of their partners, and in this 
way they keep np^a communication with them.*’ Is not that 
beautiful? and yet, it is very jx)ssiblo that one who heard 
them close by, would take little pleasure in such tones which 
have to vie with the waves of the sea. Human, however, and 
true becomes the song in this way : thus is life given to the 
melody, on whose dead elements we should otherwise have 
been sadly puzzled. It is the song of one solitary, singing at 
a. distance, in the hope that another of kindred feelings and 
sentiments may hear and answer. 


Venice^ OcL 8, 1786. 

1 paid a visit to the palace Pisani Moretta, for the sake of 
a charming picture by Pmil Veroneaa, The females of the 
family of Darius are rejiresontc'd kneeling before Alexander 
and Hepbmstion ; bis mother, 'who is in die foreground, mis- 
takes Hepbocstion for the king; — turning a\ray from her ho 
points to Alexander. A strange story is told abdbt this 
painting; the artist had been well received and for a long 
time honorably entertained in the palace; in return he 
secretly painted the picture and left it bcliind him as a 
present, rolled up under his lied. Certainly it well deserves 
to have hud a singular origin, for it gives an idea of all the 
peculiar merits of this master. The great art with which he 
manages by a skilful distribution of light and shade, and 
by an equally clever contrast of the local colors, to pro- 
duce a most (lelightfiil harmony without throwing any same- 
ness of tone over the whole picture, is here most strikingly 
visible. Vox the picture is in excellent preservation, and 
stands before us tdmost with the froshnoss of yesterday.— 
Indeed, whenever a painting of this order has suffered from 
neglect, our enjoyment of it is maired on the spot, even 
before we are conscuous what the cause may be. 

Whoever feels disposed to quarrel with the artist on the 
More of costume has only to say he ought to have painted a 
scene of the sixteenth century ; and the matter is at an end. 
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Hie gradation in the expression from the mother through the 
wife to the daughters, is in the highest degree true and 
happy. The youngest princess, who kneels behind ail the 
rest, is a beautiful girl, and has a very pretty, but somewhat 
independent and haughty countenance. Her position docs 
not at all seem to please fier. 


October 8, 1786. 

My old gift, of seeing the world wdth the eyes of that artist, 
whose pictures have most recently made an impression on me, 
has occasioned me some peculiar rcfloctions. It is evident 
that ♦ho eye forms itself by the objects, which, from youth up. 
it is accustomed to look upon, nnd so the Venetian artist 
must see all things in a clcui’cr and brighter light than other 
men. Wc, whose eye when out of doors, fulls on a ding}' 
soil, which, when not muddy, is diislv.— tiiid which, always 
colourless, gives a sombre hue to the reflected mys, or at home 
spend our lives in close, narrow rooms, can never attain to 
such a cheerful view of nature. 

As I floated down the lagimcs in the full sunshine, and 
observed how the figures of the gondoliers in their motlc} 
costumel and as they rowed, lightly moving above the sides of 
the gondola, stood out from the bright green surface and against 
the blue sky, 1 caught the best nnd freshest type possible of 
the Venetian school. 'I'lie sunshine brought out the local 
colours with dazzling brilliancy, and the shades even w’ere so 
luminous, that, cum])aratively, they in their turn might serve 
ns lights. And the same may be said of the reflection from 
the sea-green water. All was painted “chiaro nell chioro," 
BO that foamy waves and lightning flashes were necessary to 
give it a grand finish {um die Tupfehm auf sie zu setzm). 

Titian and Paul have this brilliancy in the higbc.fi degree, 
and whenever vre do not find it in any of tbur works, the 
piece is either damaged or has been touched up. 

The cupola and vaulting of St. Mark's, with its side-walls, 
-ore covered with paintings— a mass of richly colored figures 
on a golden ground; all in mosaic work: some of them very 
good, others but poor, according to the masters who furnished 
the oaSttoons. 

Ciroumstonccs here have strongely impressed on my mind 
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how everything depends on the first invention, and that thw 
constitutes 'he right standard — the true genius— since with 
little square- j)ieces of f'lass (and here not in the soberest 
ni.'inner), it is possible to imitate the good as w'cll ns the Imd. 
Tlie art which furnished to the ancients their pavements, and 
to tluj C’hristiaiis the vaulted ciidings of their churches, fritters 
itself away in our days on smifi-hox lids and bracelets-clasps. 
The prestMit times are worse even than one thinks. 


Venire, October S, 1786. 

In the Farsetti palace there is a vahiable coll(*c|;ion of casts 
from the best antiques. I pass over all such as I liad seen 
l)efore at Mannhcuin or elsewhere, and mention only new 
acquaintances. A Cleoj)!itra in intcmsc repose, witli the asp 
coiled round licr arm, and sinking into the sleep of death; — 
a Niobe shrouding with her robe Vier youngc'st daughter from 
the arrows of Apollo; — Romi* gladiators; — a winged genius, 
resting in his flight ; — some philosoplicrs, both in sitting and 
standing postures. 

Iliey are works from which, for thousands of years to come, 
the world may receive delight and instruction, without ever 
being able to equal wdth their thanks the merits of the artists. 

Many sjieaking busts transporteil me to the old glorious 
times. Only I felt, alas, how backward 1 am in these studies ; 
however, I will go on with thctii — at least I know the way. 
Palliulio has opened the load for me to this and every other 
art and life. 'J'hat sounds probably somewhat strange, and 
yet not so purmloxical us wlu*n .Jacob Bblime 8ay« that, by 
seeing a pewter platter by a ray from Jupiter, ho was en- 
lightened ns to th(* w'liole uiiivei-se. There is also in this 
collection a fragment of the entablature of the temple of An- 
toninus and Faustina in llomc?. 

I'he bold front of this noble piece of architecture reminded 
me of the eapitol of the Faiitheou at Mannheim. It is, indeed, 
sOTuething very ditfeieut from our queer saints, piled up one 
alKivo the other on little consoles after the gothic style of 
decoration, — something different from our tobacco-pipe-like 
shafts, — our little stiH*j>le-crowned towers, and foliated ter- 
minals, — from all tasre for these — I am iiow. thunk God, .set 
fr»'c, for liM-r ! 
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I will further mention a few workw of statuar}-, which, ns J 
pa^^scd along theae last few days, I have observed with asto- 
nishment and instruction : Ik'fore tlic gate ot‘ the arsenal tM'v> 
huge lions of white marble, — the one is half recumbent, niis- 
ing himself up on his f n*e-feet. — the other is lying down : 
noble emblems of the variety of life. I’he v are of such huge 
proportions, that all around a]>pf'iirs little, and man himself 
would h(‘Come as nouglit, did not Mihlime objects elevate him. 
They are of the best times of Greece, and were brought heit* 
from the Pirteus in the l)otter days of the Republic. 

From Athens, too, in all probability, cMunc two bas-reliefs 
W'hich have been introduced in the chwch of St. Justina, the 
eonqueresa of the Turks. Unfortunate ‘ly they are in M)me 
degree hidden by the church seats, 'flic sacristan called my 
attention to them on ae'eount of the tradition that Titian 
modelled from them the bi*autiful angel in his jiicturc of the 
niartyi'dom of St. Peter. Tlie relic \ os represent genii who 
are decking thcmsclv(*s out with tli(' att rihutes of the gods, — 
so beautiful in truth, as to transcend all idea or concejition. 

Next I conti»mplatcd quite peculiar fet*lings the iiakt^d 
colossal statue of Marcus Agrippa, in the court of a palace; a 
dolphin which is twisting itself by his side, points out the* 
naval hero. How ihit's such a heioit* representation make 
the more man equal to the gods! 

I took a close view (»f the liorscs of S, Mark's. TiOokiiig 
up at them from below, it is easy to scf' that tht'v arc spotted : 
in places they exhibit a beautiful yellow-metallic lustre, in 
others a coppery green has nm over them. Viewing them 
more closely, one sees distinctly that once they were gilt all 
over, and long streak.s are still to be seen over them, ns the bar- 
barians did not uttcnifit to file off the gold, but tried to cut it 
off. That, loo, is well : thus the shajuj at least has been pre- 
served. 

A glorious team of horses, — 1 should like to hear the opinion 
of a good judge of horse-flesh. What seemed strange to me 
was, that closely viewed, tliey np))cnr heavy, while from the 
piuKza below they look as light as deer. 
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Oetoher 8, 1780. 

Yesterday 1 set out early with my tutelary genius for the 
‘*Lido/’ Uie tongue of land* which shuts in the higunes, and 
divides them from the sea. Wc Lmded and walked straight 
across the isthmus. I heard a loud hollow murmur.— -it was 
the sea ! I soon saw it : it crested high against the shore, 
os it retired, — it was about noon, and time of ebb. 1 have 
then at last scon the sea with my own eyes, and followed it 
on its beautiful bed. just as it quitted it. I wished the 
children had been there to gather the shells; child-like I 
myself picked up plenty of 3iem ; however, I attempted to 
make them useful ; I tried to dry in them some of the fluid 
of the cuttle flsh, which here dart uwuy from you in shoals. 

On the “ Lido,’* not far from the sea, is the burial place of 
Englishmen, and a little further oif. of the Jews: both alike 
are refused the privilege of resting in consecrated ground. I 
found here tlie tomb of Smith, the noble Englisli consul, and 
of his first wife. It is to him that 1 owe my first copy of 
Palladio; I thanked him for it here in liis unconsecrated 
grave. And not only unconsecrated. but half buried is the 
tomb. The **Lido” is at best but a sand-bank {daune)\ The 
sand is coiTied from it backwards and forwards by th^ wind, 
and thrown up in heaps is encroaching on every side. In a 
short time the monument, which is tolerably high, will no 
longer be visible. 

But the it is a grand siffht ! 1 will try and get a sail 
upon it some day in a fishing-boat : the gondolas never venture 
out so far. 

OcU 8, 1786. 

On the sea-coast I found also several plants, whose charac- 
ters similar to others I already know, enabled me to recognise 
pretty well their properties. They are all alike, &t and 
strong-— full of sap and clammy, — and it is evident that the 
old s^t of the sandy soil, but still mure the saline atmosphere, 
gives them these projK^rtios. Like aquatic plants they am>und 
in sap, and arc fleshy and tough, like mountainous ones; those 
whose leaves shew a tendency to put forth prioklos, after the 
manner of thistles, have them extremely sharp and strong. 
I found a bush with leaves of tliis kind. It looked very much 
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like our harmlew coltsfoot, only here it is armed widi sharp 
weaponsy^the leaves like leather, as also are the seed-vessels, 
and tile stalk very thick and succulent I bring with me 
seeds and specimens of the leaves. CEryn^ium man^mum») 
Ihe fish-market, with its numberless marine productions, 
afforded me much amusement. 1 often go there to contem- 
plate the poor captive inhabitants of the sea. 


fiood-1 
session of the 


Venice, Oct. 9, 1786. 

A delicious day from morning to night! I have been 
towards Chiozza, as far os Pelestriiia, where are the great 
structures, called Murazzi, which the Republic has caui^ to 
bo raised against the sen. They arc of hewn stone, and pro- 
perly are intended to protect from the fury of the wild ele- 
ment the tongue of land called the Lido, which separates the 
lagoons from the sea. 

The laguncs are the w'ork of old nature. First of all, the land 
and tide, the ebb and flow, working against one another, and 
then the gradual sinking of the primal waters, W'crc, together, 
the causes wh^. at the u|)])er end of the Adriatic, we find a 
extensive range of marshes, which, covered by thd 
ac, are partly left bare by the ebb. Art took pos- 

highest spots, and thus arose Venice, formed 

out of a groupe of a hundred isles, and surrounded by 
hundreds more. Moreover, at mi incredible expense of 
money and labour, deep canals have Ix^en dug through the 
marsbes, in order that at the time of high water, ships of war 
might pass to the chief points. What human industry and 
wit contrived and executed of old, skill and industry must 
now keep up. The Lido, a long iitirrow strip of laud, 8e]Xi- 
rates the lagmies from the sea. which can enter ouly at two 
points— -at the castle and at the opposite end near Chiozza. 
The tide flows in usually twice a-day, and with the ebb 
amin carries out the waters twice, and always by the same 
channel and in the same direction. The flood covera the 
lower ports of the morass, but leaves the higher, if not dry, 
yet visible. 

The ow would be quite altered were the sea to make new 
ways fi>r itself, to attack the tongue of land and flow in and 
out wherever it chose. Not to mention tliat the little villages 
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on the liido, Felestrina, viz., S. Peter's and others would be 
OYei^helmed, the canals of communicatiun would be choked 
up, and while the water involved all in ruin, the Lido would 
be changed into an island, and the islands which now lie 
behind it be converted into necks and tonjpies of land. To 
guard against this it was necessary to protect the Lido as far 
as possible, lest the furious element should capriciously attack 
and overthrow whnt man had already taken possession of, and 
with a cerlJiin er.il and purpose given shape and use to. 

In extraordinary cases whtni the sea rises above measure, it is 
especially necessary to prevent it entering at more than two 
points. Accordingly the rest of the sluice-gates being shut, 
with all its violence it is unable to cnt(T, and in a few houHa 
submits to the law of the ebb, and its fury lessens. 

Otherwise Veni<!e has nothing to fear; the extreme slow, 
ness with which the sea-line retires, assures to her tliousands 
of years yet, and by prudently deejH'iiing the canals fi'om time 
to time, they will easily maintain their possessions against the 
inroads of the water. 

I could only wish that they kept their streets a little 
olcaner a duty which is a.s necessary as it is easy of per- 
Tormnneo, and which in fact beconH*R of great conseeju^^nce in 
the cour.se of cciitui-ies. Even now in the principal thorough- 
fares it is forbidden to throw anything into the canals; the 
b weepings even of the streets imiy not be cast into them. No 
measures, however, are taken to prevent the rain, which here 
falls in sudden and violent torrents, from carrying off the dirt 
which is collected in piles at tlic comer of every street, and 
washing it into the lagunes— nay, what is still woi* 8 e, into the 
guttt'rs for enriying off the water, which consecpicntly are often 
'*80 completely stopped up, that the priiieii)al squtires are in 
r/langer of being under water. Even in the smaller piazza of 
S. Mark's, I have seen the gullies which ai*e well laid down 
there, as well as in tlic greater square, choked up and full of 
water. 

When a rainy day comes, the filth is intolerable; every 
one is cursing and scolding. In ascending and descending 
the bridges one soils one’s mantle and great coat ( Taharro)^ 
which is here W'om all the year long, and ns one goes along 
in shoes a/id silk stockings, one gets splashed, and then scolds, 
for it is not common mud. but mud that adheres and 
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stum that (me is here splashed with. The weather^ Sf>ou 
becomes fine again, and then nio one thinks of Cleaning the 
streets. How true is the saying: the public is ever complaui- 
ing that is ill served, and never knows how to set about 
getting better served. Here if the sovercign>people wished 
7t, it might be done forthwith. 


Venice^ OcL 9, 1786. 

Yesterday evening 1 ascended the rower of S. Mark's: as 
I had lately seen from its top tliu loguncs in their glory at 
Aood time, I wished also to see them at low water ; for in 
order to have a correct idea of the place, it is necessary' to 
take in both views. It looks rather strange to see land all 
around one, where a little before the eye fell upon a mirror of 
tvaiers. The islands arc no longer islands — ^merely higher and 
house-crowned spots in one large morass of a gray>greenish 
colour, and intersected by beautiful canals. The marshy parts 
are overgrown with aquatic plants, a circumstance which must 
tend in time to raise their level, although the ebb and flow arc 
continually shaking and tossing them and leave no rest tn 
the vegjjtutiou. 

1 now tuiTi with my narrative once more to the sea.— I there 
saw yesterday the haunts of the sea-snails, the limpets, and 
the crab, and was highly delighted with the sight. What 
a precious glorious object is a living thing! — ^how wonder- 
fiilly adapted to its state of existence, how true, how real 
{seyend). What great advantages do 1 not derive now from 
my former studies of nature, and how delighted am 1 with thi 
opportunity of continuing them! But os the present is n 
matter that admits of being communicated to my Mends, I 
will not seek to excite tlieir sympathy merely by exclamations. 

The stone-works which have been built against the inroads 
of the sea consist firet of oil of several steep steps; then 
comes a slightly inclined plane, then again they rise a step, 
which is once more succeeded by a gently ascending surface, 
and last of all comes a perpendicular wall with an oveikanging 
coping— over these steps— over these planes the raging sen 
rises until in extraordinary cases it even dashes over me high- 
est waU with its projecting head. 

The sea is followed by its inhabitants ; — ^little periwinkles 

Q 
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good to cat, monovalTe limpets, and Dvhatcver else has the 
po^er motion, especially by the pungar-crabs. But 
scarcely have these little CTcatures taken possession of the 
smooth walls, ere the sea retires again, swelling and crest- 
ing as it came. At first the crow'd Imows not where they are, 
and keep hoping that the briny flood will soon return to them 
— ^but it still keeps away; the sun comes out and quickly 
dries them up, and now begins the retreat. It is on these 
occasions that the pungars seek their prey. Notliing more 
wonderful or comical can be seen than the manoeuvres of 
these little creatures, with their round bodies and two long claws 
(for the other spider-feet are scarcely worth noticing). On 
these stilted fore-legs, as it were, they stride along watching 
the limpets, and as soon as one moves itself uiidcT its shell on 
the rock, a puiigar comes up and inserting the point of his 
edaw in the tiny interstice between the shell and the rock 
turns it over, and so manages to swallow the oyster, 'fhe 
limpets, on the other hand, proceed cautiously on their way, 
and by suction fasten themselves firmly to tlie rocky surface 
as soon as they are aware of the proximity of their foe. In 
such cases the pungar deports himself amusingly enough; 
round and round the pulpy animal who keeps him«^lf safe 
Ixmeath his roof will he go with singular politeness ; but not 
succeeding with all bis coaxing and being unable to overcome 
its powerfiil muscle, he leaves in despai*- this intended victim, 
and liasteiis after another who may be wandering less cau- 
tiously on his way. 

I never saw a crab succeed in bis designs, although I have 
watched for hours the retreat of the little troop as they 
cmw'led down the two planes and the intennediatc steps. 


Venice, Oct. 10 , 1786 . 

At lost 1 am able to say that 1 have seen a comedy; Yes- 
terday at the theatre of St. Luke, was performed “ L« Baruffe- 
ChiozoUey' which I should intei’prct the Frays and Feuds of 
Chiozza. The “ dramatis personecy' are principally seafaring 
people, inhabitants of Chiozza, witli their wives, sisters, and 
daughters. The usual noisy demonstrations of such sort of 
j)cople in tlieir gof»d or ill luck— their dealings one with 
another, their vehemence, but goodness of heart, commou-plaor 



temarks and unaffected manners, their naive wit and Iminoui’ — 
all tluB was excellently imitated. Tlie piece, moreover, is 
Goldoni's, and as I had been only the day before in the place 
itself, and as the tones and manners of the sailora and people 
of the sen-jiort still echoed in my cars and floated before my 
eyes, it delighted me very much, and although I did not 
imderstand a single allusion, I was, nevertheless, on the 
whole, able to follow it pn‘tty well. I will now give you the 
phm of the piece : — opens with the females of Chiozxa sit- 
ting, as usual, on the strand before their cabins, spinning, 
mending nets, sewing, or making lace ; a youth psisses by and 
nulices one of them with a more friendly greeting than the 
rest. Immediately the joking begins— and observes no bounds ; 
becoming tarter and tarter, and growing ill-tempered it soon 
bursts out into reproaches; abuse vies with abuse; in the 
midst of all one dame more vehement than the rest, bounces 
out with the truth; and now an endless din of scolding, rail- 
ing, and screaming ; there is no lack of more decided outrag<*, 
and at last the peacc-ofluicrs are compelled to intc'ifere. 

The second act opcMis wdth the Court of Justice. In tlie 
absence of the Poihsta (who as a nobh' could not lawfully be 
brougli4 upon the stage) the Actmrius presides. He orders 
the women to be brought bcf(»re him one by one. lliis gives rise 
to an interesting accn<\ It happens that this official personage 
is himself enamoured of the tirst of the combatants who iv 
brought before him. Only too happy to have an opportunity 
of speaking ndth her alone, instead of hearing what she has to 
say on the matter in question, he makes her a declai*ation of 
love. In the midst of it u second woman, w'ho is herself in 
love with the actuary, in a fit of jealousy rushes in, and with 
her the suspicious lover of the first damsel— who is followed 
by all the rest, and now the same demon of confusion riots 
in the court as a little before, had sot at loggerheads the 
]>eople of the harbour. In the third net the fun gets more 
and more boisterous, and the whole ends witli a hasty und 
poor denouement. The happiest thought, how^ever, of the 
whole piece, is a character who is thus drawn, — an old sailor 
who from the hardships he has tHH*n exposed to from his 
childhood, trembles and falters in all his limbs, and even in his 
very organs of speech, is brought on the scene to serve ns a 
foil to this restless, screnining, and jabbering crew. Before 
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he can utter a word, lie has to make a long ] reparation br a 
slow twitching of his lips, and on as-MstiiUt motion of liis 
hands and arms; at last he blurts out what his thoughts ore on 
the matter in dispute. But lu* he can only manage to do this 
in very short sentences, he acquires thereby a sort of laconic 
gravity, so that ail he utters sounds like an adage or maxim ; 
and in tliis way a happy contrast is afforded to the wild and 
passionate exclamations of the other perRfmages. 

But even os it was, I never witnesRed anything like the 
noisy dcUght tlie people evinced at sc'eing themselves and 
their mates represented with such truth of nature. It was 
one continued laugh and tumultuous shout of exultation from 
beginning to end. I must, however, confess that the piece was 
extremely well acted by the ])Iayers. According to the cast 
of their several parts, thc'v hnd adopU>d among thorn the dif- 
ferent tones of voice which usually prevail among the inhabit- 
ants of the place. The first aetn'ss Wtos the unii'^rsal favorite, 
more so even than she had recently been in an heroic dress 
and a scene of passion. ITie female players gen(*rnlly, but 
especially this one, in the most pleasing manner [tossible 
imitated the twang, the manners, and otlier peculiarities of 
the people they reprcsi-nted. Great praise is due* to the 
author, who out of nothing h:is here created the most amusing 
fliverimemmt. 1 1 owe ver, he never could have done it with any 
nthcr people than his own merry and lighthearted countrymen. 
'I’he farce is written throughout with a practiscjd hand. 

Of Sacchi's comjiany, for whom Gozzi wrote (but which 
hy-the-by is now broken up), I saw Smeraldina, a short 
])lump figure, full of life, tact, and good humour. With her 
T saw BrighvUa — a slight w'cll-inadc man and on excellent 
actor, especially in pantomime. These masks wliich wc 
scarcely know except in the form of muminings, and which to 
our minds possess neither life nor meaning, succeed here only 
too well as the creation of the natitmal taste. Here the most 
distinguished characters, persons of every age and condition, 
think nothing of dressing themselves out in the strangest 
costumes, and as for the greater part of tlie year they are 
accustomed to wander about in masks, they feel surprise 
at seeing the black visors on the stage also. 
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Fimicef Octohttr 11, 1786. 

Sinoc sditude, in the midst of a great ero^d of human 
beings, is after all not possible, I have taken up with an old 
Pjeuchmon, who knows notliing of Italian, and suspects that 
ho is cheated on all hands and taken advantage of, and who, 
with plenty of letters of recommendation, nevertheless, does 
not make his way with the good people here. A man of 
rank, and living in good style, but one whose mind cannot go 
beyond himsedf and his o\s n immediate circle — he is perhaps 
full fifty, and has nt home a boy seven years old, of whom he 
is always anxious to get news. Pie is travelling through 
Italy for pleasure, but ra]»idl) — in ()rdef to be able to say 
that he has seen it, but is willing to learn whatever pos- 
sible os he hurries along. I have shewn him some civilities, 
and have given him information about many matters. While 
1 W'os speaking to him about nice, he asked me how long 
I hod been here, and when he heard that this w'as my first 
visit, and tlmt I liad only been hero fourteen days, be replied: 
**7/ parait que vofts n'airz pas perdu votre temps'* This is the 
first testimonium’' of my good behaviour that I can furnish 
you. This is the eighth day sincje he arrived here, and he 
leaves us to-mtirrow. It was highly delicious to me, to meet 
in a sfraiige laud with such a regular Vcrsaillcs'-man. He is 
now about to quit me ! It caused me some surprise to tliink 
that any one could ever travel in this temper without a tliought 
for anything beyoud himself, and yet he is in his way a 
polished, sensible, and w'dl conducted person. 


Vmke. Oct. 12, 1786. 

Yesterday at S. Luke’s a new piece was acted:— Z’/n^r/i- 
mmo in Italia (the Phiglish in Italy). As there are many 
Englishmen living in Italy, it is not unnatural that their ways 
and habits should excite notice, and I expected to learn ftrom 
this piece what the Italiaus thought of their rich and welcome 
visitors. But it was a total failure. There were, of course, 
(os is always the case here,) some clever Bccncs between buf- 
foons, but the rest was cast altogether in too grave and heavy 
a mould, and yet not a trace of the English good sense; 
plenty of the oMinary Italian commonplaces of morality, and 
those, too, upon the veiy commouest of topics. 
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And it did not take : indeed, it was on ilie very point of 
being hissed off the stage. The actors felt themselves out of 
their element — ^not on the strand of Chiozza. As this was 
the lost piece that 1 saw here, my enthusiasm for these 
national representations did not seem likely to be increased by 
this piece of folly. 

As I have at last gone through my journal and entered 
some occasional remarks from my tablets, my proceedings 
are now enrolled and left to the sentence of my friends. There 
is, 1 am conscious, very much in tlicsc leaves whi(;h 1 might 
qualify, enlarge upon, and improve. Let, however, what 
is written, stand as the memorial of hrst impressions, which, 
if not always correct, will nevertheless he ever dear and 
precious to me. Oh that I could but transmit to my friends 
a breath mert*ly of this light existence! Verily to the 
Italian, “ultramonUine is a very vague idea; and to me 
even — “ beyond the Alps,” rises very obscurely before my mind, 
although from out of their mists ftieudly forms are beckoning 
to me. It is the climate only that seduces me to prefer awhile 
these lauds to those ; for birtli and habit forge strong fetters. 
Here, however, I could not live, nor indeed in any place where 
1 hod nothing to occupy my mind ; but at present novelty fur- 
nishes me here with endless occupation. Architecture rises, 
like an ancient spirit from tlic tnml>s, and bids me study its laws 
just as people do the rules of a dead language, not in order to 
practise or to take a living joy in them, but only in order to 
enable myself in the quiet depths of my own mind to do honor to 
her existence in bygone ages, and her for ever departed glory. 
As Palladio everywhere refers one to Vitmvius, I have Imught 
an edition of the latter by Galiani; but this folio suffers in 
my portmanteau as much as my brain dues in the study of it. 
Palladio by his words and works, by his method and way, 
both of tliinking and of executing, has brought Vitruvius 
home to me aud interpreted him for better than the Italian 
translator ever can. Vitruvius himself is no ci^ reading; 
his book is obscurely written, and requires a critical study. 
Notwithstanding I have read it through cursorily, and it has 
left on my mind many a glorious impression. To express my 
meaning better : 1 read it like a breviary: more out of devo- 
tion, thi^ for instruction. Already the days begin to dr&w 
in and allow more time for reading and writing. 
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God bo praised4 whatever from my youth up appeared to 
me of worth, is beginning once* more to be dear to me. How 
happy do I feel Siat I con again venture to approach the 
ancient authors. For now, 1 may dare tell it — and confess at 
once my disease and my folly. For many a long year I could 
not bear to look at a Latin author, or to cost my eye upon any> 
thing that might serve to awaken in my mind the thoughts 
of I^y. If by accident 1 did so, I uufibred the most horrible 
tortures of mind. It was a frequent joke of Herder's at 
my expense, that I had learned all my Latin from Spinoza, 
for he had noticed tlmt this was the only Latin work I ever 
read; but he was not aware how carefully I u^as obliged to 
keep mymdf from the ancients — ^how even these abstruse 
geuci*alitie8 were but cursorily read by me, and even then not 
without pain. At lost matters came to that pitch that oven 
the perusal of Wieland's translation of the Satires made me 
utteny wretched ; scarcely had I read two of them, before 1 
was compelled to lay the l)ook aside. 

Had I not made the resolve, wliich I am now carrying into 
effect, I should have lieeii oltogether lost — to such a degree 
of intensity hod the desire gi*own to sec these objects witn 
my ow]|^ eyes. Historical acquaintance with them did me no 
good; — ^the things stood only a hand's-breadth away from 
me ; but still they were separated from me by an impene- 
trable wall. And, in fact, at the present moment, I somehow 
feel as if this were not the first time that I had seen these 
things, but as if I were {Miying a second visit to them. Al- 
though I have be<;n but a short time in Venice, I have 
adapted myself pretty well to the ways of the place, and feel 
confident that I shall cany away witli me, though a very 
incomplete, yet, nevertheless, clear and true idea of it. 


Venice^ Oct, 14, 1786. 

2 o'clock^ moniing. 

In the last moments of my stay here : for I am to start 
almost immediately with the packet-boat for Ferrara. I quit 
Venice without reluctance; for to stay hero longer with any 
satisfaction and profit to myself, I must take other steps 
which would carry mo beyond my present phin. BesidW 
oveiybody is now leaving this city and making for the beau- 
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^itdefiB Rtid seats on the Terra-Fimai !• however, go 
away w^4oad6d, and shall carry along with me its ricdi.rnrc, 
and aniqae imw- 


FROM FERRARA TO ROME. 

Dot 16, 1786. 

Early and on board th« packat. 
My travelling companions, male and female alike, ore all 
still fast asleep in their bcrtliH. For my part 1 have passed 
the two nights on deck. wrapiK^l up in my clonk. It wris 
only towards morning that I felt it at nil cold.. I am now 
actually in latitude forty-five, and yet go on roj)oaling niy 
old song: I would gladly leave all to the inhabitants of the- 
land, if only, after the fashion of Dido, X could (‘Jiclose enotigh 
of the heavens to surround our dwellings with. It would 
then be quite another state of existence. The voyage in this 
glorious weather has been most delightful, the tiews and 
prospects simpJe but agn’eable. The J»o, w ith its fertilising 
stream, flows hep through wide plains; nothing, however, is 

to be seen but its banks covewd with trees or bushc‘ 9 .; you 

:jatch no distant view. On this river, as on the Adige, ore 
silly w'ater-works, which are as rude and ill- constructed os 
those on the Saal. 


Eerrara, Oct. 16, 1786. 

At night. 

^ Although I only arrived here early this morning (by 7 
o’clock, German time), 1 am thinking of setting oif again* to- 
moiTow morning. For the first time since I left home, a 
feeling of dissatisfaction has fallen upon mo in this great and 
beautiful, but flat and dcjmpulatcd city. These streets, now 
so desolate, were, however, once kept in animation by a bril- 
liant court. Here dwelt Ariosto discontented, and Tasso 
unhappy, and so, we fancy, we gain edification by visiting 

such scenes. Ariosto’s monument contains much marble 

ill arranged; for Tasso's prison, they shew you a wood-house 
or coalhouse where, most assuredly, ho never was kept. 
Moreover, the people pretend txt know scarcely anything you 
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may ask about. But at lost for “something to drink” they 
manage to remember. All this briugH to my mind Luther's 
ixik-spots, which the housokoeper freshens up from time to 
time. Most trnvellcrH, however, are little bi?tter than our 
Handwerkshurschen'* or ^tolling journcymeu, and content 
themselves witli such palpable signs. For my part I became 
quite sulky, and took little interest even in a beautiful insti* 
tdtc and academy, which a cardinnl, a native of Ferrara, 
founded and endowed; liowevcr, some ancient monuments, 
in the Ducal Palace, served to revive me a litile; and I was 
put in perfect good humor by a beaulil'ul conception of a 
painter, John the Baptist Iwfore Herod and llerodias. The 
prophet, in his well-known dress of the wildeniesp, is pointing 
indignantly at Herodias. C^uitc unmoved, she looks at the 
prince, who is sitting by her side, while the latter regards the 
prophet with a calm but cunning look ; a white middle-sized 
groyhound stands before the J^ng, while irom beneath the 
robe of Herodias, a small Italian one is peeping both 
giving tongue at tlie prophet. To my mind, this is a most 
happy thought. 


Cento, Oct. 17, 1786. 

In a better temper than yesterday, I write you to-day from 
Guercino's native eitj’. It, however, is quite a different place: 
an hospitable well-built little town, of nearly 5000 inhabitants, 
Aonrishing, full of life, cleanly, and situated in a w'cU cul- 
tivated plain, which stretches forthen- than the eye can reach. 
According to my usual custom, I ascemded the tower. A sea 
of poplars, between wJiich, and near at hand, one caught 
glimpses of little country-houses, each surrounded by its 
fields. A rich soil and a beautiful climate. It wins an 
autumn evening, such as we seldom have to tliank even sum- 
mer for. The sky, which had been veiled all day. has cleared 
up, the clouds rolliiig off uorth and south tow'ords the moun- 
tains, and I hope for a bright day to-morrow’. 

Here 1 first saw tlie Apennines, which I am approaching. 
The winter in this region lasts only through December and 
January: April is niiny— for the rest of tiie year beautifiil 
weatbsr, according to the nature of the season. Incessant 
rain is unknown. September here to Ud! you the truth, was 
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finer and warmer than August with you. The Apennines in 
the south have received a warm greeting from mo, for 1 
have now had enough of the plain. I'o-morrow 1 shall be 
writing at the foot of them. 

Guercino loved his native town : indeed, the Italians almost 
universally cherish and maiiittiin this sort of local patriotism, 
and it is to this beautiful feeling that Italy owes so many of 
its valuable institutions and its multitude of local sanctuaries. 
Under the management of this master, an academy of point* 
ing was formed here. He left behind him many paintings, 
which his townsmen ore still very proud of, and which, 
indeed, fully justify their pride. 

Guercino is here a sacred name, and that, too, in the 
mouths of children as well as of the old. 

Most charmed was 1 with his picture, representing the 
risen Ijord, appearing to his mother. Knc(jling before Him, 
she looks upon Him with indescribable affection. Her left 
hand is touching His 1)ody just under the accursed wound 
which mars the whole pietum. His hand lies upon her neck; 
aud in order the better to gaze upon her, his body is slightly 
bent back. This gives to His figure a somewhat strange, not 
to say forced appearance. And yet for all that it is infinitely 
beautiful. The calm and sad look, with which Ho contem- 

S lates her, is unique and seems to convey the impression that 
cfore His noble soul there still floats a remembrance of His 
own sufferings and of hers, which the resurrection had not at 
once dispc‘lled. 

Strange has engraved the picture. I wish that my friends 
could see even his copy of it. 

After it a Madonna won my admiration. The child wants 
the breast ; she modestly shrinks from exposing her bosom. 
Natural, noble, exquisiU;, and beautiful. 

Further, a Mary, who is guiding the arm of the infant 
Christ, standing before her with His face towards the people, 
in order that with u])1ifted Angers Ho may bestow His bles- 
sings upon them. Judged by the spirit of the Homan Catho. 
lie legends, this must be pronounced a very happy idea. It 
has been often repeat(*d. 

Guercino is an intrinsically bold, masculine, sensible pain- 
ter, without roughness. On the contrary, his pieces possess 
certain tender moral grace, a reposefiu freedom and gran- 
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deur, but with all that, a certain mannerism, so that when the 
eye once has g^wii accustomen to it, it is impossible to mis- 
t^c a piece of his hand. The lightness, clcaiincsH, and finish 
of his touch are perfectly astonishing. For his draperies he 
is particularly fond of a beautiful brou iiish-ml blend of 
colours. These harmonize very well with the blue which he 
loves to combine with them. 

Tlie subjects of the other paintings arc more or less un- 
liappil^ chosen. Ibe good artist has strained all his powers, 
but his invention and execution alike arc throw'n away and 
wasted. However, I derived both entertainment and profit 
fitim the view of this cycle of art, although such a hasty and 
rapid glance as I could alone bestow upon them, affords but 
little, either of gratification or iustructiou. 


Bohgna^ Oct. 18, 1786. 

Night. 

Yesterday I started very early — before daybreak — from 
Cento, and' arrived here in pretty good time. A brisk and 
well-educated cicerone having learned that I did not intend to 
make a jong stay here, huri'ied me through all the streets, 
and into so many palaces and churches that 1 hod scarcely 
time to set down in my note-book the names of them, and 1 
hardly know if hereafter, ivhcn I shall look again at these 
scrawls, 1 shall be able to coll to mind all the particulars. 1 
will now mention, however, a couple or so of objects which 
stand out bright and clear enough us they afforded me a real 
gratification at the time. 

First of all tlic C'ecilia of llaphacl! It was exactly what I 
had been told of it ; but now I stm it wuth my own eyes. He 
has invariably accomplisbed that which others wished in vain 
to accomplish, and 1 would at present say no more of it than 
that it is by him. Five saints, side by side, not one of them has 
anything in common with ti«; however their existence, stands 
so jjerfectly real that one would wish for the picture to lost 
through eternity, even though for himself he could Ik; content 
to be annihilated. But in order to aiiderstaud llaphael aright, 
and to form a just appreciation of him, and not to praise him 
as a god or os Melchisedeo ** without descent” or pedigree, it 
is neoessBry to stu^ his masters and his predecessors. These* 



92 


LETTERS FROM ITAL7. 


too, had a standing on the firm soil of tnith ; diligently, not to 
Shy anxiously, thc 7 hud laid the foundation, ond vied witii 
each other in raising, step by step, the pyramid aloft, until, 
at lost, profiting by all mcir Inters, and enlightened by a 
heavenly genius, Raphael set the last stone on the summit, 
above wliich, or even at which, no one else can ever stand. 

Our interest in the history of art becomes peculiarly lively 
when we consider the works of tlie old masters. F'rancesco 
Francia is a very respectable artist. Pietro Perugino, so bold 
a man that one might almost call him a noble German fellow. 
Oh that fate had carried Albert Dur(ir further into Italy. In 
Munich 1 saw a couple of pieces by him of incredible gran- 
deur. The poor man, how did he mistake his own worth in 
Venice, and make an agreement witli th(‘ priests, on which he 
lost weeks and months ! See him in his journey through thu 
Netherlands exchanging his noble works of art for parrots, 
and in ordc'r to save his “ doueenr,’* drawing the portraits of 
the domestics, who bring him — plate of fruit. 'J'o me the 
history of such a poor fool of un an isL is iiifiniuO y touching. 

Towttrds evening I got out of this ancient, venerable, and 
learned city, and extrieuted myself from its crowds, who, pro- 
tected from the sun and w(*ather by the arched boweys which 
are to be seen in almost every street, walk about, gape about, 
or buy, and sell, and Irunsact whatever busin(‘ss they may 
have. I ascended the tower and enjoyi'd the pure air. The 
view is glorious! To the north we. see the hills of Padua; 
beyond them the Swiss, '1 yrolew, and Friulian Alps; in short, 
the whole northern chain, which, at the time, was enveloped 
in mist. Westward there strctch(?d a boundless honxon, 
above which the towers of Modena alone stood out. Towards 
the east a similar plain reacliing to the shores of the Adriatic, 
whose Mraters might be discerned in the setting siiu. I'o wards 
the south, the fiist hills of the Apennines, which, like the 
Vicentine Hills, are planted up to their summits, or covered 
with churches, palact's, and summer-houses. 'I1io sky was 
perfectly ch'ur, not u cloud to be seen, only on the horizon a 
kind of haze The kecjjer of the tower assured me that for 
six years tliis mist Imdi never left the distance. Otherwise, 
by the help of a telescope, you might easily discern the hills 
of Vicenza, with their houses and cha|)elB, but now very 
tarely, even on the brightest days. And this mist lay chiefly 
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on tho Northern Chain, and mokes our beloved Fatiierland n 
regular Cimmeria. In proof of the salubrity of the situation 
and pure atmosphere of city, he called my notice to the fact, 
thac the roofs of the houses looked quite fresh, and that not a 
single tile was attacked by damp or moss. It must be confessed 
that the tiles look quite clean, and beautiful enough, but the 
good quality of the brick-earth may have something to do 
with this ; at least wc know that, in ancient times, excellent 
tiles were made in these parts. 

The leaning tower liiis a frightful look, and yet it is most 
probable that it was built so by design. The following seems 
to me the explanation of this absurdity. In the disturbed 
times of tlic city every large edifitie was a fortress, and every 
powerful family had its tower, lly and bye the possession 
of such a building bt'came a mark of splendour and distinc- 
tion, and as, at last, a perijcndieular tower was a common and 
every-day thing, an oblique one was built. Both architect 
and ow’iier have obtained their object; the multitude of slen- 
der, upright towers are just looked nt, and all hurry to see the 
leaning one. Afterwards I ascended it. The bricks are all 
arranged horizontally. With clamps and good cement one 
may build any mad whim. 


Bohyna^ OcL 19, 1786. 

I have spent this day to the best advanUige I could in visit- 
ing and revisiting ; but it is with art ns with the world ; tlie 
more we study it the Ini'ger we find it. In this heaven new 
stars are constantly appearing w'hich I cannot count, and 
which sadly puzzle me ; tlie C^arracci, a Guido, a Dominichiuo, 
who shone forth in a Inter and hupj)ior period of art, hut trulv 
to enjoy whom reqiiire.s both knowledge and judgment whicli 
1 do not possess, and which cannot be acquired in a huny. 
A great obstacle to our taking a pure delight in their pictures, 
and to on immediate understuudiTig of their merits, is the 
absurd subjects of most of tliem. I'o admin' or to be charmed 
with them one must be a madman. 

It is 08 though the sons of God Lad wedded with the daughters 
of mep. and out of such an union many a monster liad sprung 
into &i8tcncc. No sooner are you attracted by the yiMfo of 
a Guido and his pencil, oy which nothing but the most ezeelo 
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lent olojeoto the eye sees are worthy to be painted, but you, at 
once, withdraw your eyes from a subject so abominably 
stupid that the world has no term of contempt sufficient to 
express its meanness; and so it is throughout. It is ever 
anatomy — an execution — a flaying scene— always some sufler- 
ing, never an action of the hero — never an interest in the 
scene before you — always something for the fancy — some 
excitement accruing from without. Nothing but deeds of 
horror or convulsive suflerings, malefactors or fanatics, along 
side of whom the artist, in order to save liis art, invariably slips 
in a naked boy or a pretty dninsel as a spectator, in every case 
treating his spiritual heroes as little better than lay -figures 
(fflit^demianner)^ on which to liang some beautiful mantle 
■with its folds. In all tlu're is iii»thmg that suggests a human 
notion! Scarcely one 8ubjc(^t in t(*n that ever ought to have* 
been painted, and that one the painter has chosen to view 
from any but the right ] Joint of vi<‘w. 

Guido’s great picture in tlie Church of the Mendicants is 
all that painting can do, but, at the same time, all that 
absurdity could tJisk an artist ■with. It is a votive piece. I 
cun well believe that the whole consistory praised it, and also 
devised it. The* two angels, who were fit to console £F Psyche 
in her misery, must here .... 

The S. Proelus is a beautiful figure, but the others — 
bishops and popes! llelow are heavenly children playing 
with attributes. The ])uiuter, who had no choice left him, 
laboured to help hiin.self as bc'st he could. He e.verted liimself 
merely to show that he w'iis not the barbarian. Two naked 
figures by Guido; a St. John in the Wilderness ; a Sebastian, 
how exquisitely ])aiute(K and what do they say? the one is 
gaping and the oTh'*r wriggling. 

Were I hi contcrnplat** history in my present ill humor, I 
should say. Faith revived art, but Superstition immediately 
made itself master of it, and ground it to the dust. 

After dinner, seeming somewhat of a milder temper and 
less arrogantly disposed than in the morning, I entered tlie fol- 
lowing remarks in my note-book. In the palace of the Tanari 
there is a famous picture by Guido, the Virgin suckling the 
infant Saviour — of a size rather larger than life — ^thc head as 
if a god hod painted it, — indescribable is the expression -a-ith 
which she gazes upon the sucking infant, To me it seems m 
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calm, profoufid rcsi^ation, as if she were nourishiiij^ not the 
child of her joy and love, but a supposititious, heavenly 
changeling ; and goes on suckling it because now she cannot 
do otherwise, although, in deep humility, she wonders how 
she ever came to do it. U'he rest of the canvass is filled up 
w'ith u mass of drapery which connoisseurs highly prixe. 
For my part I kiu)w not what to make of it. The colours, too, 
are somewhat dim ; the r(M)m and the day were none of the 
brightest. 

Notwithstanding tin; confusion in which I find myself I yet 
feel that experience, knowledge, and taste, already come to my 
aid in these mazers. Thus I was greatly won by a “Cir- 
cumcision” by Guerciiio, for I have begun to know and to 
understand the man. I can now ])ardon the iut(;!eruble sub- 
ject and delight in the masterly execution. Let him paint 
whatever can be thought of. cver\ tiling w'ill be piuiseworthy 
and as highly finished as if it were enamel. 

And thus it happened with me as with Balaam the over- 
ruled prophet, who blessed where ho thought to curse ; and L 
fear this would be the case still oftener were 1 to stay here 
much longer. 

And ^eii, again, if one happens to meet with a pictmre after 
BaphacI, or what may with at least some probability be 
ascribed to him, one is soon perfectly cured and in good tem- 
[jer again. I fell in yesterday with a S. Agatlia, a rare 
picture, though not throughout in good keeping. The artist 
has given to her the mien of a young maiden full of healUi 
*ind self-possession, but yet witlioiit rusticity or coldness. I 
have stamped on my mind both her form and look, and shall 
mentally read before her my “ Iphigeni.'i,” and shall not allow 
my heroine to express a sentiment w^hioh the saint herself 
might not give utterance to. 

And now when I think again of this sweet burden which I 
carry with me throughout my w'anderings, I cannot conceal 
the fact that, besides the great objects of nature and art, 
which I have yet to work my way though, a wonderful train 
of poetical images keeps rising before me and unsettling me. 
From Cento to this place I have been wishing to continue my 
labors on the Iphigenia, but what lias happened? inspiration 
has blight before my mind the plan of an “ Iphigenia at 
Delphi,” and I must work it out. 1 will here set down the 
argument as briefly as possible. 
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Electra, confidently hoping that Orestes will bring to Delphi 
the image of the Taurian Diana, makes her appearance in the 
Temple of Apollo, and as a final Bin-offering dedicates to the 
godf the axu which has perpetrat'd so many horrors in the 
house of Pelops. Unhappily she is, at this moment, joined 
by a Gnx'k, who recounts to her how, luiving accompanied 
Fylades and Orestes to Tauris, he there saw the two friends 
led to execution, but had himself luckily made his escape. 
At this new^s the passionate Electra is unable to restrain her- 
self, and knows not whether to vent her rage against the gods 
or against men. 

In the mean time Ipliigenia, Orestes, and Fylades have 
arrived nt Delplii. The heavenly calmness of Iphigenia con- 
trasts remarkably with the eartldy vehemence of Electra, as 
the two histers meet without knowing each otht'i*. The fugi- 
tive Grcjck gains sight of Iphigenia, and recognizing in her the 
priestess, who was to have sacrificed the two fi’onds, makes 
it knowTi to Electra. The latter snatching the axe from the 
altar, is on the point of killing Iphigenia, wh('n a happy 
incident av('rts this last fearful calamity from the two sisters. 
This situation, if only I can succeed in w'orking it out well, 
will probably fiu*nish a scc'iic unefiuallod for grandeur or 
pathos by any tliat has yet been produced on the stage. But 
where is man to get time and hands for such a work, even if 
the spirit be willing. 

As I feci mys('lf at present somewhat oppressed with such 
a flood of thoughts of the good and desirable, I cannot help 
reminding my friends of a dream which I had about a year 
ago, and w’hieh apiiearcd to me to be highly significant. I 
dreamt forsooth, that I hud been sailing about in a little boat 
and had landed on a fertile and richly cultivated island, of 
which I hiid a CH)nsciousuoss that it bred the most beautiful 
pheasants in the world. I bargained, I thought, with the 
people of the island for some of these birds, and they killed 
and brought them to me in great numbers. They were phea- 
sants indeed, but as in dreams all things are generally changed 
and modified, they seemed to have lung, richly coloured toils, 
like the loveliest birds of Faradise, and with eyes like those 
of the peacock. Bringing them to me by scores, they 
arranged them in the boat so skilfully with the heads inwaidsi- 
the long variegated feathers of the tail hanging outwards, os 
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to-formin thebrightiunahme the most glorious pileooneeimlile, 
imd so Ism as scarcely to leaye*room enough in the boar and 
^e Stem for the rower and the steersman. As ^ith this loud 
the boat made its way through the tranquil waters, 1 named 
to myself the friends among whom I should like to distribute 
those variegated treasures. At last, arriving in a spacious 
harbour, I was almost lost among great and many masted 
vessels, as I mounted deck after deck in order to discovor a 
place where I might safely run my little boat ashore. 

Such dreamy visions have a charm, inasmuch as springing 
from our mental state, they possess more or less of analogy 
with the rest of our lives and fortunes. 


But now I have also been to the famed scientific building, 
called the Institution or “Gli Stuilj.’* The edifice is large, 
and the inner court especially Ims a vc^ imposing appearance, 
although not of the best style of architecture. In stair- 
cases and corridors there was no want of stuccoes and fires- 
ooes: they are all appropriate and suitable, and the numerous 
objects of beauty, which, well worth seeing, are here collected 
together^ justly command our admimtiou. For all that, 
however, a German, accustomed to a more liberal course of 
study than is hei'e pursued, will not be altogether content 
with it. 

„ Here again a former thought occurred to me, and 1 could 
not but reflect on the pertinacity which in spite of time, which 
changes all things, man shows in adhering to the old shapes 
of his public buildings, even long after they have been applied 
to new purposes. Our churches still retain the form of the Basi- 
lica, altWugh probably the plan of the temple would better suit 
our worship. In Italy the courts of justice are as spacious 
and lofty os the means of a community are able to moke 
them. One can almost fancy oneself to be in the open air, 
where once justice used to be administered. And do we not 
build our great theati*cs with their offices under a roof exactly 
similar to those of the first theatrical booths of a fair, which 
were hurriedly put together of plnnks? The vast multitude 
of those in whom, about the time of the Reformation, a thirst 
for knowledge was awakened, obliged the soholan at our 
universities to take dieltcr as they could in the buigherB^ 
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houses, and it was very long before any colleges for pupils 
( WtMmKau8er\ were built, Sberehy facilitating for the poor 
youths the acquirement of the necessary education for the 
world. . 

Bologna^ Oct. 20. Evening. 

I have spent the whole of this bright and beautiful day 
under the open heaven: scarcely do I ever come near a moun- 
tain, but my interest in rocks and stones again revives. I 
feel as did Antscus of old, who found himself endued with 
new strength, os often as he was brought into fresh contact 
with his mother earth. I rode towards Palermo, where is 
found the so-coHod Bolognese sulphate of Baxytes, out of 
which are made tlic little cakes w'hich, being calcined, shine 
in the dark, if previously they luive bt^en exposed to the light, 
and which the people here call shortly and expressively 
“fosfori.” 

On the road, after leaving behind me a hilly track of arg^- 
laceous sandstone, 1 came upon w'hole rocks of selenite, quite 
visible on the surface. Near a brickkiln a cascade precipi- 
tates its waters, into which many smaller ones also empty 
themselves. At first sight the traveller might supposf ho saw 
before him a loamy hill, which had been worn away by the 
rain; on a closer examination I discovered its true nature to 
be as follows the solid rock of which this part of the line 
of hills consists is schistous, bituminous clay of very fine; 
strata, and alternating w ith gj^psum. The schistous stone ijl 
w intimately blended with p}Tite8 that, exposed to the ajr 
and moisture, it wholly changes its nature. It swells, the 
strata gradually disappear, and tliere is formed a kind of pot- 
ter’s clay, crumbling, shelly, and glittering on the surface like, 
stone-coal. It is only by examining large pieces of both (I 
.myself broke several, and observed the forms of boBi), t^tit 
ie possible to convince oneself of the transition and change. < 
At tbs same time wc observed tlie shelly strata studded 
with wnitc points, and occuisionally also variegated with 
yellow particles. In this wray, by domes, the whole surfiioe 
crumbles away, and the hill looks lixe a mass of weather- 
worn pyrites on a large scale. Among the lamina some are 
Itarder, of a green and red color. Pyrites 1 veiy often found 
disseminated in the rock. 



t itc»w palH^ along the ohannala ^hioh the last i^lent 
gullies 01 ruin hod isom in the orombliiig rock, and to my 
great delight found many specimenB of the desired barytes, 
mostly of an imperfect egg-shape, peeping out in seveml 
{daces of the friable, stone, some tolerably pure, and some 
slightly mingled with the clay in which they were imbedded, 
lhat they Imve not been carried hither by external agency 
any one may convince himself -at the first glance ; whetlier 
they were contemporaneous with the schistous clay, or whe- 
ther they first arose from the swelling and dissolving of the 
latter, is matter calling for farther inquiry. Of the speoimene 
I found, the larger and smaller approximated to an impcrfi*et 
ogg-riiapc; the smallest might be said to verge upon irregular 
crystalline forms. The heaviest of the pieces 1 brought 
away weighed seventeen loth ( 8| oz. ^ Loose in the same clay, 
I alM found perfect crystni.s of gypsum. Mineralogists will 
be able to point out further peculiarities in the specimens I 
bring with me. And I was now again loaded with stones! 
I have packed up at least half a quarter of a hundred- weight. 


Night. 

How much should 1 have still to say, were I to attempt to 
.confess to you all that in tliis beautiful day has passed through 
my mind. But my wishes are more powerful than my 
thoughts. I feel myself hurried irresistibly forward ; it is only 
^th an effort that 1 can collect myself sufficiently to attend to 
vt^hat is before me. And it seems as if heaven he^ my secret 
prayer. Word has just been brought me that there is a 
vettmino going straight to Home, and so the day after to- 
morrow I shall set out direct for that city; 1 must, therefore", 
to-day and to-morrow, look after my affiurs, make all my 
Htfle arrangements, and despatch my many commissions. 


Legano on the Apennines^ 
Oct 21, 1786. 

Wheth^ I have to-dpy left Bologna, or whether I have 
been driven out of it, I cannot say. Enough that I eagerly 
availed myself of an earlier opportunity of quitting it. And 
so here 1 am at a wretched inn, in company with an officer of 
the P<^*s aimy, who is going to Perugia, where he was born. 

n 2 
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In order to say something as 1 seated myself by his side m 
the two-whecltid carriai^t I paid him the compliment of 
remarking, that as a German accustomed to associate with 
soldiers, I found it very agreeable to have to travel with an 
officer of the Pope. “ Pray do not,” he replied, “ be ofibnded 
at what I am about to answer— it is all very well for you to be 
fond of the military profession, for, in Germany, as I have 
heard, everything is milittiry; but with regard to myself, 
although our service is light enough, so that in Bologna, 
where 1 am in gamson, I can do just as I like, still 1 heartily 
aish 1 were rid of this jacket, and had the disposal of my 
fiithor's little property. But 1 am a younger son and so 
must be content.” 


Oct. 22, 1786. Evening. 

Here, at Ciredo, which also is a little paltry place on the 
Apennines, I feel myself (juite happy, knowing that I am 
advancing towards the gratiheation of my dean^st wishes, 
'J'o-day we were joined by a riding party — a gentleman and a 
lady — ail Englishman and a soi-disant sister. Their horses 
are beautiful, but they ride uuatteuded by any servants, and 
the gentleman, as it appears, acts the part both of groom and 
valet de chambro. Everywhere they find something to com- 
plain of — to listen U) them is like nmding a few pages out of 
Archenholz's book. 

To me the Apennines are a most remarkable portion of the 
world. The great plains of the basin of tlie Po are followed 
by a hilly tract which rises out of the bottom, in order, after 
running between the two seas, to form the southern extremity 
of the Continent. If tlie hills had been not quite so steep 
and high above the level of the sea, and had not their diieo- 
tions crossed and recrossod each other os they do, the ebb aud 
flow of the tides in primeval times might have exented 
a greater and wider influence on them, and have 

wadied over and formed extensive plains, in which case this 
would have been one of the must Ix^autiful regions of this 
glorious climti — somewhat higher than the rest of it. As it 
Is, however, it is a strong net of mountain ridges, interlacing 
aach other in all directions— one often is puza^ to know 
whither the waters will And their vent. If the wtee 
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bcttter filled up, and the bottc^mt flatter and more irrigated, 
the land might h& compared to Bohemia, only that the moun- 
tains have in every respect a different character. However, 
it must not for one moment be tliought of as a mountainous 
waste, but as a highly culti^nted though hilly district. The 
chestnut grows very fine here; the wheat excellent, and that 
of this year's sowing, is alre.ady of a beautiful green. Along 
the roads are plant^ ever-green oaks with their small leaves, 
but around the churches and chapels the slim cypress. 


Pervffia, October^ 25, 1786. Evening, 

For two evenings I have not written, llie inns on the 
road were so wretchedly had that it w'as quite useless to think 
of bringing out a sheet of paper. Moreover. 1 begin to bo a 
little puzzled to find an^'thing, foi since quitting Venice the 
travelling bag has got more and more into confusion. 

Earl^ in the morning (at 23 o'clock, or about 10 of our 
reckoning) we left the region of the Apennines and saw Flo- 
rence in an extensive valley, which is highly cultivated and 
sprinkled over with villus and houses without end. 

I ran rapidly over the city, tlii^ cutlicdral, the baptistery. 
Here again a perfectly new and unknown world opened uponi 
me, on w^hich. however, I will not further dwell. The gar- 
dens of the Botoli arc inust delightfully situated. 1 hastened 
out of them as fast os I had entered thi'm. 

In the city we see the proof of the prosperity of the gene- 
rations who built it ; the conviction is at once forced upon us 
that they must have enjoyed a long succession of wise rulers. 
But above all one is struck with the beauty and erandem* 
which distinguish all the public works, and roods, ana bridges 
in Tuscany. Everything here is at once substantial and clean; 
use and profit not less than elegance are alike kept in view« 
everywhere we discern traces of the core which is token to 
preserve them. The cities of the Papal States on the contrary 
only seem to stand, because the earth U unwilling to swallow 
them up. 

The sort of country that I lately remarked, Uic region of the 
Apennines, might have been, is what Tuscany really is. As it 
li^ib'iiuioh lower the ancient sea was able to do its duty 
piopmfly; and has tlvown up here deep beds of excellent mart 
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It u a light yellow hue and easily worked. They {dough 
a^« r^iuing, however, most exactly the ancient man* 
uer. Their ploughs hax*e no wheels, and the shore is not 

g blc, Bowtid down behind his oxen the pcaswt pushes 
vn into the earth, and turns up the soil. ISiey 
i over a field as many as five times, and use but lit|^ 
which they scatter with tlio hands. After this tiiey 
sow the com. Then they plough together two of the smaUer 
ridges into one, and so fbrm deep trenches of suoh a nature 
that the rain-water easily runs off the lands into them. When 
the oom is grown up on the ridges, they pan also pass along 
these trenches in order to weed it. This way of tilling is a 
very sensible one, wherever there is a fear of over-moisture ; 
but why it is practised on these rich, open plains I cannot 
understand, lliis remark I just made at Arezzo, where a 
glorious plain expands itself. It is impossible to find cleaner 
fields anywhere, not even a lump of earth is to be seen ; all is 
as fine os if it had been sifted. Wheat thrives here most 
luxuriantly, and the soil seems to possess all the qualities 
required by its nature. Every seeoiid year beans are {danted 
Ibr the hoi-ses, who in this country get no oats. Lupins at^ 
also much cultivated, which at this season ore beautifully 
green, being ripe in March. The flax, too, is up ; it stanw 
the winter, and is rendered more durable by frost. 

The olive-trees ai'c strange plants. They look very much 
like willows; like them also tliey lose the heart of the wood 
and the bark splits. But still they have a greater appearance 
,of durability ; and one sees fk'om the wood, of which the gmin 
is extremely fine, tliat it is a slow grower. The foliage, too, 
i^embles that of the willow, only the leaves on the branches 
are thinner. All the hills around P'lorcncc ore covered with 
olive-trees and vines, between which grain is sown, so that 
every spot of ground may be made profitable. Near AiesZQ 
and farther on, the fields are left more free. I observed that 
they take little care to eradicate the ivy which is so injurious 
lo the olive and the vine, although it would be so easy to 
destroy it. There is not a meadow to be seen. It is said 
that the Indian corn exhausts the soil; since it has been 
introdueed, agriculture has suffered in its oilier crops. I 
can well believe it with their scanty manuring. 

■ ITeshuiday I took leave cf my Captain, with a promise 
of visiting him at Bobgiiu on my return. He is a true 
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refiroieiitathe of the majority of his oountiynien. . Herf% 
bowpter* I would record a peeulianty which personolljr dis- 
tinguished him. As I often sat quiet and lost in thoumt he 
.once exclaimed “ Che peneaf non tkve mai pensar fuofM, 
peneando i^invecehia;** which being interpreted is os mu(^ ns to 
sn^, ** What are you thinking about ; a man ought never to 
think; thinking makes one old.*’ And now for another 
apo^thegm of his; “ Non dove fnmiarsi Vuomo in una eola 
oosa. peruke aUora divien matto ; hisogna aver miUe cose, timi 
em^ione nella tenia T in plain English, ** A man ought not 
to rivet his thoughts exclusively on any one tlung, otliej^wise 
he is sure to go mad; he ought to have in his head a 
thousand things, a regular medley." 

Certainly the good man could not know that the very thing 
that made me so thoughtful was my having my head moaed 
by a regular confusion of things, old and new. The following 
anecdote will servo to elucidate still more clearly the mental 
character of an Italian of this class. Having soon discovered 
that I was a Protestant, ho observed, after some oircumlocu- 
tibn, that he hoped I would allow him to ask me a few ques^- 
tioDS, for he had heard such strange things about us Protest- 
ants that he wished to know for a certainty what to think of us. < 
•* May ybu," he said, ** live with a pretty girl without being mar- 
ried to her? do your priests allow you to do that? To this I 
replied, that our priests are prudent folk who toke no notice 
oi uch trifles. No doubt if we were to consult them upon 
such a matter they would not permit it." **Are you not 
then obliged to ask them ?" He cxcltiimed ; " Haray fellows ! 
as they do not confess you, they do not of course fmd it out." 
norcu|xm he gave vent, in many reproaches to his discontent 
with hts own priests, uttering at the same time loud praises of 
our liberty. ** But." he continued, ** as regards confession ; now 
stands it with you ? W' e are told that all men, even if they am 
not Christians, must confess ; but that inasmuch as many, from 
their obduracy, are dclnirred from the right way, they nevor- 
^clCBS moke confession to an old tree; whioh indeed » 
impious and ridiculous enough, but yet serves to show that, 
ot least, they recognize the necessity of confession." Upou 
this 1 explained to him our Lutheran notions of confession, 
and attk inractice concerning it. All this appeared to him vacy 
fMiy ; Ibr. ha- expressed an opinion that it was almost the same , 
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aft conlbiring to a tree. After a brief hesitation, he begged of 
rat very gravely to inform him correctly ox another point 
He hod, forsooth, heard from the mouth of his own confessor, 
(who, he said, was a truthful man,) that we Protestants arc at 
liberty to marry our own sisters, which assuredly is a ** chose 
un peu forte/* As I denied this fact, and attempted to give 
him a more favourable opinion of our doctrine, he mode no 
special remark on the latter, which evidently appeared to him 
a very ordinary and every-day sort of a thing; but turned 
aside my remjirks by a new question. “We have been 
assured,'*’ he observed, “that Frederick the Great, who has 
won so many victories, even over the faithful, and filled the 
world with his glory — that he whom every one takes to be a 
heretic is really a Catholic, and has received a dispensation 
fi-om the Pope to keep the fact secret. For while, os is well 
known, he never enters any of your churches, ho diligently 
attends the true worship in a subterranean chapel, though witn 
a broken heart, because he dare not openly avow the holy 
religion, since were he to do so, his Prussians, who arc a 
brutish people and furious heretics, would no doubt murder him 
on the instant;— and to risk that would do no good to the cause, 
f )n these grounds the Holy Father has given him penmssion to 
worship in secret, in return for which he quietly does aa much 
os possible to propagate and to favour the true and only saving 
faith.” I allowed all this to pass, merely observing, as it 
was so great a secret no one could be a witness to its truth. 
Ibe rest of our conversation was nearly of the same cast, so 
that 1 could not but admire the wise priests who sought to 
]Mirry, and to distort whatever was likely to enlighten or vary 
the dmrk qutline of their traditional dogmas. 

1 left Perugia on a glorioms morning, and felt the happi- 
ness of being once more alone. The site of the city is beau- 
tiful, and the view of the lake in the highest degree refreshing. 
These scenes are deeply impressed on my memory. At first 
the road went downwards, then it entered a cheeifiil %'aUcy, 
kudosed on both sides by distant hills, till at lost Ajssisi lay 
before us. 

Here, as I had learned from Palladio and Volckmann, a 
noble temple of Minerva, built in the time of Augustus, was still 
•lauding jn perfect ropiiir. At Madmma del Angelo^ therefore, 
I quittM my vetiurino^ leaving him to proceed to 
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PbligiMK and set off in the face of a strong wind for AssM* fot 
1 longed for aioot journey throtigh a country so solitary tor me- 
I left on my left ^ vast mass of c>hurohcs, piled Babehwise 
one over another, in one of which rest the remains of the holy S. 
Francisof Assisi,— with aversion, for I thought to myself, that 
the people who assembled in them were mostly of the same 
stomp with my captain und travelling companiun. Having 
asked of a good-looking youth the way to the dfiHa Minerva^ 
he accompanied me to the top of the town, for it lies on the 
side of a hill. At last we reached what is properly the old 
town, and behold before my eyes ^tuod the noble edifice, the 
first complete memorial of antiquity tliat I hod ever seen. A 
modest temple, as befitting so small a town, and yet so perfect, 
BO well conceived, that anywhere it would be an ornament. 
Moreover, in these matters, how grand were the ancients in 
the choice of their sites. The ti'inplo stands about half 'way 
up the mountain, w'hero two hills nicest on the level place, 
which is to this day called tlie Piuz/.a. This itself slightly 
rises, and is intersected by tlic meeting of four roads, whien 
make a somewhat dilated S. Andrews's Cross. In all pftiba^ 
bilitv the houses which oi^ now opposite the temple, and block 
up the view from it, did not stand there in ancient times. If 
iney were removed, we should have a south prospect over a 
Hon and fertile couiitry, and at the sunic time the temple of 
Minerva would be visible from all sides. The line of the 
roads is, in all probability, very ancient since they follow 
the shape and inclination of the hill, The temple does not 
stand in the centre of the flat, but its site is so arranged that 
the traveller approaching from Rome, catches a fine fore- 
shortened view of it. To give an idea of it, it is necessary^ 
to draw not only the building itself but also its happily-" 
dhosen site. 

Looking at the facade, I could not sufficiently admire the 
genius-like identity of design which the architects have here, 
as elsewhere, maintained. The order is Corinthian, the inter- 
columnar spaces being somewhat above two modules. ^6 
bases of the columns and the plinths seem to rest on pedes- 
tale, but it is only an appearance. The socle is cut tuiwugh 
in firt places, and at each of these, five steps ascend between 
the columns, and bring you to a level on which properly 
the columns rest, and from which also you enter the temple. 
The bold idea of cutting through the socle was hi^^ly 
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basordcd; 6yr, os the temple is situated on a hill, the flight 
ef steps must otherwisi; have been oatried up to such a 
height as would have inconvcmicxitly narrowed the area of the 
temple. As it is, however, it is impossible to determine bow 
many steps there originally were; for, with the exception of 
a very few, they are all choked up with dirt or paved over. 
Most reluctantly did I tear myself from the sight, and deter- 
mined to call the attention of ai'cliitects to this noble edifice, 
in order that an accurate draught of it may be fumidied. 
For what a sony thing tradition is, I here again find occasion 
to remark. Ptdludio, whom 1 trust in every matter, gives 
indeed a sketch of this temple, but certainly he never can 
have seen it himsedf, for he gives it real pedestals above the 
area, by which means the columns ap[)ear disprofmrtiouately 
high, and the result is a sort of unsightly Palmyrene mon- 
8ti*osity, whereas, in fact, its look is so full of repose and 
beauty as to satisfy both the eye and the mind. The impression 
which the sight of tliis edifice* ic*ft upon me is not to be expressed, 
and will bring forth impcrishuhle fruits. It was a beautifhl 
evening, and 1 now turned to descend the mountain. As I 
woe proceeding along the Roman road, calm and composed, 
suddenly 1 heard behind me some rough voices in dispute ; I 
fancied that it was only the Sbirri, whom I had previously 
noticed in the town. I. therefore, went on without care, but 
still with my ears listening to what tliey might be Ba}dng 
behind me. 1 soon became aware that I was the object of 
their rc*murks. Four men of this body (two of whom were 
armed with guns.) passed me in the rudest way possible, 
muttering to each other, and turning back, after a few 
steps, suddenly surrounded me. They demanded ray name, 
and what I was doing there. I said that I was a strangler, 
and bud travelled on foot to Assisi, while my vetturitw had 
gone on to Foligno. It appeared to them very improbable, 
that any one should pay for a carriage and yet travel by foot. 
They asked me if I had been visiting the Oran Convento." 
1 iiaswcred no;” but assured them that I knew the builds 
jug of old, but beiug an architect, my chief o^'eot this 
was simjdy to gain a sight of the Maria della Minerva, whi^ 
they must be awaie was an architectural model. This tlmy 
Opmd not contradict, but seemed to take it very ill that J had 
notpaidl a visit to the Saint, and avowed their suspicion 
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my ImsioesB in feet yw to smuggle oontmlmd gooi^. 1 
^intod out to them how ridioiilous it ^as that a mm whu 
widkod openly through the streets alone, and without packs 
and with empty pockets, should be taken for a contrabandist. 

However, upon this I offered to return to the town with , 
them, and to go before the Podcsta, and by showing my papers 
prove to him that I was an honest traveller. Upon this they 
muttered together for a while, and then expressed their opinion 
that it was unnecessary, and, as I behaved throughout with 
coolness and cavity, they at last left mo, and turned towards 
the town. 1 looked after them. As these rude churls moved 
on in the foreground, behind them the beautiful temple of 
Minerva once more caught my eye, to soothe and console me 
witli its sight. I turned then to the left to look at the heavy 
cathedral of S. Francisco, and was uIkiuI to continue my way, 
when one of the unanned Sbirri, separating himself from tlie 
rest, camo up to me in a quiet and friendly manner. Saluting 
me, he said, Signior Stranger, you ought at least to give me 
something to drink your health, for 1 assure you, that from the 
very first 1 took you to be an honourable man, and loudly 
maintained this opinion in opposition to my comrades. They, 
however, are hot headed and over-hasty fellows, and have 
no knowledge of the world. You yourself must have observed, 
that I was the first to allow the force of, and to assent to, 
your remarks. I praised him on thi.H score, and urged him to 
protect all honourable strangers, who might henceforward come 
to Assisi for the sake either of religion or of art, and especially 
all architects, who might wish to do honour to the town, by 
measuring, and sketching the temple of Minerva, since a 
correct drawing or engraving of it had never yet been token. 
If he were to accompany them, they would, I assured him, 
give him •substantial proofs of their gratitude, and with these 
wo^s Z poured some silver into bis hand, which, as exceed* 
ing hia expectation, delighted him above measure. He heg» 
ged me to pay a second visit to the town, remarking that I 
ought not on any account to miss tlie festival of the Saintp 
on which I might with the greatest safety delight and amm 
myself, Indeed if, being a good-looking fellow, I should wish 
to be introduced to the fair sex. he assured me that the 
protti^ land mo4t respectable ladies would willingly receive 
me or any stiangm*, upon his recommendation* He took hia 
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liBftTC, proQuaing to remember me at veaperB before the tomb 
of the Samt, and to offer up a prayer for my safety throughout 
my travels. Upon this we ported, and most delighted wah I 
to be again alone with nature and myself. The road to Foliguo 
was' one of the most beautiful and agreeable walks that 1 ever 
took. For four fuU horn’s 1 walked along the side of a 
mountain, having on m^ left a richly cultivated valley. 

It is but sorry travelling with a vetturino, it is always best to 
follow at one's rase on foot. In this way had I travelled from 
Ferrara to this place. As regards the arts and mechanical ini! 
vention, on which however the ease and comforts of life mainly 
depend, Italy, so highly favoured by nature, is very for 
behind all other countries. Ibe carriage of the vetturjno^ 
which is still called sedia, or seat, certainly took its origin 
from the ancient litters drawn by mules, in which femmes 
and aged persons, or the highest dignitaries, used to be oar« 
lied about. Instead of the hinder mule, on whose yoke the 
ahafta used to rest, two wheels have been placed beneath the 
carriage, and no further improvement has been tliought o£ 
In this way one is still jolted along, just as they were centuries 
ago ; it is the same with their houses and cverytliing else. 

If oue wisnes to see realised the poetic idea of men in pri- 
meval times, spending most of their lives beneath the open 
heaven, and only occasionally, when compelled by neoesnty, 
retiring for shelter into the caves, one must visit the houses 
hereabouts, especially those in the rural distjficts, W'hich ore 

r '* 3 in the style and fashion of caves. Such an incredible 
nee of care do the Italians evince, in order not to grow 
old by thinking. With unheard of frivolity, they neglect to 
make any preparation for tlic long nights of winter, and in 
coneequcnce, for a considerable portion of the year, aufibr 
lilm dogs. Here, in Foligno, in the midst of a perfectly 
Homeric household, tho whole family being gathered together 
in a larj^ hall, round a fire on the hearth, with plenty of run- 
ning backwards and forwards and of scolding and shouting, 
wbue supper is going on at a long table like that in the picture 
of Wedding Feast at Cana, 1 seisse an opportunity of writ- 
ing this, as one of the family has ordered an inkstand to bo 
brought me,— -a luxury which, judging from other outturn- 
•toncea, 1 did not look for. These pages, however, tell too nlam]^ 
of the oold and of the inconvenience of my writing table* 





lOd 

In fkot I am now made 'only too sensible cf Ibe rashneas of 
travelling in this country without a servant, and without |Kro« 
viding oneself well wiu every necessoiy. Wliat with tho 
ever-changing currency, the vetturini^ the extortion, the 
wretched inns, one who, like myself, is travelling done, 
for the first, time in this country, hoping to find uninter- 
rupted pleasure, will be sure to find himself miserably 
disappointed every day. However, I wished to see tho 
couutiy at any cost, and even if I must be dragged to 
Rome on Ixion’s wheel, 1 shall not complain. 

Temi, Oct, 21, 1786. 

Evening. 

Again sitting in a “ cave,'* which only a year before suf- 
fered from an earthquake, llie little town lies in the midst 
of a rich country, (for taking a circuit round the city 
I explored it w ith pleasure,) at the beginning of a beautiful 

? iam which lies between two ridges of lime-stone hills. 

'eml, like Bologna, is situated at the foot of the mountain 
range. 

Almost ever since the papal officer left me I have had a 
priest for my companion. The latter appears better contented 
with his profession than the soldier, and is ready to enlighten 
me, whom he ve^ soon saw to be an heretic, by answering 
any question I might put to him concerning tho ritud and 
other matters of his church. By tlius mixing' continually 
with new characters I thoroughly obtain my object: It u» 
absolutely necessary to hear the people talking together, if 
you would form a true and lively image of the whole coun^. 
The Italians arc in the strangest manner possible rivals and 
adVemries of each other; everyone is strongly enthusiastte 
in the prdse of his own town and state ; they cannot bear 
with one another, and even in the same ci^ the different 
nmks nourish perpetual feuds, and dl this with a profoundly 
vivadous and most obvious passiunateuess, so that white they 
expose one another’s pretensions, they keep up an amusing 
comedy all day long ; and yet they come to an under^ 
standing again together, and seem quite aware how impos- 
sible it IS ter a stronger to enter into their ways and thouratiis, 
t attended to Bpoteto and went dong the aqueduct, vnuoh 
ssrteiateoibrabndgefiromonemountamtoancrtlier. The tan 
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brick archee which apan th&valley, have quietly stood thera 
through centuries, and the water still flows into Spoleto^ and 
reaches its remotest quarters. This is the third great work of 
the ancients that I Imve seen, and still the same grandeur of 
conception. A second nature made to work for social objects, 
—such was their architecture ; and so arose the amphitheatre, 
the temple, and the aqueduct. Now at last I can understand 
the justice of my hatred for all arbitrary caprices, as, for 
instance, the winter casts on white stone — a nothing about 
nothing— a monstrous piece of confectionary ornament— and 
so also with a thousand other things. But all that is now 
dead ; for whatever does not possess a true intrinsic vitality 
cannot live long, and can neither be nor ever become great. 

What entertainment and instruction have 1 not had cause 
to be thankful for during these eight last weeks, but in fact 
it has also cost me some trouble. I kept my eyes continually 
open, and strove to stamp deep on my mind the images of {tU 
I saw; that was all — judge of them I could not, even if it 
had been in my power. 

San Crocejhso^ a singtilor chapel on the road side, did not 
look, to my mind, like the remains of a temple which had 
once stood on the same site ; it was evident that columns, 
pillars, and pediments had been found, and incongruously 
put together, not stupidly but madly. It does not admit of 
description; however, there is somewhere or other an en- 
graving of it. 

And so it may seem strange to some that we should go on 
troubling ourselves to acquire an idea of antiquity, although 
we have nothing before us but ruins, out of which we must 
first painfully reconstruct the very thing we wish to form an 
idea of. 

With what is called ** classical gro/md'* the case stands 
rather diflerent. Here, if only we do not go to work fiuua<« 
&lly^ but take the mund really as it is, then we sl^ have 
the decisive arena which moulded more or less the greatest of 
events. Accordingly 1 have hitherto actively employed my / 
geological and agricultural eye to the suppressing of &fioy 
and sensibility, in order to gain for myself an unbiassed and 
distinot notion of the locality. By such means history 
itadf on our minds with a marvellous vividness, and the eftot 
is utterly iaoonceivable by another. It is something of ihie 



BOAB-SXDS r AKTABlXa. 


Ill 


sort Uiat makes me fed so Tery great a desire to read 
in l^me. 

1 liniat noti however^ forget the weather. As 1 descended 
the Apennines from Bologna the clouds gradually retired 
towanis the north, afterwards they changed their course and 
moved towards Lake Trasimene. Here they continued to 
hanu, though perhaps they may have moved a little farther 
Bouuiward. Instead, therefore, of the great plain of the Po, 
sending as it does, during the summer, all its clouds to the 
Tyrolese mountains, it now sends a part of them towards the 
Apennines,— from thence perhaps comes the rainy season. 

■ They arc now beginning to gather the olives. It is done 
here with the hand, in u^er places they arc l)eat down with 
sticks. If winter comes on before all arc gathered, the rest 
are allowed to remain on the trees till sf)rmg. Yesterday I 
noticed, in a very strong soil, the largest and oldest trees 
I have ever yet seen. 

^The favour of the Muses, like that of the dsemons, is not 
always shown us in a suitable moment. Yesterday I felt 
inspired to undertake a work which at present would be ill- 
timed. Approaching nearer .and nearer to the centre of 
Bnmanism, surrounded by Homan Catholics, boxed up with a 
priest in a sedan, and striving anxiously to observe and to 
study without prejudice true nature and noble art, I have 
arrived at a vivid conviction that all traces of original 
Christianity arc extinct here. Indeed, while I tried to 
bring it before my mind in its purity, as we see it recorded 
in the Acts of the Apostles, 1 could not help shuddering 
to think of the shapeless, not to say grotesque, mass of 
Heathenism which heavily overlies its benign beginnings. 
Accordingly the “Wandering Jew'^ again occurred to me 
as having been, a witness of all this wonderful develop- 
ment and envelopment, and as having lived to experience so 
strange a state of things, that Chiist himself, when He shall 
come a second time to gather in His harvest, will be in 
dunm of being crucified a second time. The Legend, 
** f^to itmtm cruoifigi^' was to serve me as the material of 
this 'catastrophe. 

^ Dreamt of this kind floated before me ; for out of impa- 
tienee ife' get onwards, 1 used to sleep in my clothes; and T 
kiurir^ notiiilii; more beautiful than to wake before dawn^ 
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«Mt b^eeti Bleeping and w«king» to eeat dneeelf in one'e 

and travel on to meet the day. 

Gita dcutdkma, October 28, 178t. 

1 will not foil you this last evening. It is not yet oi^ 
o'clock, and all are already in bed; so 1 can for a *'last 
time*' think over what is gone by, and revel in the anticipa- 
tion of what is so shortly to come. This has been throng 
out. a bright and glorious day; the morning very cold, the 
day clear and warm, the evening somewhat windy, but ym 
beautiful. 

It was very late when we set off from Temi, and we 
reached Kami before day, and so I did not see the bridge. 
Valleys and lowlands ;<~now near, now distant prospects ;— -a 
rich country, but all of limestone, and not a trace of any 
Other formation. 

' Otricoli lies on an alluvial gravel-hill, thrown up by one of 
the ancient inundations ; it is built of lava brought from' the, 
other side of the river. 

As soon 08 one is over the bridge one finds oneself in a 
volcanic region, either of real lava, or of the native rode;, 
changed by the heat and by fusion. You ascend a moun- 
tain, which you might set down at once for gray lava. It 
contains mony white crystiils of the shape of garnets. The 
causeway from the heights to the Citta Ctistcllana is likewise 
eomposc^ of this stone, now worn extremely smooth. The 
city is built on a bed of volcanic tufa, in which I bought I 
could diseover ashes, pumice-stone, and pieces of lava. The 
view from the castle is extreme)}^ beautiful. Soracte stands 
out and alone in the prospect most picturesquely. It is pro- 
bably a limestone mountain of the same formation as the 
Apennines. The volcanic region is fhr lower than the Apen- 
nines, and it is only the streams tearing through it, that luive 
fiwmed out of it hills and rocks, wmch, mth their over- 
hanging ledges, and other marked features of the landscape, 
frurmsh most glorious objects for the painter. 

To-morrow evening and I shall be in Eome. Even yet 1 
can scarcely believe it possible ; and if this wish is fhl&led, 
shall I wish for afterwards? I know not, except it bo 
that I nw safely stand in my little pheasant-loaM canoe, 
and may wid all my friends well, happy, and unchanged. 



HOME. 


November 1, 1766, 

At hat 1 OWL speak out, and greet my friends with good 
' humour. May they pardon my secrecy, and what has been, 
as it were, a subterranean journey hither. For scoredy to 
myself did I venture to say whither I was hurrj'ing— even on 
the road I often had my fears, and it was only us I passed 
under Porta del Popolo that I felt certain of reaching 
Home. 

And now let me also say that a thousand times-^^ye, at 
all times, do I think of you. in Uie neighbourhood of these 
objects which 1 never believed I should visit alone. It was only 
W^u 1 saw every one bound body and soul to the north, 
and ^ all longing for those countries utterly extinct among 
them ; that I resolved to undertake the long solitary 
journey, and to seek that centre towards which I was 
attnict^ by an irresistible impulse. Indeed for the few last 
years it hod become with me a kind of disease, which could 
only be cured by the sight and presence of the absent object. 
Now, at length Imay venture to confers the truth : it reached 
at last such a height, that 1 durst not look at a Latiu book, or 
ev^ on engraving of Italian scenery. The cranng to see Ibis 
country was over ripe. Now, it is satisfied; friends and 
country have once more become right dear to me, and the 
return to them is a wished for object*-'nay, the more 
ardeutly desired, the more finnly 1 feel convinced that ,1 
bring with me too many treasures for personal enjoyment ; 
or private use, but such as through life may serve others* 
as well aa myself, for edification and guidance. 


Homs, November 1, 1786, ' 
iMt I am arrived in this great capital of th^ 
world. , V frMn years ago 1 oould have seen it in good 
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oom^xin^, with a well informed guide, I should have thought 
myself very fortunate. But as it was to be that I shuii]||||thuB 
sec it alouo, and with my own eyes* it is well that this joy 
has fallen to mv lot so late in life. 

Over the mountains of the Tyrol I have as good as flown. 
Verona, Vicenza, Padua, and Venice I have careftilly 
looked at; hastily glanced at Ferrara, Cento, Bologna, 
and scarcely seen Florence at all. My anxiety to reach 
Borne was so gn'ut, and it so gi*c*w wdth me every moment, 
that to think of stopping aiiywliert' was quite out of the 
question; even in Florence, 1 only stayt'd three hours. 
Now 1 am here at my case, and as it would seem, shall 
1)0 tranquillized for my \%hole life; for w’e may almost say 
that a new life begins when a man once sees with his own 
eyes all Uiat before he has but })artially heard or read of. 
All the dreams of my youtli 1 now behold realized before 
me ; llie subjiicts of tlie first engi'sivings I ever remember 
Keciug (several N-iews of Home were hang up in an ante* 
room of my father's house) stand bodily before my si^bt, 
and all tliat 1 had long been uetjuuinted with through paint- 
ings or drawings, (‘ngravings, or w'ood-euts, plaister-casts, 
and cork models are here collectively presented to my 
eye. Wherever 1 go 1 find some old acquaintance in this new 
world; it is all us 1 had thought it, and yet all is new ; 
and just the same niiglil I reiiuirk of my ow'D observations 
and my own ideas. 1 have not gained any new thoughts, 
but the older ones ha^c become so d(‘fined, so vitid, and so 
coheri’ut, that tliey may almost pass for now ones. 

When Pygmalion's Klisa, which he bad shaped entirely ih 
accordance witli his wishes, and had given to it as mmm of 
truth and nature as an artist can, moved at last towards him, 
and said, am!'* — how different was the living form from 

the chiselled stone. 

In a moral sense, too, how sidutary is it for me to live 
awhile among a wdiolly sensiuil iK*oplt!, of whom so much has 
lieen said and written, and of whom every stranger judges 
oeourding to the standard he brings with liim. t can excuse 
every one who blames and reproaches them ; they stand too 
far apart from us, and for a stronger to associate with them is 
difficult and exjiciudve. 
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Ntntem^er 3 , 1 ^ 36 . 

Qii of tho chief motives which I had for hurrying to Rome 
wastQo Festival of All Saints ; for I thouf^ht within mvself, 
if Rome pays so much honour to a single saint, what will she 
not show to them all? But 1 was under a mistake. The 
Ionian Church has never been very fond of celebrating with 
remarkable pomp any common festival; and so she leaves 
every order to celebrate in silence the especial memory of its 
own patron, — for the name Festival, and the day especially set 
apart to each saint is properly the occasion when each receives 
his highest commemoration. 

Yesterday, however, which was the Festival of All Souls, 
things went better with me. 'Hiis commemoration is kept 
by the Pope in his private chaptd on the Quirinal. I has- 
tened with Tischbein to the Monte Cavallo. The piass/a 
before the palaeii has something altogether singulaiMk-so irre- 
gular is it, and yet so grand and so beautiful ! I now cast 
eyes upon the Colossuses ! neitluT eye nor mind was large 
enough to take them in. Ascending a bj uud flight of steps, 
we followed the crowd through a splondiil and s]>acious hall. 
In this ante-chamber, directly opposite to the chapel, and in 
sight of the numerous apartments, one feels somewhat 
sti^ge to find oneself beneath the same reef with the Vicar 
of Christ. 

The office had begim ; Pope and Cardinals w(Tc already in 
the church. The holy futluT, of a highly liandsome and 
dignified form, the cardinals of different ugc's and figures ; 
I was seized with a strange longing desire that the bead of 
the Church might open his golden mouth, and speaking with 
rapture of the ineffiible bliss of the happy soul, set us all too in 
a rapture. But as 1 only saw him moving backwards and for- 
waw before the altar, and turning himself now to this side 
and now to that, and only muttering to himself, and con- 
ducting himself just like a common parish priest, tlien the 
original sin of Protestantism revived within me, and the well- 
known and ordinary moss for the dead had no charms for me. 
For most usBuredly Christ Himself — He who in his ^uthfol 
days, and even as a child excited men's wonder by His oral 
expositii^ of Scripture, did never thus teach and work in 
riMoe; ' )>ut as we learn firom the Gospels, He was ever 
ready to utter' Hu wise and spiritual words. What, 1 asked 
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myself, would He say, where He to come in among ns, and 
see His image on earth thus mumbling, and sailing baduyoids 
and forwards? The “ itvrum cnicifigV^ again Crossed 

tny mind, and I nudged my companion to come out into the 
ii*cer air of the vaulted and painted hall. 

Hero we found a crowd of persons attentively observing 
the rich paintings; for the Festival of All Souls is also the 
holyday of all the artists in Rome. Not only the chapel, but 
the whole palace also, with all its rooms, is for many bnurs 
on this day open and free to every one, no fees being required, 
and the visitors not being liable to be hurried on by the 
chamberlain. 

The paintings on tlie walls engaged my attention, and I 
now IVumed a new acquaintance with some excellent ardsts, 
whose very names had hitherto been almost unknown to me, 
•^for ii|i||ance, I now for the first time learned to appreciate 
and to love the cheerful Carlo MaratH, 

But chiefly welcQinc to mo were the masterpieoea of the 
artists, of whoso style and manner I already Had some 
impression. 1 saw with amazement the wondcrml Petronilla 
of Ouercim^ which was formerly in St. Peter’s, whore a mosaic 
copy now stands in the place of the original. The body of 
the Saint is lifted out of the gnive, and the some person, just 
reanimated, is being received into the heights of heaven by a 
.t'celestial youth. Whatever may be alleged against this douW 
action, the picture is invaluable. 

Still more struck was I with a picture of Titian’s : it 
throws into the shade all I have hitherto seen. Whedter 
my eve is more practised, or w^hether it is really the most 
excellent, I cannot determine. An immense mass-robe, atift 
with embroidery and gold-embossed figures, envelops the 
dignified frame of a bislu>p. With a massive pastoral stan 
in his loft hand, he is guzing with a look of rapture towards 
heaven, while he holds in' his right a book out of which ho 
seems to have imbibed the divine enthusiasm wjJh which 
^he is inspired. Behind him a beautiful maiden, wlding a 
' palm branch in her hand, and, full of affectionate sympflwy, 
ku looking over his shoulder into the open book. A gravej;^ 
ntati on Sie right stands quite close to the book, but apM^ 
ti^ pay no attention to it; the key in his hmid, suggests the 
possibility of bis familiar acquaintance witii its cpnnmta* 
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Over against tliis mup a naked, ivell-mado ^onth, wounded 
witJi an arrow, and in chains, is.looking straight before .^m 
with a idight expression of resigriation in-nhis eountenanee, lu 
the intermediate space stand two monks, bearing a cross and 
lilies, and devoutly looking up to heaven. Then in the 
clear upper space is a seini-ciroulnr waU, which encloses them 
all ; above moves a Madonna in highest glory, sympathising 
with all that passes Mow. The young sprightly child on her 
bosom, with a radiant counbmance, is holding out a crown, 
and seems indeed on the point of casting it down. On 
both sides angels are floating by, who hold in their honda 
crowns in abundance. High above all the figures, and even 
the triple^rayed aureola, soars the celestial dove, as at once 
the centre and finish of the whole ^oup. 

We said to ourselves, “ Some ancient holy legend must have 
fiimished the subject of this picture, in order that these various 
and ill-assorted personages should have been MrijMlt toga* 
ther so artistically and so siguificautly. We ask^t, how-, 
ever, why and wherefore,— we take it nil for granted, and' 
onl;f wonder at the inestimable piece of art. liess tinin- 
tolligible, but still mysterious, is a fresco of Guido " 9 in this 
chapel. A virgin, in childish beauty, loveliness, and inno- 
cence, is seated, and quietly sewdng ; two angels stand by het 
side, waiting to do her sendee at the slightest bidding. 
Youthftil innocence and industry,— the beaudfiil , picture 
seems to tell us,— are guarded and honoured by the heavenly 
beings. No legend is wanting here ; no story needed to ftix* 
nish an explanation. 

Now, however, to cool a little my artistic enthusiamt A 
merry incident occurred, 1 observed that several of die 
Crerman artists, who came up to Tischbein as an old acquaiqU 
once, after staring at me, went their ways again. At lust 
one, who had most recently bc»en observing my person, came 
up to me again, and said, **We have had a good joke ; 'ibe 
rejidrt that you were in Home had spread among us, and^ tlm 
attem^m of us artists was called to the one unknown 
strangK Now, there was one of our body who used for a 
long time to ass^ that he had met you— nay, he asseverated 
had lived on very fnendly terms with you,— « fiict which 
we wm not so r^y to believe. 'However, we hate jiuit, 
called 'tqpon 1^ to Irok at you, and solve our doubts. He 
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at onoe stmitly denied that it was you, and said that in the 
stranger there was not a truce of your person or mien.** So, 
then, at least our incognito is for the moment secure, and 
will afford us something hereafter to laugh at. 

I now mixed at my ease with the troop of artists, and 
a»ked them who were the painters of several pictures whose 
style of art was unknown to me. At last 1 was particularly 
stmek by a picture ri*presiinting St. George killing the 
dragon, and setting free the virgin ; no one could tml me 
whose it was. Upon this a little modest man, who up to 
this time had not opened his mouth, came forward and told 
me it was Pordenone's, the Venetian painter; and that it 
was one of the best of his paintings, and displayed all his 
merits 1 was now well able to account tor my likmg for it ; 
the picture pleased me, because 1 possessed some knowledi^ 
of the Venetian school, and was better able to appreciate t£e 
exceUeii|||p of its best masters. 

The a%)t, my informant, was Heinrich Meyer, a Swiss, 
who for some years had been studying at Rome with a 
iHend of the name of Rxdla, and who hiA taken excellent 
drawings in Spain of antique busts, and was well read in the 
history of art. 


Rome, November 7, 1786. 

1 have now been here seven days, and by degrees have 
Icirmed in my mind a general idea of the city. Wo go dili* 
gently backwards and forwards. While 1 am thus making my- 
self acquainted with the plan of old and new Home, viewing 
the ruins and the buildings, visiting this and that villa, the 
grandest iHid most remarkable objects are slowly and lei- 
surely contemplated. 1 do but keep my eyes open and see, 
and wen go and come again, for it is only in Rome one can 
duly prepare oneself for liome. 

It must, in truth, be confessed, that it is a sad ond mekn- 
clialy business to prick and track out ancient Rome in new 
Borne; however, it must be done, and we may hope at 
leaat for an incalculable gratificatiou. We meet with traces 
hpth of majesty and of ruin, which alike surpass all c<mcep' 
ticn ; what the barbariaiis spared, the builders of new Home 
made havoc of. 
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Wben one thus beholds an object two thousand years old mul 
more, but so manifoldly and tlioroughly altered by the changes 
of time, but, sees nevertheless, the same soil, the same moun« 
tains, and often indeed the same walls and columns, one be- 
comes, as it were, a contempomry of the great counsels of 
Fortune, and thus it Injcoraes difficult for the observer to 
trace from the beginning Home following Home, and not 
only new Home succeeding to the old, but also the several 
epochs of both old and now in succession. I endeavour^ first 
of all, to grope my way alone through the obscurer parts, for 
this is the only plan by which one can hope fully and oom- 

fi ctely $0 perfect by the excellent introductory works which 
ive been written from the fifLeenth century to the present 
day. The first artists and scliolars have occupied their whole 
lives with these objeots. 

And this vastness has a strangely tranquillizing ^ectupon 
you in Rome, ^tulc you pass from place to place, iiPorder to 
visit the most i^arkable objects. In other places one has to 
search for what is important; here one is oppressed, and 
home down with numberless phenomena. 'Wherever one 
goes and casts a look around, the eye is at onco struck with 
some landscape, — forms of ever}* kind and style ; palaces and 
ruins, gardens and statuary, distant views of villiu, cottages 
and stables, triumphal arches and columns, often crowd- 
ing so close together, that they might all be sketched on a 
single sheet of paper. He ought to have a hundred hands to 
write, for what can a single pen do here ; and, besides, by 
the evening one is quite weary and exhausted with the day’s 
seeing and admiring. 

Rome^ November 7, 1786. 

Pardon me, my fnends, if for the future you find me rather 
chary of my words. On one’s travels one usually ^ea 
together all that we meet on one's way ; every day brings 
romething new, and one then hastens to think upon and t:> 
judge of It. Here, however, we come into a very great school , 
indeed, where every day says so much, that wc cannot ven- 
ture to say anything of the day itself. Indeed, people would 
do wdl^ii tarrying here for years together, they obsetved 
awhile a Pytha^san silenoe. 
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Nw. 1786. 

‘i am quite well. The 'gather, as the Itomans say, is 
hrutio,' The south wind, the Hcironco, is blowing, and brings 
with it every diiy more or less of rain ; for my part, I do not 
find the. weather disagreeable; such as it is, it is warmer thou 
■ the rainy days of summer are urith us. 


Rome^ November 7, t786. 

The more I become acquainted w'ith Tischbein's talents, as 
well as his principles and %iews of art, the higher 1 appre- 
ciate and value them. lie lias laid In^forc me hia IN.wm^ 
and sketches ; they have great merit, and are full of hi^ 
promise. His visit to Bodmer led him to fix his Noughts 
on the infanoy of the human race, when man foimd him<k 
self stalling on the earth, and had to solve the pro- 
blem, h6w he must best fulfil his destiny js the Lora of 
Creation. 

As a suggestive introduction to a series of illustratioxis of 
this subject, he has attempU'd symbolically to vindicate the 
high antiquity of the world. Mountains overgrown with 
noble forests,— ravines worn out by w^atercourses,— burnt out 
volcanoes still faintly smoking. In the foreground the 
« mighty stock of a patriarchal oak still remains in the ground, 
on whose half-bared rooU^ a deer is trying the strength of his 
horns,— a conception as fine us it is beautifully execniled. 

In another most remarkable piece he has painted 'man 
yoking the horse, and by his superior skill, if not stren^, 
Winging all Uic other creatures of the edrth, the air, and the 
water under his dominion. The oompo#tion is of an extra* 
ordinary beauty ; when finished in oils it cannot fall of pro- 
ducing a great eficet. A drawing of it roust, at any oost, be 
seour^ {hr Weimar. When' this is finished, he purposes to 
paint an assembly of old men, aged and experienced m ooun- . 
cil»«^in which he intends to introduce the portraits of living 
. I^onages. At present, however, he is sketching away 
^ greatest enthusiasm on a battle-piece. Two bodies of 
idaiFauy ore fighting with equal coura^ and resolution; be- 
tween them yawns an awful chasm, which but few horm 
woldd attempt to dear, llie arts of defensive waifiue m 
uhdesB here. A wild resolve, a bold attacl^ a suooessfiillisip, or 
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else to be hurled in the al^ss below! This picture wilt i^&fd 
him an opportunity to display, in n very atiiiduft matimt 
knowledge which he poraesscs of horses, and of ^jotr 
toake and movements. 

. ^Now it is Tischbein's wish to have these sketches, and a 
series of others to follow, or to be intercalated between 
them, connected together by a poem, which may serve to 
explain the drawings, and, by giving ‘them a definite context* 
may lend to them both a body and a cliai-m. 

The idea is beautiful, only the artist and the poet must be 
many, years together, in o^er to eniry out and to execute 
such liipbrk. 


Rome^ November 7, 1786. 

The ** Loggie" of Baffacle, and the great pictures of the 
** School of Athens,’' &c., 1 have now seen for the first and 
only time ; so that for me to judge of them at present is Uke 
a man hanug to make out and to judge of Homer from some 
half-obliterated and much<injured manuscript. The CTatifioa- 
tion of the first impression is incompU^te ; it is only when they 
have been carefully studied and examined, one by one, duit 
the enjoyment becomes jicrfiict. The best preserved are the 
paintings on the ceilings of tlie Loggh, Tliey are as fresh aa 
sf painted yesterday. The subjecti) are symlMdical. Very few^ 
however, ore by Raffaclc's own hand, but they aie excellently 
executii, after bis designs and under his eye. 

Rome, November 7, 1786. 

Many a time, in years past, did I entertain the strao^ 
whim, 08 ardcntlpb} wish tliat 1 might one day be taken to 
Italy by some well-educated man,— by some Englishman, 
well learned in art and in histoiy ; and now it bos all been 
brought about much better than 1 could have anticipated. 
Tischbein has long lived here; he is a sincere friend to^ me, 
and during his stay here always cherished the wish of being 
able one miy to show Home to me. Our intimacy is old by 
letter though new by presence. Where could I meet with 
worthier guide ? dmd if my time is limited, I will at least 
learn aud ex^oy as much as possible; and yet, notwithstandium 
1 dearlyitoesee, that when I leave Borne I shall wish that 1 
vniuooltaiAgto.it 
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JRofM^ Novembet 6, ! 7^6. 

My Btning«. and perhapci whimsical, inco^ito proves useful 
to me iu many wa^'s that 1 never should have thought of. 
As every one thinks himself in duty bound to ignore who 1 
am, and consequently never ventures to spiCak to me of my- 
self and my works, they have no alternative left them hut 
to speak of themselves, or of the matters in which they are 
most interested, and in this way 1 become circumstantially 
informed of the occupations of each, and of everything 
remarkable that is either taken in hand or produced. Hofrath 
Reitfeiistein good-naturedly humours this whim of l^e ; as, 
however, for special reasons, he could not bear namr 
which I had assumed, he immHliately made a Baron of mo, 
and I am now called the “ Barm, gtnjen Bondanini Uber** (Ae 
Baron who lives opposite to the ralucc Rondonini). This 
designation is sulhoicntly precise, especially as the Italians 
are accustomed to speak of people either by their Christian 
names, or else by some niclummc, Enough ; I have gained 
my object ; and 1 escape the dreadful annoyance of having 
to give to everybody an account of myself and my works. 


liome^ November 9y 1786, 

I frequently stand still a moment to survey, as it were, the 
l^eights 1 have already won. With much delight I look boca 
to Venice, that grand creation that sprang out of th& bosom 
of the sea, like Minerva out of the head of Ju^tlr. In 
Home, the Kotunda, both by its exterior and interior, has 
moved me to offer a wilUog homage to its magnificence, lii 
S. Peter's 1 learned to understand ho^art, no less than 
nature, annihilates the artificial measurerand dimensioi^ of 
man. And in the same way the Apollo Belvidere also baa 
again drawn me out of retdity. For as oven the most ooneot 
engravings furnish no adequate idea of these buildings, so the 
cose is tho Sfiinie with respect to the marble original of this 
atatiie, as compared with the plaistcr models of it, which, 
ihowever, I formerly used to look upon os beautiful. 


Bome^ November 10, 17S6. 

More I am now living with a oalmuess and tranquillity tb 
which 1 have for a long while been a stranger. My pnetioa 
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to see and take all thiogft as they are. my fidelity ia letting 
the eye be my light, my perfect remmeiation of all peton- 
sion, have again come to my aid, and make me calmly, but 
most intensely, happy. Every day has its fresh remarkable ob- 
ject,— every day its new grand .unequalled paintings, and a 
wh(de which a man may long think of, and dream of, but 
whi^ with all his power of imagination he can never reach. 

TeBtei*day I was at tlie Pyramid of Cestius, and in the 
evening on the Palatine, on the top of which ore the ruins 
the palace of| the Csesars, which stand there like walls of 
rock. Of all tliis, however, no idea can lie convoyed! In 
truth, Hiere is nothing little here; although, indeed, occa- 
sionally something to find fault w'ith,— something more or less 
absurd in taste, and yet even tliis partakes of the universal 
grandeur of all around. 

When, however, I return to myself, os every one so 
readily does on all occasions, 1 discover within a feeling 
which does not infinitclv delight me— one, indeed, whidhTl 
may even express. Wiioever here looks around with ear- 
nestness, and has eyes to see, must become in a measure 
solid— ho cannot but apprehend an idea of solidity with a 
vividness which is nowhere else possible. 

The mind becomes, as it were, primed with capacity, with 
an earnestness without severity, and with a dennitenesa of ^ 
character ^dth joy. With me, at least, it seems os if I had. 
never bffore so rightly estimated the things of t^a world as 1 
do hero ; 1 rejoice when 1 think of the blessed effrets of all 
this on whole of my future being. And let me jumble 
togedier the things as 1 may, order will somehow come into 
them. I am not to enjoy myself after my own fashion, 
but to busy myself with the great objects around, to learu, 
and to improve myself, ere 1 am. forty years old. 


i?oms, Nov, 11, 1786. 

Yesterday 1 visited the nymph Egeria, and then the Hipp^ 
drome of Caracalla, the ruined tombs along the Via Appia, 
and the tomb of Mctclla, which is the first to give one a true 
idea of what solid masoniy really is. These men worked for 
causes of decay were calculated, except the. 
cage m Ute spoiler, which nothing can resist. Kig^t heirti^ 
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I miik you Imd been there. The remains of the prinoipal 
aqueduct are highly venerable. How beautiful grand 
a design, to supply a whole people with water by so vast 
a structure! In the evening we came upon tiie Coliseum, 
when it was already twilight; Wh..'n one looks at it, all else 
seems little; the edifice is so vast, that one cannot hold the 
image of it in one's soul — ^in memory we think it smaJl^. 
and then return to it again to find it every time 
than before. ' ' ■ 


Frascati, Id. 

The company are all in bed, and I am writing with Indian 
ink which they use for drawing. We have had two beautiful 
days without rain, warm and genial sunshine, so that summer 
is scarcely missed. The country around is very pleasant; the 
village lies on the side of a hill, or rather of a mountain, and 
at every step the draughtsman comes u})on the most glorious 
objects. The jirosfM'e-t is unbounded— >Iiomc lies before yon, 
and lieyond it, on tlte right, is the sea, the mountains of 
Tivoli, and so on. lu this delightful region country houses 
are built expressly for pleasure, and as the ancient Roqums 
hod here their villas, so for centuries past their rich and 
haughty successors have planted country residences on all die 
lovdiest spots. For two days we have been wandering about 
here, and almost every step has brought us upon something 
new and attractive. 

And yet it is hard to say whether the evenings have not 
passed still more agn^eably than the days. As soon as emr 
Stately hostess has placed on the round taole the brotused lamp 
with its three wicks, and wished us felicmime noite, we ap 
form a circle round it, wd the views are produced which have 
been drawn and sketched during the day ; their merits, are 
discussed, opinions are taken whether fhje objects might Or 
not have been taken more favourably, whether their true e^r- 
aeters have been caught, and whether all requisitions of. a like 
general nature, which may justly be looked for in a first 
imetch, have been fulfilled. 

Hofimth Beitfonstein, by his judgment and authority, oon- 
trivo* to give onlcr to, and to conduct these sittiugs; . But 
^^marit of this delightful arrangement is due to 
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Hackori, wko W a most excellent taate both in ^ 

fjniah^g views from nature. Artists and dilettanti; inen 
and women, old and young— he would let no one rest, but 
stimulated every one to make the attempt at any rate ocoording 
to' their gjits and powers, and led the way lyith his own good 
example. The little society thus collecteu, and held together, 
Hofrath Beiffenstcin has, after the departure of his friend, 
foithfrilly kept up, and we all feel a laudable desire to 
awake m every one an active participation. Ihe peculiar 
turn and character of each ineiiiber of the society is thus 
shown in a most agreeable way. For instance, Tischbein, as 
an historical painter, looks upon scciu'ry with very difterent 
eyes from the landscape painter ; he sees significant groups, 
and other graceful spe aking objects, where auotlior caU see 
nothing, and so he happily contrives to catch up many a 
naive-trait of humanity,— it may l)e in children, peasants, 
mendicants, or other such beings of nature, or even in animals, 
which with a few charncteristic touches, he skilfully' manages 
to pourtray, and thereby contributes much new and agreeable 
matter for our discussions. 

When conversation is exhausted, at Hackert's suggestion:, 
perhaps, some one reads aloud Suker's Theory ; for tutkough 
£rqm a high ^int of view it is impossible to rest contents 
with this wora, nevertheless, ns some one observed, it is so fhr 
satisfrictory os it is calculated to exercise a favourable in- 
fiuenco on minds less highly cultivated. 

Rome^Nw 17, i786« 

We are back again ! During the night we have had an 
awftil torrent of rain, with thunder and lightning ; it is stiU ' 
raining, but withal very warm. 

As regards myself, however, it is only with few vunds that 
r can indicate we happiness of this day. I have seen the 
fresco^ of Dommichino in Andrea deUa VaUe^ and §]s6 the 
hVirhese Galleiy of Coraccio's. Too much, fonoothy frir 
months— what, then, for a single day! 


jRome, Nov, 18, 1784. 

It lil'iigfdn beautifril weather, a bright genial warm day,; 
I saw ^ the '/kriiesms palace the story of Psyche, ooUnim 
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eupies of which have bo long adorned my room, and then at 
S. Peter's, in Montorio, the Transfiguration by 
all well known paintiugs— like friends which one has made 
in the distance by means of letters, and which for the fiprst 
time one sees face to free. To ive with them, however, is 
something quite different; every true relation and felse 
relation becomes immediately evident. 

Moreover, in every spot and comer glorious thinn are to 
be met with, of which less boa been said, and which have not 
been scattered over the world by engravings and copies. Of 
these I shall bring away with me many a drawing from the 
hands of young but excellent artists. 


Rome, Nov. 18, 1786. 

The fojot that I long maintained a correspondence with 
Tischbein, and was consequently on the best terms possible 
with him, and that even Mmcn I had no hope of ever visiting 
Italy, 1 had communicated to him my wishes, has made our 
meeting most profitable and delightful; he has been always 
thinking of me, even providing for my wants. With w 
varieties of stone, of which all the great edifices, whether old 
or new are built, he has made himself i^rfectly acquainted ; 
ho has thoroughly studied them, and his studies have been 
greatly helped by his artistic eye. and the artist's pleasure in 
sensible things. Just before my arrival here he sent off to 
Weimar a collection of spociraens which ho had selected for 
me, which will give me a fiiendly welcome on my return. 

An ecclesiastic who is now residing in France, and had 
it in contemplation to write a work on the ancient mar* 
blcB, received through the influence of the Propaganda some 
huge places of marble from the Island of Paros. 'V^en 
thw arrived here they were cut up for specimens, and twelve 
dirorent pieces, from the finest to the coarsest grain, were 
reserved tor me. Some were of the greatest purity, while 
others are more or less mingled with mica, the former, beipg 
qsed for statuary, the latter for architecture. How mw 
jon accurate knowledge of the material emplo 3 red in the arts 
Inust contributo to a right estimate of them, must be obvious 
to every one. 

There are opportunities enough here fer my collecting 
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Dumy more speeimeoB. in our. way^ to the rttms of 
pakeOt we passed through sonio mtlchoke grounds newly 
turned upt and we could not resist the temptation to fram 
our pockets full of the granite, porphyry, and marble slabs 
whimi lie here by thousonds, and serve as uniailing witnesses 
to the ancient . splendour of tlio walls whick were once 
covered with them. 


Rome^ Not), 18, 1766. 

I must now speak of a wonderful ])roblematic8l picture, 
which even in the midst of the many gems here, still makes a 
good show of its own. 

For many years there had been residing here a Frenchman 
well known as an admirer of the iirts, and a collector ; he 
had got hold of an antique drawing in chalk, no one knows 
how or whence. He had it retouched by Mengs, and kept it 
in bis collection as a work of very gi'eat value. Winokelmann 
somewhere speaks of it wi th enthusiasm. The Frenchman died, 
and left the picturc*^ to his hostess os an antique. Mengs, too, 
died, and dedaicd on his death-bed that it was not an antique, 
but had been painted by himself. And now the whole world 
is divided in opinion, some mnintiiining that Mengs had 
one day, in joke, dashed it off with much facility ; olbers 
ossertiiig that Mengs could never do anything like 
indeed, that it is almost tmi beautiful for KofikcUe. 1 saw it 
yesterday, and must confess that I do not know anything 
more beautiful than the figure of Ganymede, especially the 
head and shoulders; the rest has been much renovated. 
Howe\*er, the painting is in ill repute, and no one will relieve 
the poor londl^y of her treasure. 


/2oms, Nov, 20, 1786. 

As experience fblly teaches us that there is a general 
pleosure in having pwms, whatever may be their sulject, 
illustrated with mnwings and engravings— nay, that the 
painter Utnself usually selects a passage of some poet or 
other finnttie subject of bis most elaborate paintings, Tisob. 
bein*a idea is deserving of approbation, that poets auQ 
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painters should work together fbnn the very first, in order to 
secure a perfect unity, llie difficulty would assuredly be 
greatly lessened, if it were applied to little pieces, 8U(» as 
that the whole design would easily admit of being taken in at 
once by the mind, and worked out consistently with the 
original phui. 

I^schoein has suggested for such common labours some 
very delightful idyllic tlioughts. and it is really singular, 
that those which he wishes to see worked nut in this way 
are really such ns neither poetry nor painting, alone, could 
ever adequately describe. During our walks together he 
has talked with me about them, in tlie hopes of gainiz^ 
me over to his views, and getting me to enter upon the 
plan. The frontisjiiece for such a joint work is already 
designed ; and did t not fear to enter upon any new tasks at 
present, I might perhaps bo tempted. 


Home, Nov> 22, 1786. 

The Feast of St. Cecilia. 

The morning of tliis happy day I must endeavour to per- 
jietuate by a few lines, and at legist by description to im|>art 
to others what I have m} self enjoye(L The weather has been 
beautiful and ealm. quite a bright sky, and a warm sun. Ac- 
companied by 'risebbein, I set off for the Piazza of St. Peter’s, 
where we went about first of all from one part to another; 
when it became loo hot for that, walked up and down in the 
shade of the great olielisk, which is full wide enough for two 
abreast, and eating grapes which we purchased in the neigh- 
bourhood. Then we entered the Sistiiie Chapel, which we 
found bright and cheerful, and with a good light for the {pic- 
tures. ^^The Last Judgment” divided our admiration 
the paintings on the roof by Michael AngeW I could only 
see and wonder. The menitd confidence and boldn^ of the 
luoster, and his grandeur of conception, are beyond all ex- 
piression. After we had looked at all of them over and oVer 
again, we left this sacred building, and went to SI. Peter a, 
vraich received from the bright heavens the lov^est l^ht 
possible, and every port of it was clearly lit up. As men 
willihig to be pleased, we were delighted with its Vastnesi 
and smendour, and did not allow an over nice or hypermtical 
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taste to mar our pleasure. We suppressed every haisher 
jud^pnent: wo enjoyed the enjoynUlo. 

Lastly we nscendVd the roof of the ohureh, where one finds 
in little the plan of a well-built city. Houses and tnaguzii^s, 
springs (in appearance at least), churches, and a .great 
temple all in the air, and lioautiful walks between. We 
mounted the dome, and saw glistening before us the regions 
of the Apennines, Soracte, and towards Tivoli the volcanio 
hills. Frascati, Castelgandolfo, and llu* plains, and beyond 
all the sea. Close at our feet lay the whole city of Rome in 
its length and breadth, with its inountain palaces, domes, &;c. 
Not a breath of air was moving, and in the upper dome it 
was (as they sny) likt! being in a hot-liousc. When we hnd 
looked enough at these things, we went down, and they 
opened fpr us the doors in tlie cornices of tlie dome, the 
tympaniiin, and the nave. There is a ])aNsagL‘ all round, and 
from above you eau take; a view of the Avholt; cinirch, and of 
its several parts. As we stood on tht* cornices of the t^*mpa- 
nuni, we saw b(‘neuil« us the pope passing to his mid-day 
devotions. Notliiiig. ihei*efore, w’us wanting to make our 
view of St. Peter’s perfc'ct. We at last (U^seeiided to the 
area, and took in a neighhoiiring lu>t<*l a cheerful but frugal 
meal, and then sot off for St. (.Vcilia’s, 

It would take many words to deseribc the decorations of 
this church, which >va.s craiiimed full of people ; not a stone 
of the edifice was to be seen. The pillars were covered 
with red velvet w'ouiid round wdth gold lace ; the capitals 
were overlaid with embroidered velvet, so as to retain some- 
what of the appearance of c:apital8, and all the cornices and 
pillars were in like manner covered with hangings. All the 
entablatures of the walls were also covered with life-like 
paintings, so th|it the whole church st^emed to be laid out in 
mosaic. Arouziid the chui-ch, and on the high altar more 
than two hundred wax lapel’s were burning. It looked like 
a wall of lights, and the whole nave was perfectly lit up. 
The aisles and side altars wore equally adorned and illumi- 
nated. Right opposite the high altar, and under the organ, 
two scaffolds were erected, which also wera covered witii 
velvet, on. one of which were placed the singers, and on the 
other the mstruments, which kept up one unbroken strain of 
mui^. The church was ci'ammcd full. 

K 
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I have heard an excellent kind of musical accompaniment, 
just 08 there are concerto of violins, or of other instruments, 
KO here they hud concerto of voiccH; so that one voice— the 
soprano for instance— predominates, and sings solo, while 
from time to time the chorus of other voices falls in, luid 
accompanies it, always of course with the whole orchestra. 
It has a good effect. 1 must end, as we in fact ended the 
day. In the evening we come upon tlie Opera, where no less 
a piece than “ 1 Tiitiganti” was being performed, but ive had 
all the day enjoyed so much of excellence, that we passed 
by the door. 


Ro7ne. Nov 23, 1786. 

In order that it may not be the same with my dear incog- 
nito as with the ostrich, which thinks itself to be concealed 
when it has hid its head, so in eiTtain eases 1 give it up, still 
maintaining, howcA'er, my old thesis. I had without hesita- 
tion paid a visit of compliment to the Prince von ^Lichten- 
stein, the brother of my inuch-estoemed friend the Countess 
Harrach, and occasionally dined with him, and I soon per- 
ceived that my good -nature in this instance w^as likely to 
lead me much forthcr. They began to feel their way, and to 
talk to me of the Abbe Monti, and of his tragedy of Aris- 
todemus, which is shortly to be brought out ou the stage. 
The author, it was said, wished above all things to read it to 
me, and to hear my ojiinion of it, but 1 contrived, however, 
to let th(» matter ch-op, without positively refusing ; at last, 
however, 1 met the poet and some of his friends at the prince's 
house, and the play was read aloud. 

Tlie hero is, us is well known, the King of /Sparta, who by 
various scruples of conscience was driven to commit suicide. 
Prettily enough they contrived to intimate to me their hope 
that the author of Werther would not take it ill if he fotmd 
some of the rare passages of liis own work made use of 
in this drama. And so even before the w'olls of Sparta I can 
not escape from this unhappy youth. 

The piece has a very simple and calm movement, the 
fientimente as well as the language arc well suited to the 
subject,— full of energy, and yet of tenderness. The work is 
a proof of very fair talents. 



AOlfB— jLBTStODEMtrfi. 


131 - 


1 fililed not, according to my fashion, (not, indeed, atlcr 
the Italian fiishion) to point dnt, and to dwell upon etU tiio 
excellencies and merits of the pit^ce, witli which, indeed, all 
present were tolerably satisfied, though still with Southern 
impatience they soeniod to require something more. I even 
ventured to predict what effect it was to be hoped the piece 
would have from the public, 1 excused myself on account of 
my ignorance of the countiy, its way of thiukiiig and tastes, 
but was candid euoxigh to add, that 1 did not ciearly sec how 
the Romans, with their vitiated taste, who were accustomed to 
see as an interlude luther a complete comedy of three acts, 
OT an opera of two, or could not sit out a grand opera, without 
the intermezzo of wholly foreign ballets, could ever take de- 
light in the calm, noble nu)vement of a regular tragedy. Tlup, 
again, the subject of a suicide seemed to me to be altogether 
out of the pale of an Ibilian's ideas. That they stabbed men 
to death, 1 knew by daily report of such c*%ents; but that any 
one should deprive himself of his own precious existence, or 
even should hold it possible for anoUier to do so ; of that up 
trace or symptom had ever been brought under my notice. 

However I allowed myself to lie circumstantially en- 
lightened as to nil that might be urged in answer to my 
objections, and readily yielded to their plausible arguments. 
X also assured them 1 wished for nothing so much as to see 
the piece acted, and with a band of friends to welcome it 
with the most dow'nright and loudest applause. This assu- 
rance was received in the most friendly manner possible, and 
I had this time at least no cause to be dissatisfied with my 
compliance— for indeed Prince Liehstenstein is politeness 
itself, and found opportunity for my seeing in his company 
many precious works of art, a sight of which is not easily 
obtained without special permission, and fur whicli conse- 
quently high influence is indispensable. On the other hand, 
my go^ humour failed me; when the daughter of the Preten- 
der expressed a wish to see the strange marm.)Bet. I declined 
the honour, and once more completely shrouded myself beneath 
my disguise. 

But still that is not altogether the right way, and 1 here 
feel tnost sensibly what 1 have often before observed in life, 
tba^ the man who makes good his first wish, must be on the 
jdert and active, must opp^ himself to very much besides the 
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selfish, the mean, and the had. It is easjr to see this, but it 
is extremely difficult to act in the spirit of it. 


AW. 24. 1786, 

Of the jicople I can say nothin" more than that they are 
fine children of nature, who, amidst jwmp and honours of all 
kin^, religion and the arts, are not one jot difierent from 
what they would be in cavt's and forests. WTiat strikes the 
stranger most, and what to-day is making the whole city to 
talk, but only to talh is the common occurrence of as.sas8iim- 
tiou. To-day the victim has bt‘ui an excellent artiste 
Schwendemnim, si Swiss, a medallioiiist. The particulars of 
his death gnMtly resemble those of VVindisehmann's. The 
asiMsm with whom he was struggling gave him twreiity stabs, 
and as tht^ watch came up, the vilhiin stabbed himsclfi This 
is not generally the fashion here; the murderer usually 
makes for the nearest chuich, and once tluu'c. he is quite 
safe. 

And now, in order to shade my ]>ieture a little, I might 
bring into it crimes and disordei*s, earthquakes and inunoAo 
tions of all kinds, but for an eruption of Vesuvius, which has 
just broke out, and hsis set almost all the visitors here in 
motion ; and one must, indeed, possess a rare amount of self- 
control, not to be carried away by tlie crowd. Really this 
phenomenon of nuturt' bus in it something of a resemblance 
to the rattle-snake, for its attraction is irresistible. At this 
moment it almost seenia as if all the treasures of art in Rome 
were annihilaU'd ; every stranger, without exception, has 
broken off the current of iiis cuiiteinplutiotis, and is huriying 
to Naples ; I, however, shaU stay, in the hojie that the moun- 
tain will have a little eruption, expressly for my amusement. 

Uome^ Dec. 1, 1786. 

Moritz is here, who has made himself famous by his 
“ Anthony the Traveller (Anton Reiser^) and his “ Wander- 
ings in England’’ (Wanderungen nach England,) He is a 
riffht down excellent man, and we have been greatly pleased 
with him. 
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Rtme^ Dec. 1 , 1780 . 

Hert in Rome, where one* sees so many strangers, all of 
whom do not visit this capital of tlie world merely for tUo 
soke of the fine arts, but also for amusements of every kind, 
the people are prepared for cveiyiihiTig. Accordingly, they 
have invented and attjiincd great excf'lleiicc in certain hafr 
arts which require for their ])ursiiit little more than manual 
skill and pleasure in such lian^work, and which consequently 
attract the interest of ordinary visitors. 

Among these is the art of painting in wax. Requir- 
ing little more than tolerable skill in water-colouring, it 
senses as an amusement to employ one's time in preparing 
and adapting the wax, andlhon in burning it, and in such like 
mechanical labours. Skilful artists give lessons m the art, and, 
under the pretext of showing their pupils how to perform 
their tasks, do the chief part of the work themselves, so that 
when at last the figure sbinds out in bright relief in the 
gilded frame, the fair disciple is ravished with the proof of 
her unconscious talent. 

Another pretty occupation is, with a very fine clay, to take 
impressions of cameos cut in df'ep relief. This is also done in 
the case of medallions, both sides of which are thus copied ot 
once. More tact, attention, and diligence is n'quired, lasti^, 
for preparation of the glass-pasto for mock jewels. For al. 
these things Hofrath Iteifienstoin has the m'Cf*ssjiry worksho[>s 
and laboratories either in his house, or close at hand. 


Dec. 2, 1786. 

I have accidentally found here Archcnholte/s Italy. ,A 
work written on the 8])ot, in so contrae-U'd and narrow- 
minded a spirit as this, is just as if one were to lay a book 
piuposely on the coals, in oider that it might be browned and 
blackened, and its leaves (mrled up and disfigured with smoke. 
No doubt he has seen all that he writes about, but he pos- 
sesses far too little of n^al knowledge to support his high pre- 
tensibns and sneering tone ; and whether he praises or blames, 
he is alwaTB in the wrong. 
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Dec. 2, 1786. 

Such beautiful warm and quiet weatlier at the end of 
November, (which however is often broken by a day’s rain,) 
is quite new to me. We spend the fine days in the open air, 
the bad in our room; everywhere there is something to 
learn and to do, something to Im^ delighted with. 

On the 28lh we paid a second visit to the Sistine Chapel, and 
hod the galleries opened, in order that we might obtain a 
nearer view of the ceiling. As the galleries are very narrow, 
it is only with great difficulty that one forces one's way up 
them, by means of the iron bulustrades. Inhere is an appear- 
ance of danger iibout it, on which account those who arc liable 
to get dizzy had better not make the attempt; all the discom- 
fort, however, is fully coinjjensated by the sight of the great 
masterpiece of art. And nt this moment I nm so taken with 
Michael Angelo, that after him I have no taste even for nature 
herself, especdiilly as 1 am unable to contemplate her with the 
same eye of genius that he did. Oh, that iliere were only 
some means of fixing such paintings in my soul ! At any rate, 
I shall bring w'itli me every eiigi*aving and drawing of his pic- 
tures or drawings after him that I can lay hold of. 

Then we went to the jiaiuted by Haffacllc, and 

scarcely dare I say that we could not endure to look at 
them. The eye had been so dilated and spoiled by those great 
forms, and the glorious finish of evei*y part, that it was 
not able to follow the ingenious wundings of the Araliesques ; 
and the Scripture histories, however beautiful they were, did 
not stand cxnminaliou after the foimcr. And yet to see ^esc 
works frequently one after another, and to compare them toge- 
ther at leisure, and without prejudice, must be a source of 
great pleasure, — for at first all sympathy is more or loss 
exclusive. 

From hence, under a sunshine, if anything rather too 
warm, we proceeded to the Villa Pamphili, whose beautiful 
gardens are much resorted to for amusement ; and there we 
retained till evening. A large flat meadow, enclosed bv long 
over green oaks and lofty pines, was sown all over with daisies, 
which turned their heads to the sun. I now revived my 
liotanieol speculations, which I had indul^d in the other day 
during a walk towards Monte Miurio, to the Villa Melini, and 
. the Villa Madoma. It is very interesting to observe the 
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working of a vigorous unceasing vcgctAtion, which is here un- 
broken by any severe cold, iiere there are no buds : one has 
actually to learn what a bud is. The 8trawb<*rry.tree {arbutus 
unedo) is at this season, for the second time, in blossom, while 
its lost Aruits are just ripening. So also the orange-tree may 
seen in flower, and at the same time boanng partially and fully 
ripened fniit. ('Fhe latter trees, however, if they are not sheltered 
by standing between buildings, arc, nt this 4f)eason, generally 
covered). As to the cypress, that most “ venerable” of trees, 
when it is old and well grown, it affords matter enough for 
thought. As soon as possible I shall pay a visit to the Botanical 
Gardens, and hope to add there much to my experience. 
Generally, there is nothing to he compared with the new life 
which the sight of a new coimtry affords to a thought tul per- 
son. Although 1 am still the same being, 1 yet think I am 
changed to the very marrow. 

For the present I conclude, and shall perhaps fill the next 
sheet with murders, disorders, earthqu^cs, and troubles, 
in order that nt any rate my pictures may not bo without 
their dark shades. 


Home, Dec. 3, 1786. 

The weather lately has changed almost every six days. 
Two days quite glorious, then a doubtful one, and after it 
two or three rainy ones, and then again fine weather. I 
endeavour to put each day, according to its nature, to the 
best use. 

And yet these glorious objects arc even still like new 
acquaitauces to me. One has not yet lived with them, nor got 
fkmiliar with their peculiarities. Some of them attract us 
with irresistible power, so that for a time one feels indiflbrent, 
if not unjust, towards all othets. Thus, for instance, the Pan- 
theon, the* Apollo Belvedere, some colossal heads, and very 
recency the Sistine Chapel, have by turns so won my whole 
heart, that 1 scarcely saw any thing besides them. But, 
in truth, can man, little os man always is, and accustomed to 
littleness, over make himself equal to all that here surro\mds 
him of the noble, the vast, and the refined ? Eveti though 
be cdiould in any degree adapt himself to it, then how 
vast ie the multitude of objects that immediately press upon 
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liim from aTl suIpsu and m^ot him at every turn, of >^hich 
each demands lor itself the tribute of his whole attention. 
How is one to ^et out of the difficulty? No other way 
assuredly thau by patiently allowing it to work, becoming 
industrious, and attending the while to all that others have 
acconi]di8hcfl for our benefit. 

Wiiiclvelmann's History of Art, translated by Uca, (the 
new edition), is a very useful hoc^k, which I have just pro- 
cured, and licTo on tin* sjiot find it to ])e highly profitable, as 
I have around me many kind friends, willing to explain and 
to cominent ii])on it. 

Homan aiitiqnities also begin to have a charm for me. 
History, inscTiptions, coins, (of whitjh formerly I knew 
nothing,) all ar<* pressing upon me. As it hn])pc*ned to mo 
in the ease of natural histor\. so gf)es it with me here also; 
for the history of the whole world attaehi's itself to this spot, 
and I reckon a newdiirth clay, — a true new birth from the 
(ky that I entered Uomc. 


Dvvpynhcr 6, 1786. 

During the* few weeks I ha\('l)een here. 1 have already flec'ii 
many straiigcus eoinc'und go, so that I have often wondeied at 
the levity with whieli so inaiiy treat tlu'sc* precious monu- 
ments. God be thaicked tli.U hereafter none of those birds of 
passage will be able to imjiosi n|Mni me. ^\ hen in the nortli 
they shall speak to me ot' lli»me, none of them now wdll be 
able to excite my sj>1<m'u, for I also have seen it, and know too, 
in some dc'gree, wliere 1 )ia\e been. 


Dcvfuiher 8, 1786. 

^Ve have ewery now and llic'n the finest days possible. Tins 
rain which falls from time to time has made the grass and 
garden stuifs quite verdant. Evergreens too are to be seen 
here at different spots, so that one seai-eely misses the fallen 
leaves of the forest trees. In the gardens you mav see 
orange-trees full of fruit, left in the uptui ground and not 
under cover. 

' I had intended to give you a particular account of a very 
pleasant trip which we took to the sea, and of our fishing ex- 
ploits, but in the evening poor ^loritz, as he was riding 
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homo, broke bin arm, his hoi-sc having slipped o;i the smooth 
liomaix pavement. This marred all our pleasure, and has 
plunged our little domestic cindc in sad affliction. 

Dec. 1 . 1 , 1786. 

I am heartily deliglilf'd that you liave taken my sudden 
disappearance just as I wished you should. Pray appease 
for me every one that may have taken offence at it. I never 
wished to give any one pain, and even now 1 cannot say 
imythiug to eyeiise myself, (tod kei'p nu‘ f rom ever afflicting 
my friends with the premises whicli led me to this oonitlusion. 

Here I am gradually recovering from my “ salto movtale,” 
and studying rnthor than en joying myst'll’. Koine is a world.'and 
one must spend yi'ars lu'fore one can heeomt* at all acquainted 
with it. How lia])py do 1 eoi-Ider tliost* travellers who con 
take a look at it and go their way! 

Yesterday many of W'inekt'lmann’s letters, which he wrote 
from Italy, fell ir\^o my hands. AVitli what emotions did 1 
not begin to read them. About this same sc'oson, some one and 
thirty years ago, he came hilfu'i* a still ])oor(‘r simpleton than 
myself, but tluui he had sueli thorough (jiTjnan (*nthusiosm 
for all that is sterling and geiniiiu', (‘it her in antiquity or 
art. How hravf’ly and diligently did h(' not work his way 
through all diffienllies ; and >> hat good does it not do me,— 
the remembrniH’e of such a man in sueh a ]»lace ! 

After the objects of Natnrt% who in all her parts is true to 
herself and consistent, nothing i peaks so loiidK as the re- 
membrance of a good inti'lligent man, — that gtaiuine art which 
is no less consistent and harmonious than herst'lf. Here in 
Home we fe('l this right well, where so many an arbitrary 
caprice has hud its day, -where so many a folly has immor- 
talized itself by its jiower and its gold. 

llie following passage in Winckclmnnn's letters to Fran- 
oonin particularly pleased mo. “ We must look at all the 
objecto in Home with a c<‘rtain degree of phlegm, or else one 
will be taken for a PVcuchman. In Rome, I believe, is the 

S I school for all the w^orld. and 1 also have been purified 
tried in it.” 

-dliiB remark appUcs directly to my mode of visiting tiio 
diffiarent objects here ; and most certain is it, that out of 
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Rome no one can have an idea how one is schooled in Rome. 
One must, so to speak, be new bom, and one looks back on 
one’s earlier notions, as a man docs on the little shoes, which 
fitted him when a child. The most ordinary man learns 
sometliing here, at least he gains one uncommon idea, even 
though it never should pass into his whole being. 

This letter will reach you in the new year. All rood 
wishes for the beginning ; bt'fore the end of it we shall see 
one imother again, and that will he no little gratification. 
The one that is passing away has been the most imijortant 
of my life. I may now die, or I may birry a little longer yet ; 
in eidier case it will be alike well. And now a word or two 
more for the little ones. 

To the childwm you may either read or tell what follows. 
Here there ai-e no signs of winter. The gardens arc planted 
with evergreens ; tlie sun shines bright and warm ; snow is 
nowhere to be seen, except on the most distant hills towards 
the north. The citron trees, whieh arc planted against the 
garden walls, are now, one after another, eo^n*ed with reeds, but 
the oranges are allowed to stand quite open. A hundred of the 
very finest fniit may bo seen hanging on a single tree, which 
is not, as with us, dwarfed, and planted in a bucket, but stands 
in the earth free and joyous, amidst a long line of brothers. 
The oranges are even now very good, but it is thought they 
will be still finer. 

We were lately at the sea, and had a haul of fish, and 
drew to the light fishes, crabs, and rare univalves of the most 
wonderfiil shapes coneeivablc ; also the fish which gives an 
electric shock to oU who touch it. 


Rome^ Dec, 20, 1786. 

And yet, after all, it is more trouble and core than enjoy- 
ment. The Regenerator, which is ehunging me within and 
without, coutinues to work. I certainly thought that I had 
something really to learn here ; but that 1 should have to take 
so low a place in the school, that I must forget so much that 
I had learnt, or rather absolutely unlearn so niuch^that I had 
never the least idea of. N ow, however, that I am once convinced 
of its necessity, I have devoted myself to the task ; and the more 
I am obliged to renounce my fonner self, the more delighted I 
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am. I am like an architect who haH begun to build a tower, 
but finds he has laid a bad foundation ; he becomes aware of 
the fact betimes, and willingly goes to work to puU down all 
that he has raised above the earth ; having done so, he pro- 
ceeds to enlarge his ground plan, and now rejoices to anti- 
cipate the undoubt(>d stability of his future b lilding. Heaven 
grant that, on my return, the moral consequences may be dis- 
cernible of all that this living in a wider world has* effected 
vrithin me. For, in sooth, the moral sense as well os the 
artistic is undergoing a great change. 

Dr. Milliter is here on his return from his tour in Sicily- 
on energetic, vehement man. What objects he may have, I 
cannot tell. lie will reach \ou in May. and has much to tell 
you. He has been two years travelling in Italy. He is dis- 
gusted with the Italians, wdio liavc not paid due respect to 
the weighty letters of recommendation which were to have 
opened to liim many an archive, many a private library ; so 
that he is far from having accomplished his object in coming 
here. 

He has collected some beautiful coins, and possesses, he 
tells me, a manuscript whicli reduces numismatics to as pre- 
ciso a system of clinracteristies as the Liimtean system of 
botany. Herder, he says, knows still more about it : probably 
a transcript of it will be peimitted. 'J'o do somctliing of tlie 
kind is certainly jKwsible, and, if well done, it will ^ truly 
valuable ; and wc must soouer or later enter seriously into this 
branch of learning. 


Home, Dec. 25, 1786. 

I am now beginning to revisit the principal sights'^of Rome : 
in such second views, our first amusement generally dies away 
into more of sympathy and a purer perception of the true value 
of the objects. In order to form an idea of the highest achieve- 
ments of the human mind, the soul must first attain to perfect 
freedom from prejudice and prepossession. 

Marble is a rare material. It is on this account that the 
Apollo Belvedere in the original is so infinitely ravishing ; for 
that sublime air of youthfUl freedom and vigour, of never- 
obiBging juvenesccncc, whiclKbreathes around the marble, at 
once vanishes in 'the best even of plaster casts. 
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ttk the Palace llQndanim 4 which is right opposite to ouv 
lodgings, there is a Medusa-mask, above the size of li&, In 
which the attempt to pourtray n lofty and beautiful counte- 
nance in the numbing agony of death has been iiidoseribably 
successful. I possi'SB nn excollont cast of it, but the charm 
of the marble reniaiiiH not. The noble BPini-transparency of 
the yellow alone — apjirouching almost to the hue of fleah — is 
voniahed. Compaiedwith it, the plaster of Paris haa a chalky 
ond d(^ad look 

And yet how delightful it is to go to a modeller in g}^)sum, 
and to sec the noble limb*' of a statue eoiiu’ out one by on(‘ 
from the mould, and then by to aeipuie wholly new ideas of 
their shapes. And then, ng.uii. bj such im^ana all that in 
Home In hcatti'ied, is btotu;bt foin thei ti>rtbe jmrpose of roin- 
poriaon ; and tins alont' is oi jik sf jiii.i])]e sei \ lee. .tc(‘ordiiig]y, 
1 could not resist the tc'mptition to pn)euie a i^ist of the co- 
lossal head of Jupiter. It stands opj>osn ' to my Ix'd, in 
a good light, in ord<*r that I mat addn‘ss inv morning devo- 
tions tow’ards it. Willi all Its t;i.indiMii and dignity it has, 
however, gi\eu use to om* of tin* fuiiiih st interludes possible. 

Our old hostess, when slu eoim's to nuiKe iun bed, it gene- 
rally followcul by her ]K‘t (at Wstiidaj 1 was sitting in the 
great ball, and could h(\u tin old woman pursue her avocation 
within. On a sudden, m gnat haste, and with an exeiU'incnt 
quite uniiMual to hoi , s)u* opens the dooi, and calls to mo to come 
quickly and see a wondei. 'fo m^ question what was the 
matti^r, slm rcjilied tlie e.il was saving its piayers. Of the 
animal she had long ohsoived, she told me, that it had as 
mu(‘h sense as u Christian— but this v\ as really a great wonder. 
1 hastened to sec it vMth iiiv own ('jes, and it w^us indeed 
strange enough. 'I'he bust stood on a high pedestal, and as 
there was a good .loiiglli of llu.* shcmldcns, tin* liead stood 
ratlior high. Now the cat had Hjirung upon the table, and 
had placed Imr fore-feet on tlu* Ineast of the god, and, stretch- 
ing ncrlKidyto its utmost h'ligtli, just rearlied with her muzzle 
hiB sacred l^nrd, vvhic’h she was licking most ceromoiiiously ; 
and neither b} tlic exclamation of tbe liostt'ss. nor iny entrance 
into the room, w'as she at nil disturb(*d. ] left the good dame 
to her astonishment ; and she oftei wurds aeeouiitcd for puss's 
strange act of devotion, by supjiosiug that this sharp-nosod 
oat had caught scent of the grease w Inch had probubl}* been 
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transferred fi'om the mould to the deep lines of the beard» anc 
had there remained. 


Dec, 29, 1786. 

Of Tischbein I have much to say and to boast. In the first 
place, a thorotigh and original Gorniau, he has made himself 
entirely what he is. In the n(‘xt place, I must make grateful 
mention of the friendly nttentiuns he has shewn me through* 
out the time of his seecjnd stsiy in Home. For he has had 
prepared for me a M'ric*.s of copit‘s jifter the best masters, 
80m<i in black chalk, otliors in sc]jia and woUm colours ; which 
in Germany, when I shall he at a distance from the originals, 
will grow in value, and will s(Tve lo remind me of all Liiat is 
rariist and best. 

At the commcnc('ment of his career ns an artist, when he 
set up as a portrait painter, 'IHschbcin came in contact, 
especially in Munich, with distinguished personages, and in 
his intercourse with them his feeling of oil has been strcngtli- 
ened and his views ciilarg(*d. 

second part of the “ Zerstrente Watter"' (stray leaves) I 
have brought with me hither, and they arc doubly welcome. 
What good iufiueuce this little book has had on me, even on 
the second pervisal. Herder, for his reward, shall be circum* 
stantially iutbrmed. 'fischbein cannot conceive how anything 
so excellent could ever have been written by one who has 
never been in Italy. 

Dec. 29, 1786, 

In this world of artists one lives, ns it were, in a mirrored 
chamber, where, without wishing it, one secs one's own image 
mid tliose of others continually mtiltiiilied. Latterly I have oitra 
observed Tischbein attentively regarding me ; and now it 
appears that be bos long ehcrished the idea of painting my 
portrait. His design is already settled, ond the canvass stretched. 
I am to bo drawn of the size of life, enveloped in a white mantle, 
and sitting on a fallen obelisk, viewing the ruins of the Cam- 
pngna di wima, which arc to fill up tlie background of the 
picture. It will form a beautiful piece, only it will be rather 
t(m la^ for our noilhcrn habitations. I indeed may again 
crawl into them, but tlic portrait uill never be able to enter 
filioir doors. 
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1 cannot belp observing the groat efforts that ate constantly 
being made to draw me from my rctiremeut — how the poets 
either road or get their pieces read to me ; and I should be 
blind did I not see that it depends only on myself whether I 
shall play ii part or not. All this is amusing enough ; for I 
have long since measured the lengths to which one may go in 
Rome. The many little eoU-ries here at the feet of tlie mis- 
tress of the world strongly remind one occasionally of an ordi- 
nary country town. 

In sootli, things hero are much like what they are every ‘ 
where else ; and what could be done with me and through me 
causes me ennui lung before it Is aecompUshed. Here you 
must take up witli one party or another, and help them to 
carry on their feuds and cabals ; and you must praise those 
artists and those dilettanti, dis]>arage their rivals, and, above 
oil, be pleiiscd Avilh ev(‘ry tiling that the rich and great do. 
All these little meannesses, then, for the sake of which one is 
almost ready to leave the Avorld itsc‘lf,— must 1 Imtc mix my- 
self up witli them, and that too when I have neitlier interest 
nor st^o ill thc’m? No ; I sliall go no further than is merely 
necessaiy to know Avhat is going on, and thus to learn, in 
private, to be more contented with my lot, and to procure for 
myself and otiu'rs all tli(» pleasure possible in the dear -wide 
world. I Avish to see Rome in its abiding and permanent 
features, and not us it pusses and clianges with every ten years. 
Hod I time, I might wish to employ it bettor. Above all, 
one may study liistory here (piiti* dilR*rently from what one 
can on any other s]}ot. In otlier place's one has, as it wcre« 
to rcad oneself into it from without ; here one tanoies that he 
reads from Avithlii outwards : ' all an-anges itwdf around you, 
and seems to pnw;eod from you. Anil this holds good not only of 
Roman history, but also of that of the Avhole world. From Rome 
1 can accompany the conquerors on their march to theWeser 
or to the Euplinites ; or, if I wish to be a sight-sceer, I con wait 
in tlio Via Sacra for the triumphant gcncrtds, and in the rneaH' 
time receive for my support the largt'sscs of com and money ; 
and 80 take a very comfortable share in all the splendour^ 

Rome, Jan 2,1787. 

Men may say what they will in favour of a written and 
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oral coMinuinication ; it is only in a very few cases indeed that 
it is at all adequate, for it never can convey the tiiio character 
of any object soever— no, not even of a purely intellectual one. 
But if one has already enjoyed a sure and steady view of the 
object, then one may profitably hear or read about it, for thpn 
there exists n living impression around which all else may 
arrange itself in the mind ; and then one can think and judge. 

You have often laughed at me, and wished to drive me 
away from the peculiar taste T had for examining stones, 
plants, or animals, from certain theoretical points of view ; 
now, however, I am directing my attention to architects, sta- 
tuaries, and painters, and hope to find myself learning some- 
thing even from them. 


Without date. 

After all this I must further speak to you of the state of in- 
decision I am in with regard to my stay in Italy. In my last 
letter I wrote you that it was my purpose immediately after 
Easter to leave Homo, and return home. Until then I shall 
yet gather a few more shells from the? shore of the great ocean, 
and so my most urgent noi^ds will have been appeased. I am 
now cured of a violent passion and disease, and restored to 
the enjoyment of lifts, to the enjoyment of history, poetry, and 
of antiquities, and have treasures which it will take me many 
a long year to polish and to finish. 

Recently, however, friendly voices have reached me to the 
effect that I ought not to l)c in a hurry, but to wait till 1 cun 
return home with still richer gains. Eroin the Duke, too, I 
have received a very kind and considerate letter, in which he 
excuses me from my duties for an indefinite period, and sets me 
quite at ease with respect to my absence. My mind thore- 
Ibre timis to the vast fii'ld which I must otherwise have left 
untrodden. For instance, in the cose of coins and cameos, 1 
have as yet been able to do nothing. 1 have indeed begun to 
read Winckelmann's llistoiy of Art, but have passed over 
Egypt; for, I feel once again, tliat I must look out before 
me ; ^d I have done so with regard to Egyptian matters. 
11m x&ore we look, the more distant becomes the horizon of 
ary and ho who would stej) surely, must stejp slowly. 

1 intend to stay here till the Carnival ; and, in the first week 
of Lent ehall set off for Naples, taking Tischbein with 
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both because it will be a treat to him, mid because, in his 
society, all my cnjo 3 rments ore more than doubled. I purpose 
to return hither before Easter, for the sake of the solemnitieB of 
Passion week. But tht're Sicily lies — ^therc below. A journey 
thither requires more preparation, and ouj^ht to be taken too 
in the autumn: it must not be merely a ride round it and across 
it, which is soon done, but from which one brinjrs away with 
us in return for our fail true and money nothing but a simple— 
1 have seen it. 'Ihe In-st w ay is It) take up one's quarters, first 
of all, ill Palermo, and afterwards in (’alania ; and then from 
those points 1o make Hxed anti pn^fitsible excursions, having 
previously, however, well studied Ihvdesd and others on the 
locality. 

If, then, I spend the summer in Rome, 1 shall set to work to 
study, and to j)rt‘p:ire myst‘lf for visiting Sleily. As I cannot 
well go tluTC before Novciuber, anti must stay tliere till over 
Deeeiiiher, it will bt» the spring of 1788 before I can hope to 
get home again. TIkui, again, I have had before my mind a 
medins terminifs. fining upllii' itlea of visiting Sicily, I have 
thought of spending a part t)f the summer at Itome, and then, 
after paying a second visit to Florence, gelling home Viv the 
autumn. 

But all these plans have been much ])erplexe(l by the news of 
the Duke's misfortune. Sint;e tht) letters wdiict informed me 
of this event T have, had no rest, anil w tuild most like to set off 
• at Easter, laden with the fragmenls of my conquests, and, 
passing quickly through Upper Italy, be in Weimar again by 
June. 

I am too mue.h alone here to decide ; and I write you this long 
story of my whole position, that you may be good enough to sum- 
mon a council of those who love ml^ and who, being on the mt, 
know the circumstances better than I do. Let them, therefore, 
determine tlic proper course* for me to take, on the supposition 
of what, 1 assure you, is tlic fact, that 1 am myself more dis- 
posed to return than to stay. Tlie strongest tie that holds me 
m Italy is Tisebbein. I should never, even, should it be my 
happy lot to return a second time to this beautiful land, Icsim 
ik> much in so short a time os 1 liavc now done in the ^iety 
of this wcll-cducat(*d, highly refined, and most upright man. 
A'ho is devoted to me both body and soul. I cannot now tell 
yoti how thickly the scakis are fidliug from off my eyes. He who 
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travds by night, takes the Ibr day, and a murky day Ibr 
brig^ness : what will he think, then, when he shall see the 
sun asoending the mid-heaven? Por I have hitherto kept 
myself from all the world, which 3 ret is yearning to catch me 
by degrees, and which I, for my port, was not unwilling to 
watch and observe with stealthy glances. 

I have written to Fritz a joking account of my reception 
into the Arcadia ; and indeed it is only a subject of joke, for 
the Institute is really sunk into miserable insignificance. 

Next Monday week Monti's tragedy is to be acted. He is 
extremely anxious, and not without cause. He has a very 
troublesome public, which requires to be amused from moment 
to moment ; and his piece has no brilliant passages in it. He 
has asked me to go with him to his box, and to stand by him 
as confessor in this critical moment. Another is reaiay to 
translate my “ Iphigcnia;'* anotlu r — to do I know not what, in 
honour of me. Tlicy are all so divided into parties, ond so 
bitter against each other. But my countrymen arc so uxiani- 
mous in my favour, that if I p^ve them any encourage- 
ment, and yielded to them in the very least, they would try a 
hundred follies with me, and end M'ith crowning me on the 
Oanitol, of which they have already seriously thought— so 
foolish is it to have a stranger and a Protestant to play the 
first port in a comedy. What connexion there is m all this, 
and now great a fool I was to think that it was all intended 
for my honour,— of all this wc will talk together one day. 


January 6, 1787. 

1 have just come from Moritz, whose arm is healed, and loosed 
from its bandages. It is well set, firm, and he con move it quite 
freely. What during these lost forty days I have experienced 
and learned, as nurse, confessor, and private secreto^ to this 
patient, may prove of benefit to us hereafter. The most pain- 
ihl sufferings and the noblest enjoyments went side by side 
throughout this whole period. 

"to refresh me, I yesterday had set up in our sitUag-roosO , 
a cast of a colossal bead of Juno, of which the ongium io m 
the Vitta Ludovisi. This was my first love in Rome ; and now 
1 halre gained the object of my wishes. No wards con give 
the remotest idea of it. It is hke one of Homei^s songs. 
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t Lave, however, deserved the neighbourhood of eudegood 
Boeieiy for the future, for I can now tell you that Iphigenia 
is at last finished-^', e. that it lies before me on the tame in 
two tolerably concordant copies, of which one will very soon 
begin its pUgninage toward yourself. Receive it with all 
in&lgenoe, for, to speak the truth, what stands on the paper 
is not exactly what 1 intended ; but still it will convey an idea 
of what was in my mind. 

You complain occasionally of some obscure passages in 
my letters, which allude to tlic op])rosBion, which I suffer in 
the midst of the most glorious objects in the world. With 
all this my fellow traveller, tliis Grecian piinccss, has had a 
great deal to do, for she has kept mo close at work when I 
wished to be seeing sights. 

I often think of our worthy frioud, whf> had long determined 
upon a grand tour, which one might Avell term a voyage of 
discovery. After ho had studied and cconomixed several 
years, with a view to this object, he took it in his head to 
carry away with him the daughter of a noble house, thinking 
it was all one still. 

With no less of caprice, I detennined to take Iphigenia 
with me to Carslbad. I will now briefly enumerate the 
places where I hold special converse with her. 

When I had loft behind me the Rrcnner, I took her out of 
my large portmanteau, and placed hor by my side. At the 
Logo di Garda, while the strong south wind drove the waves 
on the beach, and where I was nt least ns much alone as 
my heroine on tho coast of Tauris, 1 drew the first 
outlines, which afterwards I filled up at Verona, Vicenza, 
and Padua ; but above aud most diligently at Venice. 
After this, however, the work came to a stand-still, for 1 hit 
upon a new design, viz., of writing m Iphigenia at Delphi, 
which I should have immediately carried into execution, jbut 
for the distractions of my young, and for a foeHng of duty 
,owards the older piece. 

■ la Home, however, I went on with it, and proceeded with 
; tolerable steadiness. Kvery evening before 1 went to. 

X .prepared myself for my morning's task, which was resu^m 
immediately I awoke. My way of proceeding was quite 
simple. I calmly wrote down the piece, and tried the mmody 
line by line, and period by period. Wbat has besn thus 
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you slmll soon judp of. For my part, doing tiiis 
woilc, 1 have learnt more than I have done. WitJ^ th^ piece 
itself there shall follow some further remarks. 


/fl«. 6, 1787. ' 

To speak again of 'church matters, I must tell you that on 
the night of Ohristmas-day we wondered about in troops, and 
visited all the churches where solemn scrnces were being per- 
formed ; One especially w'as visited, because of its organ and 
music. The latter was so arranged, that in its tones nothing 
belonging to pastoral music was wanting — ^neither the singing 
of the shepherds, nor the twittering of birds, nor the bleating 
of sheep. 

On Christmos-day I saw tlie Pope and the whole consistory in 
S. Peter's, where he celebrated high muss partly before and 
partly from his throne. It is of its kind an unequalled sight, 
imlendid and dignified enough, but I hove grown so old in my 
Protestant Diogenism, that this pouij) and splendour revolt 
more than they attract me. I, like iny }>ious forefathers, am dis- 
posed to say to tliesc spiritual conquerors of the world, “ Hide 
not from me the sun of higher art and purer humanity.” 

Yesterday, which was the Feast of Epiphany, I saw and 
heard' moss celebrated nftcr the Greek rite. The ceremonies 
appeared to me more solemn, moi-e severe, more suggestive, 
and yet more popular than the I^atin. 

But there, too, I also felt again tliut I am too old for any- 
thing, except for truth alone. Tlieir ceremonies and operatic 
music, their g}rFatioiis and ballet-like movements— it all 
paaaes off from me like water from an oilskin cloak. A work 
of nature, however, like that of a Sunset seen from the 
Villa Madonna — a work of art, like my much honoured Juno, 
makes a deep and vivid impression on me. 

Aud now I must ask you to congratulate me with regard to 
theatrical matters. Next week seven tlieatrcs will be opened. 
Alif|;Msi himself is here, and will act ** Alexander in India.” 
A Chmis also will be represented, and the ”Toking of 
Trbj . as a ballet. That assucodly must be something for 
the jdttildieni 
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BwMy Jan, 10, 1787. 

Here, then, comes the *‘dbild of sorrows,” fbr this, svir- 
name is due to ** Ipbigenia'* in more than one sense.^ On the 
oeoasion of my reading it out to our artists, I put a mark 
against lines, some of which I have in my omnion 

improved, but others I have allowed to stand-^perhaps Herder 
wifi cross a few of them with his pen. 

’ Ihe true cause of my having for many years nreifeiTed 
prose for my works, is the great uncertainty inwmdi our 
prosody fluctuates, in consequence of which many of my 
judicious, learned friends and fellow artists have left many 
things to taste, a course, however, which was little &vour* 
able to the establishing of any certain standard. 

I should never have attempted to translate Iphiffenia” 
into iambics, had not Moritz's prosody shone u|)on me like a 
star of light. My conversation with its author, especially 
during his confinement from his accident, has still more en- 
lightened me on the subject, and 1 would recommend my 
fnends to think favourably of it. 

It is somewhat singular, that in our language wo hiive but 
very few syllables which are decidedly long or short. With all 
the others, one proceeds os taste or capiioc may dictate. 
Now Moritz, after much tliought, has hit upon the idea that 
there is a certain order of rank among our syllables, and that 
the one which in sense is more emphatic is long as compared 
with the less significani, and makes the latter short, but on the 
other hand, it does in its turn become short, whenever it 
comes into the neighbourhood of another which possesses 

S eater weight and emphasis than itself. Here, then, is at 
1st a rule to go b^ : and even though it does not decide the 
whole matter, still it opens out a path by which one may iMe 
to get a little further. I have often . allowed myself to be 
influenced bv these rules, and generally have foond xny ear 
agreeing with them. 

As 1 formerly spoke of a public reading, I must quietly 
tell you how it passed off. These young men accustomed to 
those earlier vehement and impetuous pieces, expected some- 
thjpg after the fashion of Berlichingen, and could not ao weU 
mwe out the calm movement of ** Iphigenia,** and yet the 
nobkr imd purer passages did not flul of cflbot Tisdibeiut 
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v|io ^80 could hoidlyxeooiicile himself to this entire absence of 
passion, {uroduoed a pretty illu^tion or symbol of (be work. 
He illustrated it by a sacrifice, of which the smoke, borne down 
by a light breeie, descends to the enrth, while the freer flame 
strires to ascend on high. The drawing was very pretty and 
significant. I have the sketch still by me. And thus tins 
Work, which I thought to despatch in no time, has employed, 
hindc^, occupied, and tortinred me a full quarter of a year. 
This ia not the first time that 1 have made an important 
task a mere by>work ; but we will on that subject no longer 
indulge in frncies and disputes. 

1 inclose a beautiful cameo,— a lion with a ga<Lfly bussing 
at his nose ; this seems to have been a favourite subject with 
the ancients, for they have repeated it very often. I should like 
you from this time forward to seal your letters with it, in 
order that through this (little) trifle an echo of art may, as 
it were, reverberate from you to me. 

Rome^ Jan. 13, 1787. 

How much have I to say each day, and how sadly am I pre- 
vented, either by amusement or occupation, from committing 
to paper a single sage remark! And then again, the fine 
days when it is better to be anywhere rather than in one's 
room, which, without stove or chimney, receive us only to 
sleep or to discomfort! Some of the incidents of the last week, 
however, must not be left unrecorded 

In the Palace Qiustiniani there is a Minerva, which claims 
my undivided homage. Winckelmann scarcely mentions it, 
and, at any rate, not in the right place; and I feel myself 
quite unworthy to say anything a^ut it. As we oontem- 
j^ted the image, and stood gating at it a long time, the 
wife of the keeper of the collection said— This must have once 
beto a holy image; and the English, who happen to be of 
Uik reli^^, are still accustomed to pay worsnip to it by 
kissing ttiis band of it, (which in truth was quite white, 
while the rest of the statue was brownish). She ihrtfaer told 
hs, that a lady of this religion had been there not long before, 
and, throwing herself on her knoes before the statue, had 
re^^toly offered pray» to it ; and I, ^e said, as a Christian, 
eoidd not help smiling at so stranoe an action, and was. 



160 


LTSTTEnS FBOM TTALY. 


obliged to run out of the room, lest I should burst out into a 
loud' laugh before her dice. As 1 was unwilling to move finmi 
the statue, she asked me if my beloved was at all like the 
statue tliat it charmed me so much. The good dame knew of 
nothing besides devotion or love ; but of the pure admira- 
tion for a glorious piece of man s handiwork,— -of a mere 
sympathetic venorntion for the creation of the human intel- 
lect, she coidd form no idea. We n joiced in that noble 
Englishwoman, and wont away with a longing to turn our 
steps back again, and I shall corttiinly soon go once more 
thither. If my friends wish for a more }^>articular descrip- 
tion, let them read what Winckehnann says of the high style 
of art among the Greeks; unfortunately, however, ho docs 
not adduce this Minerva as an illustration. But if I do not 
gi'Oatly err, it is, neverth(*lc‘Ks, of this high and severe style, 
since it passes into the b(‘autiful, — it is, as it were, a bud that 
opens, — and so a Minei^'a, whose character tliis idea of tran- 
sition so well suits. 

Now for a 8i)ectJi(!lo of a different kind. On the feast of 
the Three Kings, or the Commemoration of Christ’s manifes- 
tation to the Gentiles, we paid a visit to the Propagonda. 
There, in the presence of three cardinals and a large au^once, 
an essay was first of all delivered, whieh treated of the place 
in which the Virgin Mary received the three Magi, — ^in the 
stable, — or if not, \>lierc? Next, some Latin verses were 
read on similar subj('eta, and afU'r this a series of about 
thirty scholars rame forward, one by one, and read a little 
T)iece of poetry in their native tongues ; Malabar, Kpirotic, 
Turkish, Moldavian, Hellenic, Persian, Colchian, Hebrew, 
Arabic, S}Tian, Coptic, Saracenic, Armenian, Erse, Mada- 
gossic, leelandic, Bobemiaii, Greek, Isaurian, .^thiopio, 
&c. The poems seemed for the most port to be composed in 
the national syllabic measure, and to be delivered with the 
vemaoular declamation, for most barbaric rhythms and topes 
occuired. Among them the Greek sounded uko a star in tbe 
night The unditory laughed most unmercifully at Uie 
strange somids; and so this representation also became % 
fkree. 

And now (before concluding) a little anecdote, to shew 
with whot levity holy things are treated in Holy Rome. Ibe 
deceased cardinal, Albani, was once present at one of those 
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festal matings whioli I bare just been describing. One of 
the Boholors, with his face ‘turned towards the Cardinal, 
began in a strange pronunciation, Gnaja / Onaja / so that it 
sounded something like canaglia! canaglia! The Cardinal 
turned to his browcrs with a Avhisper, “ lie knows us at 
any rate.” 


Janmry 18, 1787. 

How much has Winckelroann done, and yet how much 
reason has be left us to wish that he had done still more. 
With the materials which he had collected he built quickly, 
in order to reach the roof. Were he still living, he would 
be the first to give us a re-cast of his great work. What 
further observations, what corrections would he not have 
made-— to what good use would he not have ))ut all that others , 
following his own principles, liave obsei-ved and effected. 
And, besides, Cardinal Alhuiii is dead, out of respect to 
whom he has written much ; and, perhaps, concealed much. 


January 15, 1787. 

And so then, ** Aristodcnio” has a1 last been acted, and 
with good success too, and the gn^atest applause; as the 
Abbate Monti is ndated to the house of the Nepot^, and is 
highly esteemed among the higher orders : from these, there- 
fore, all was to bo hoped for. I'he' bo.'tes indeed were but 
sparing in their plaudits ; as for the pit, it was won from the 
very first, by the beautiful language of the poet and the 
ap^priate recitation of the actors, and it omitted no 
^portunity of testifying its approbation. The l>ench of the 
German artists distinguished itself not a little ; and this time 
they were quite in place, though it is at all times a little 
overloud. 

The author himself remained at home, full of anxiety font 
tbe success of the piece. From act to act favourable des- 
patehes arrived, which changed his fear into the greatest 
joy. Now there is no lack of repetitions of the representor 
tma, and all is on the best track. Thus, by the most 
opp^to things, if only each has the merit it claims, the 
fav^' of the multitude, us well as of the connoisseur, mi^ 
be#oa. 
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But the acting was in the highest degree mcritonous, and 
the chief actor, who appears tl^ughout the piece, spoke and 
acted cleverly, —one could almost fancy one of the ancient 
Cassars was marching before us. They had very judiciouslv 
transferred to their stage dresses the costume which, in the 
statue, ttrihea th$ spectator as so dignified ; and one saw at 
once that the actor had studied the antique. 


January 18, 1787. 

Borne is threatened with a great artistic loss. The TCing 
of Naples has ordered the Hercules Farnese to be brought to 
his palace. The news has made all the artists quite sad ; 
however, on tliis occasion, wc shall see something which was 
hidden from our forefathers. 

The aforesaid statue, namely, from the head to the knee, 
with the lower part of the feet, together witii the sockle on 
which it stood, were found within the Famesian domain, but 
the logs from the knee to the ancle wore wanting, and had 
been supplied by OiugUclmo Porta ; on these it had stood since 
its disooveiy to the present day. In the mean time, how* 
ever, the genuine old legs were found in the lands of the 
Borghesi, and were to be seen in their villa. 

lUccntly, however, the Prince Borghese has achieved a 
victory over himself, and has made a present of these costly 
relics to the King of Naples. The legs by Porta arc being 
removed, and the genuine ones replaced; and every one is 
promising himself, however well contented he has been 
mUierto with the old, quite a new treat, and a more harmo- 
nious enjoyment. 


Rome, JanxMry 18, 1787. 

Yesterday, which was the festival of the Holy Abbot S. 
Antony, wc had a merry day; the weather was the finest in 
the world; though there had been a hard frost during the 
night, the day was bright and warm. 

One may remark, that all religions which enlarge their 
wotihi^ or thiir speculations must at last come to this, 
making the brute creation in some degree partakers of 
spiritual fhvouis. 8. Anthony,— Abbot or Bishop,— is the 
patron Saint of ^ four-footed oreaturess his festivia is n kiivd 
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of Satamalian holiday for tho otherwise oppiessed boasts, and 
also for their keepers and dxivers. All the gentry most on 
this day eitiier remain at home* or else be content to travel 
on foot. And there are no lack of fearM stories, whidi tdl 
how unbelieving masters, who forced the * * coachmen to drive 
them on this day, were punished by suffering great calamities. 

The church of the Saint lies in so wide and open a district, 
that it might almost be called a desert. On this day, however, 
it is foil of life and fun. Horses and mules, with Uieir manes 
and tails prettily, not to say^ gorgeously, decked out with 
ribbons, are brought before the little chapel, (which stands 
at some distance irom the church,) where a priest, armed 
with a brush, and not sparing of the holy water, which stands 
before him in buckets and tubs, goes on sprinkling the Uvely 
creatures, and often plays them a roguish trick, in order to make 
them start and frisk. Pious coachmen offer their wax-tapers, of 
larger or smaller si^e ; the masters send alms and presents, 
in order that the valuable and useful animals may go safoly 
through the coming year without hurt or accidents. The 
donkiM and horned cattle, no less valuable and useful to their 
owners, have, likewise, their modest shore in this blessing. 

Afterwards we delighted ourselves with a long walk under 
a delicious sky, and sm-rounded by the most interesting 
objects, to which, however, wc this time paid very little 
attention, but gave full scope and rein to joke and mer- 
rimenf. 


Rome, January 19, 1787. 

So then the great king, whose glory filled the world, whose 
deeds make him worthy oven of Uio Papists' paradise, has 
d^orted tliis life, and gone to converse with heroes like him- 
self in the realm of shades. How disposed does one feel to 
sit still when such an one is gone to his rest. 

This has been a very good day. First of all we visited a 
part of the Capitol, which we had previously neglected ; then 
we crossed the Tiber, and drank some Spanish wine on 
board a ship which had just come into port : — it was on this 
Spot thak Ebmulus and Remus arc said to have been found, ^ 
Imping, as it were, a double or treble festival, we 
reeled in the inspiration of arc, of a mild atmosphere, and 
of an^narian reminiscenoes. 
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January 20, 17A7. 

■ What at first fumislirs a hearty enjci*' oient, when wa take 
it BUpt>rficially only, often weighs on us afterwards most 
oppressively, when we see that without solid knowledge the 
true delight must be missed. 

As regards anatomy, I am pretty well proiwed, and I havOt 
not without some labour, gained a tolerable knowledge of the 
liuman frame ; for the continual examination of the ancient 
BintuGS is continually stimulating one to a more perfect under- 
standing of it. In our Medico C^iirurgieul Anatomy, little 
more is in view than an acquainUinee with the several parts, 
and for this purpose the sorriest picture of the muscles may 
seiTC very well ; but in Rome the most exquisite parts would 
not even be noticed, unless as helping to make a noble and 
beautiful form. 

In the great Lazaretto of San Spirito there has been pre- 
])ared for the use of the artists a vcTy fine anatomical figure, 
rhsplaying the whole muscular system. Its beauty is really 
/imazing. it might pass for some flayed demigod,— -oven a 
Marsyas. 

Thus, after the example of the ancients, men here study 
tlie human skeleton, not merely ns an artistically arranged 
series of bones, but rather for the sake of the ligaments with 
which life and motion aiti eumed on. 

When now I tell you, that in the evening we also study 
persiKJctivc, it must be, pretty plain to you that we are not 
idle. With all our studies, howciver, we are always hoping 
to do more than we ever accomplish. 


Home, January 22, 1787. 

Of the artistic sense of Germans, and of their artistic life, 
of these one may well say,— One hears sounds, but they are 
not in unison. When now I bethink myself what gloriout 
objects ore in my neighbourhood, and how little 1 have m- 
med by tliem, 1 am almost tempted to despair; but wen 
agedn 1 console myself with my promised return, when 1 
hope to able to understand these master-piece^ aroand 
wmch now I go groping miserably in the dark, 

But, in fact, even in Rome itself, there is but little pro- 
vision made for one who earnestly wishos to study art as a 
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whole. He must patch it up and put it toother for himi^ out 
of endless but still gorjgeouM}^ rich ruins. No doubt but few 
only of those who visit Rome, are purely and eameslly desi- 
rous to see and to learn thin^ rightly and thoroughly. They' 
all follow, more or less, their own foncies and conceits, and^' 
this is observed by all alike who attend upon the strangers. 
Every guide has his own object, every one has his own 
dealer to recommend, his own artist to favour; and why 
should ho not? for docs not the inexperienced at once 
prize, as most excellent, whatever may be presented to him 
os such ? 

It would have been a groat benefit to the study of art— indeed 
a peculiarly rich museum might have been formed — if the 
government, (whose permission even at present must be 
obtained befoix^ any piece of antiquity cun to removed from 
the city.) had on such occasion > invariably insisted on costs 
being delivered to it of tlio objects removed. Besides, if 
any lk>pe had established such a rule, before long every one 
would nave opposed all further removals ; for in a few years 
people would have been frightened at the number and value 
of the treasures thus carried oft*, for which, even now, per- 
mission can only bo obtained by secret influence. 


January 22^ 1787. 

The representation of the “ Aristodemo” has stimulated, in 
an especial degree, the iiatriotism of our German artists, which 
brfore was far from being asleep. They never omit an occasion 
to speak well of my “ Iphigenia some passages have from 
time to time been again called for. and I have found myself 
at last compelled to a second reading of the whole. And 
thus also I have discovered many passages which went off 
the^nguc more smoothly than they look on the paper. 

The &vorable report of it has at last sounded even in the 
cftrs. of Reifihnstein and Angelica, who entreated that 1 diould 
produce my work once more for their gratification. I begged, 
however, for a brief respite, though I was obliged to desenim to 
them, somewhat circumstantially, the plan and movement of 
the plot. " The description won the approbation of these person 
aget^more even than I could have hoped for ; and Signoi < 
ZuocU aleOi of whmn I least of all expected it, evineeda wsnn 
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and Ifberol sympathy with the piece. The latter circumstance, 
however, is easily accounted for by the fiict that the drama 
raproximaU'A very closOlv to the old and customary form of 
fVench, and Italian tragedy, which is most agree- 
able to every one whose taste has not been spoilt by the teme- 
rities of the English stage. 


Rome^ Jan, 26, 1787. 

It becomes every day more difficult to fix the termination 
of my stay in Home ; just as one finds the sea continually 
deeper the further one sails on it, so it is also with the exa- 
mination of this city. 

It is impossible to understand the present without a know- 
ledge of the post ; and to couip:ire the two, requires both time 
and leisure. 'Ihe very site of the city carries us back to the 
time of its being founded. We see at once that no ^reat 
people, under a wise leader, settled here from its wandeiwgs, 
and with wise forecast laid tlie foundiitions of the seat of jiiture 
empire. No powerfol prince would ever have selected this spot 
as well suited for the habitation of a colony. No ; herdsmen 
and vagabonds first prepared here a dwelling for tliemselves : 
a couple of adventurous youths laid the foundation of the 
palaces of the masters of tlie world on the hill at whose foot, 
amidst the marshes and the silt, they had defied the officers 
of law and justice. Moreover, the seven hills of Homo arc TAt 
elevations above the land which lies beyond them, but merely 
above the Tiber and its ancient bed, which afterwards became 
the Campus Mortius. If the coming spring is favourable to 
my making wider excursions in the ueighlx>uThood, 1 dmll 
be able to describe more fuUy the unfavourable site. Even 
now I feel the most heartfelt sympathy with the grief and 
lamentation of the women of Alba whey they saw uieir city 
destroyed, and were forced to leave its bcautilhl site, the 
choice of a wise prince and leader, to share the fogs the 
, Tiber, and to people the miserable Ccelion hill, fiom which 
^eir eyes still feU upon the paradise they had been drawn 
drom. 

1 know as jret but little of the neighbourhood, but 1 am 
peifootljr convinced that no dty of ffie ancient world was 
worse situated than Rome : no wonder, then, if the Romans, 
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as soon as th^ had 8waUowe.d up all the neighbouring states, 
went out of it. and, with their villas, returned to the noble 
sites of the cities they had destroyed, in order to live and to 
enjo]^ life. 

Rome^ Jan. 25, 1787. 

It suggests a veiy pleasing contemplation to think how 
many people are living here in retirement, calmly occupied 
with Uieir several tasters and pursuits. In t}u> house of a 
clergyman, who, without any {lartieular natural talent, has 
nevertheleel devoted himself to the arts, wc saw most interest- 
ing copies of some excellent paintings which he had imitated 
in miniature. Hi.s most successful attempt was after the Last 
Supper of Leonardo da Vinci. ITie moment of time is when 
the Lord, who is sitting familiarly at supper with his disciples, 
utters the awful words, “ One of you shall betray me.” 

Hopes are entertained that he will allow an engraving to 
be token either of this or of another copy, on which he is at 
present engaged. It will be indeed a rich present to give to 
the g^cat public a faithful imitation of this gem of art. 

A few days since I visited, at the Triniid de’ Monte, Father 
Jacquier, a Franciscan. Ho is a Frenchman by birth, and 
well known by his mathematical writings ; and although fea 
advanced in years, is still very t^eeable and intelligent. He 
bos been acquainted witli all the most distinguished men of 
his day, and has even spent several months witili Voltaire, who 
had a great liking for 1^. 

1 have also become acquainted with many more of 
such good, sterling men, of whom countless numbers are 
to be found here, whom, however, a sort of professional mia- 
trust keeps estranged from each other, llie book-trude fur- 
nuhes no point of union, and literary novelties are sddom 
fruitful; BO it befits the solitary to seek out the hermits. 
For fiinoetho acting of “ Ari8todemo,”in whosefavour wemade 
a .ve^ Uvdy demonstration, 1 have been again much sought 
after. But it was quite clear I was not sought for my own 
Buke; it was always with a view to strengthen a party— -fo 
use^Ae as an instrument ; and if I had willing to coma 
forwi&d and declare my side, I also, os a phantom, &ould foe 
a tiiiie. have ^yed a short port. But now, since they see that 
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Qotbiiig is to be made of me, they let me pass ; and so I go 
steadily on my own way. 

Indeed, my existence has lately taken in some ballast, which 
gives it the necessary gravity. I do not now frighten myself 
with the spectres wmch used so often to play before my eyes. 
Be, therefore, of good heart. You will keep me above water, 
and draw me back again to you. 


Rome, Jan. 28, 1787. 

Two considerations which more or less affect cverj’ thing, 
and which one is compelled at every moment to ^ve way to, 
I must not fail to set down, now Unit they have become quite 
clear to me. 

First of all, then, the vast and yet merely fragmentary riches 
of this city, and each single object of ai*t, is constiintly suggest- 
ing the question, To what date does it owe its existence? 
Winckelmann urgenUy calls upon us to separate cjioclis, to dis- 
tinguish the different styles w'hich Uie several masterh employed, 
and the way in which, in the course of time, they gradumiy per- 
fected them, and at last corrupted them again. Of the necessity 
of so doing, every real friend of art is soon thoroughly convinci»d. 
We all acknowledge the justice and the importance of Uie 
requisition. But now. how to atlain to this couvictiou ? How- 
ever cleai’ly and correctly the notion itself may be conceived, 
yet without long preparatory labours there will always be a 
degree of vagueness and obscurity as to the particulw appli- 
cation. A sm’c eye, strengthened by many years* exercise, is 
above all else necessary. Here hesitation or reserve arc of no 
avail. Attention, however, is now directed to this {K)iiit ; tmd 
every one who is in any degree in earnest seems convinced 
that in this domain a sure judgment is impossible, unless 
it has been formed by historic study. 

The second consideration refers exclusively to the arts 6i 
the Greeks, and endeavours to ascertain how those inimitable 
artists proceeded in their successful attempts to evolve fit>m 
human form their system of divine types, which is So per- 
fect and complete, that neither any leading character nor any 
intemediate shade or transition is wanting. For my parl^ 1 
cannot withhold the conjecture that they proceeded according 
to the same lows that Naturo works by, ana which 1 am endoa- 
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Touring to discover. Only, there is in them something more 
besides, which it is impossible to express. 

Home, Feb, 2, 1787. 

Of the beauty of a walk through Rome by moonlight it is 
impossible to form a conception, without having witnessed it. 
All single objects are swallowed up by the great mosses of 
light and shade, and nothing but grand and general outlines 
present themselves to tlie eye. For three several days we 
nave enjoyed to the full the brightest and most glorious of 
nights. Peculiarly beautiful at such a time is the Coliseum. 
At night it is always closed; a hermit dwells in a little 
shrine within its range, and bt'ggars of all kinds nestle 
Ixineath its crumbling iirchcs : the latter had lit a fire on the 
arena, and a gentle wind bore down the smoke to the ground, 
so that the lower portion of the ruins was quite hid by it, 
while almvc the vast walls stood out iii deeper darkness 
before the eye. As we 6tc»ppcd at the gatcj to contemplate 
the scene through the iron gratings, the moon shone brightly 
in the heavens above. Frcscntly the smoke found its w'ay up 
the sides, and through every chink and opening, while the 
moon lit it up like a cloud. The sight was exceedingly glo- 
rious. In such a light one ought also to see the Pantheon, 
the Capitol, the Portico of St. Peter's, and the other grand 
streets and squares : — and thus suii aud moon, like the human 
mind, have quite a diii'crent work to do here from elsewhere, 
urhere the vastest and yet the most elegant of masses present 
themselves to their rays. 

Home, Feb, 13, 1787. 

1 must mention a trifling fall of luck, even though it is but 
a RttlG one. However, all luck, whether great or little, is of 
one kind, and always brings a joy with it. Near the Trinity 
de* Monte the ground has been lately dug up to form a fl>un« 
^tion for tiie new Obelisk, and now the whole of this remon 
ie choked up with the ruins of the Goi'dens of Lucullus, which 
si^muently became the property of the Emperors. My perru* 
qukjr iras passing early one morning by the spot, and found in 
the pile of earth a flat piece of burnt may, witii somefigui’es on it 
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Having wafibed it, be showed it to me. I eagerly* aeoured 
the treasure. It is not quite a hand long, and seems to have 
been port of the stem of a great key. Two old men stand 
before an altar; they are of most beautiful workmaxiidiip, 
and I am uncommonly delighted with my new aoquisitimi. 
Were they on a cameo, one would greatly like to use it as a 
seal. 

1 have by me a collection also of many other objects, ailfl 
none is worthless or unmcaning,-^for that is impossible; here 
everything is instructive and significant. But my dearest 
treasure, however, is even that which I carry with me in my 
soul, and which, every growing, is capable of a still greater 
growth. 

Jio7ne, Feb 16, 1787 

Before departing for Naples, I could not get off from 
another public reading of my “ Iphigenia/* Madam Angelica 
and Hofi-atli Keiffeiistein were the auditory, and even Signor 
Zucchi hod solicited to be present, because it was the wi«i ot 
his spouse. While it was reading, however, he worked away 
at a great architectural plan — for lie is very skilful in executing 
drawing of this kind, and especially the decorative parts. He 
went with Clcrisseau to Dalmatia, and was the associate of all his 
labours, drawing the buildings and ruins for the plates, which 
the latter published. In this occupation he learned so much 
of perspective and effect, that in his old days he is able to 
amuse nimself on paper in a very rational maimer. 

Tlie tender soul of Angelica listened to the piece with in- 
credible profoundness of sympathy. She promised me a 
drawing of one of the scenes, which 1 am to keep in re- 
membrance of her. And now, just os 1 am about to quit 
Rome, I begin to feel myself tenderly attached to these kmd^\ 
hearted people. It is a source of mingled feelings ofpleasur^ 
and regret to know that people are soxry to part with you. 

Home, Feb, 16, 17$7. 

The safe arrival of ** Iphigenia** has been announced to mo 
in a most cheering and agreeable way. On my way to the 
Opera, a letter from a well-known hand was brought to me, 
— thia time doubly welcome, aince it was aealed wi^ the 
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“Liott** a premonitory token of Che safe arrival of my 
packet. I hurried into the Opera-house, and buetled to get 
a place among the strange faces beneath the great ohau^lier. 
At this moment 1 felt myself drawn so olose to my ^ends, 
that 1 could almost have sprang forward to embr^e them. 
From my heart I thank you even for having simply mentioned 
the arrival of the “ Iphigenia,” may your next be accom- 
panied with a few kind words of approval. 

Inclosed is the list of those among whom I wish the copies 
which I am to expect from Goscho to be distributed; for 
although it is with me a ]>erfect matter of indilfercnce how 
the public may receive these matters, still I hope by them 
to fiimish slight gratification to my friends at least. 

One underSdies too much. When 1 think on my last four 
volumes together, I become almost giddy — I am obliged to 
think of them Separately, and tlien the fit passes off. 

I should perhaps have done better had I kept my first'' 
resolution to send these things one by otic into the world, and 
so undertake with frobh vigour and courage the new subjectin'' 
which have most recently awakened my sympathy. Should 
I not, perhaps, do better wc*re J to write the “ Iphigenia at 
Delphi,’' insU'ad of amusing myself with my fanciful sketches 
of “ Tasso.” However, I have bestowed uj>on the latter too 
much of my thoughts to give it up, and let it full to the 
ground. 

I am sitting in the ante-room near the chimney, and the 
warmth of a fire, for once well fed, gives me courage to com- 
mcbcd a fresh sheet, for it is indeed a glorious thing to be 
aUOt ^ih our newest thoughts, to reach into the ^stabce, 
and by words to convey thither an idea of one's immediate 
and circumstances. The weather is right glorious, the 
''days are sensibly lengthening, the laurels and box ore iii 
. blossoot, as also are the almond-trees. Early this morning I 
vros de^hted with a strange sight ; I saw in the distabce tall, 
pofo-like trees, covered over and over with loveliest 
violet flowers. On a closer examination 1 found it was the 
plant known in our hothouses os the Judas-tree, and to beta* 
nistt as the ** esrets siliquastrum*' Its papilionaceous violet 
hloMijas are produced directly from out of the stem. Hie 
vtakte , whfch l saw had been lopped lost winter, and oiit ^ 
tihefr hiirk well-shaped and deeply-tinted flowers were hunitiag 
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by ibousandB. The daisies are also springing out Of the ground 
as thick as ants; the crocus and the pheasant's , eye are more 
roi'c, but even on this account more rich and ornamental. 

What pleasures and what lessons will not the more southeni 
Jand impart to me, and what new results will arise to me 
from them! With the things of nature it is as with those of 
art ; much as is written about them, every one who sees them 
forms them into new combinations for himself. 

When I think of Naples, and indeed of Sicily,— when 1 
read their history, or look at views of them, it strikes me as 
singular that it should be even in tliese paradises of the world 
that the volcanic mountains inaiiifcist tlii'mselves so violently, 
for thousands of years alarming and eonfounding their inha- 
bitants. 

But I willingly drive out of my ln'ad the expectation of 
those much .prized scenes, in order that the> 'may not lessen 
my enjoyment of the capital of tlie whole world before I 
leave it. 

For the lust fourt('cn days I have beiai moving about from 
morning to night ; I am raking up (‘vca-ylhing I have not yet 
seen. I am also viewing for n secHuid or even a third time oil 
the most important objects, and they are all ai-ranging them- 
selves in tolcrabh^ order w ithiii my mind : for while the 
ebief objects are taking their right places, there is space and 
room between them lor many a less important one. My 
eiilhnsiasm is purifying itself, and becoming more decided, 
and now at last my mind can rise to the height of tlie 
greatest and purest creations of art with calm admiration. 

In my situation one is temptc'd to envy the artist who, by 
copies and imitations of some kind or other can, ns it were, 
come near to those great conect^tions, and can giusp tbete 
better than one who merely looks at and reflects upon them. , 
In thei^eud, however, every one feels he must do his best ; and 
so 1 set all the sails of my intellect, in the hope of getting 
lound this coast. 

The stove is at present thoroughly waim, and piled witjh 
escellent cools, which is seldom tlie case with us, as no. ono 
8(^'ccly has time or inclination to attend to the fim tllfD 
whole nours together; I will therefore avail myself nivira 
agreeable temperature to rescue fiom my tablets a 
sraioh ore almost obliterated. f ^ 
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On 2nd of Februaiy^ we attended tlie cetmony of 
bleasing tbe tapers in the Bistine chapeh 1 was in anytung 
out a good humour, and shoiliy went off again with my 
friends] fori thought to myself those are the very candles 
which, for these three hunzt'd years, have been dimming 
those noble paintings, audit is their smoko whicii,with priestly 
impudence, not merely hangs in clouds around the only sun 
of mt, but from year to year obscim's it more and more, and 
will at lost envelop it in total darkness. 

We therefore sought the free air, and aft(*r a long walk 
came upon S. Onofrio's, in a (Mimer of which Tasso is buried. 
In the librm-y of the monastiuT thcr(‘ is a bust of him, the 
face is of wax, and 1 please m^sidf with fancying that it w*is 
takeu after death : although the lines have lost sonic of tlicir 
sharpness, and it is in some parts injured, stiU on the w'hole 
it serves better than any other I iiave y(‘t seen to convey an 
idea of a talented, sensitive, and rcfiiu*d hut reserved character. 

So much for this time. 1 must now turn to glorious 
Volckmnim'a 2nd poit, which contains Koine, and which 1 
have not yet seen. Kefore I start for Naples, the harvest 
must bo housed; good days arc conilug for binding the 
sheaves. 


ijfomp, 17, 1787. 

The W'entlier is incrt'dibly and inexpressibly bcautiM; for 
the whole of February, with the exc(*ption of four rainy days, 
a pure bright sky, and the days towards notin almost too W'orm. 
One is tempted out into the open air, and if till lately one 
spent all one’s time in the city among gods and heroes, the 
country nas now all at once resumed its rights, and 8fhe can 
Booceely tear oneself from tlie surrounding scenes, lit up aa 
th^ ora with the most glorious days. Many a time does the 
rem^branoe oome across me how our northern artists labour 
to gain a charm from thatched roofs and ruined towers— 
how they turn round and round every bush and boumo* and 
crvtinbling rock, in the hope of catching some pioturesquo , 
; and I hoTC been quite siu^niscd at myself, when I mid' 
ihte thmgs from habit still recoining a hold upon me. Be' 
eft it may, however, within these lost fourteen S&ysil 
haro^hmked up a Uttle courage, and, sketch-book in hand«^ 
hav^ up and down hollows and heights of ihd ^ 

' MS'-.'' 
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neighbouring villas, and, without much consideration, hni'e 
glcetehed oft’ a few little objects cluuactoristicully southern 
and Roman, and am now trying (if good luck will come to 
my aid) to give them the requisite lights and slmdes. 

It is a singular fact, that it is easy enough to clearly see 
and to acknowledge what is good and the excelkmt, but that 
when one attempts to make them one's own, and to grasp 
them, somehow or other they slip anay, as it were, fi:om 
between one's fingers ; and w'e appreh(“iid them, not by tlie 
standard of the true and right, but in aeeordanee wdth our 
previous habits of thought and tastes. It is only by constant 
practice that wc can ho[)e to improve ; but \n liero am I to find 
time and u collection ofin<Mlc‘ls? Still I do feel myself a 
little improved by the sineeie and earnest eUbris of the last 
fourteen days. 

The artists arc ready enough with tlu'ir liiuts and instruc- 
tions, for I am quick in apiwehending them. But then tlie 
lesson so quickly learnt and undiTslood, is not so easily put 
iu practice. To appnOicnd quickly is, forsooth, the attribute 
of the mind, but correctly to exeeute that, requires the prac- 
tice of a life. 

And yet the amateur, hmvevcT weak may he his efforts at 
imitation, need not b(‘ discouruged. Tim lew lines which 1 
scratch upon the })jq)er often Imstily, seldom correctly facilitate 
any concc'ptiou of sensible objeeth ; for one advance's to tm idea 
more surely and inon' steadily tlu' more accurately and pre- 
cisely he coiivsiders individual tibjeets. 

Only it will not do to measure ojieself witli artists ; every 
one must go on in his own style. For Nature has made pro- 
vision 4br all her children ; the meanest is not hindered in its 
existence even by that of the most excellent. A little man 
is still a man and with this remark, we will let the matter 


drw. 

I have seen the sea twice— first the Adriatic, then the 
Mediterranean, but only just to look at it. In Naplee we 
nope to become better acquainted with it. All within nie 
aeema suddenly to urge me on : why not soonet>— not 
at a less floorifice ? liow many thousand things, many qaite 
Ufm and for the first time, should I not have had 'to eonuna* 
nioafo! 
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Jfcww, Feh, 17, 1787. 

MveninffjjaJUr the Jblliee of ^ Ostfmvol, 
I am sorry to ro away and leave Moritz alone ; he is going 
on well, but when he is left to himself, he immediately shuts 
himself up and is lost to the world. I have therefore exhorted 
him to write to Herder : the letter is enclosed. I should wish for 
an answer, which may be servicenbhi and helpful to him. 
He is a strange good fellow ; he would liave been far more so, 
had he ocwisioiially met with a friend, sensible and affec- 
tionate enough to enlighbm him us to his true state. At 
present he could not form an aequaintaiiee likely to be more 
blessed to him than Herder's, if p<‘rmiitcd frtsquently to write 
to him. He is at this moipent engaged on a very laudable 
antiquariar attempt, whicli well deserves to be eneofurnged : 
Friend xierd(?r could scarcely bestow his cares better nor 
sow his pood adviec in a more giateful soil. 

The great portrait of myself which Tisehbein has taken in 
hand begins already to stand out from the canvass. ITie 
painter has employe<l a clf‘ver stiituary to make him n little 
model in clay, w'bicsh is elegantly draperied with the mantle ; 
with this he id working away diligently, for it must, he 
says, be brought to a cerljiin point berfore we set out for 
Naples, aud it takes no little time merely to cover so large a 
field of canvass with colours. 


Home. Feh. 19, 1787. 

The weather continues to be finer than w'ords can express. 
ITiis has been a day miserably wasted among fools. At night- 
fall I betook myself to the Villa M('dici. A new moon has 
just shone upon us, and below the slender crescent I could 
with the naked eye discern almost the whole, of the dark disc 
through the perspective. Over the earth hangs that haze of 
the d^ which the paintings of Claude have rendered so well 
known. In Nature, however, the phenomenon is perhaps no- 
where so beautiful os it is here. Flowers are now springing 
imt of the earth, and the trees putting forth bloraoms wbiem 
hitherto 1 have been unacquainted wdth ; the almonds ore in 
blossom, and between the dt^k-green oaks they make an app^^^. 
mice as beautiful as it is new to me. The s)^ is like a bright 
in the sunshine; what will it be in Napl^f 
Almost everything here is already green. Mj botMiioa} 
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food and etrength &om all around; end 1 am on 
tl]|0 way to discover new and beautiful relations by me^ns of 
^in!ch Nature — that x-ast prodigy, which yet is nowhere 
visible— evolves the most manifola varieties out of the roost 
fiimple. 

Vesuvius is throwing out both o-shcs and stones ; in the 
evening its summit apiiears to glow. May tiuvaiUng Nature 
only favour us with a stream of lava. I cun scarcely cmdure to 
wait till it shall be really my lot to xvitiioss such grand 
phenomena. 

Rome, Fch 2h 1787. 

Ash irednes(k^. 

The folly is now at an nid. The eouiitloss lights of yester- 
ilay evening were, lioxvc'vcr. a strungc' sj)eetacle. One roust 
have seen the Carnival in Itonu^ to get *‘ntircly rid of the 
xvish to see it again. Nothing can be written of it: os a 
subject of conversation it max he amusing enough. The 
roost unpleasant feeling about it is, that real intemii joy is 
wanting— tliere is a lack of money, which pn'vents them en- 
joying the morsel of ])lcasnie, which otherwise they might 
still foci in it. 'J'he great ari‘ c'conomicul, and hold back ; 
those of the middle ranks are without the ni(*unH, and tho 
populace without spring or elasticity. In the last days there 
was an incredible tumult. Imi no luMirtfelt joy. The sky, so 
infinitely fine and clear, looked down nobly and innucontly 
upon the muniineries. 

Ilowawer, as imitulion is out of the (piestion, and cannot 
bethought of here, I mikI you, to amuse the children, some 
drawings of carnival masks, and some ancient Koman cos- 
tumes, which are also coloured, as they may serve to supply 
a missing chapter in the “ Orbis I’ictus.” 

Rome, rvh. 21, 1787. 

1 snatch a few moments in the intervals of packing, to 
mention some particulars xvhich I Irnvc hitherto omittsd* 
^fo^iporrow we set oif for Naples. I am already deligl^mg 
myself with the new scenery, which 1 proniise myself win 
Bo inexpressibly beautiful ; and hope in this paradise of nsutro^* 
to win freedom and pleasui c for the study of anciettt 
on roy return to sober Rome. , // 

packing up is light work to me, since I can now db it 
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with a merrier heart thanl had some aiat months ago^vhehlhad 
to tear myself from all that vas most dear and predous to 
me. Yes, it is now a half year since; und of the four 
months I hare spent in Rome, not a inoment has been lost. 
The boast may sound big; nevertheless, it does not say too 
much, 

That “ Iphigenia’* has arrived, I know, — ^may, I learn at the 
foot of Vesuvius that it has met with a hearty welcome. 

That Tischbein, who possesses as glorioiis an eye for 
nature as for art, is to accompany me on this journey, is 
to me the subject of j^rcat congratulation ; still, as genuine 
Germans, we cannot throw aside all purposes and thoughts ' 
of work. We have bought the best of drawing-paper, and 
we intend to sketch away; although, in all probability, 
the multitude, the beauty, and the splendour of tbe objects, 
will choke our good iutentionH. 

One conquest I have gained over myself. Of all my im- 
finished' poetical works 1 shall take with me none but the 
“Tasso,’* of which I have the best hopes. If I could only know 
what you arc now saying to “Iphigcnia,” your remarks might 
be some ^uide to me in my present laboms ; for the plan of 
“Tasso” is very .similar ; the subject still more confined, and 
in its several parts will be even still more elaborately finished. 

cannot tell as ye't what it will e'ventually prove. What 
already exists of it must bt: destroyc'd ; it is, pu'rhaps, somewhat 
tediously drawu out, and ueillier the characters nor the plot, nor 
the tone of it, are at all in harmony with my present views. 

In making a clearanee 1 have fidlen upon some of your 
letters, and in reading them ovct I have just lighted upon a 
l^proaoh, that in my letters I contradict myself. It may be so, 

I was not aware of it ; for as soon as I have written » 
letter I immediately send it off: 1 must, however, confess 
that nothing seems to me more likely, for I have lately been 
to^d about by mighty spirits, and therefore it is quite 
ttatund if at times I know not where I am standing. 

A story is told of a skipper, who, overtaken at sea by a 
stormy night determined to steer for port. Hislittlo boy, 
who ifi the dark was crouching by him, asked him, “ What 
^y light is that which I see — at one time above us and (^t 
below ns?** His father promised to explain it to him 
olther day; and then he^ told him that it was tlie beaodh 
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of the lighthouse, which, to the eye now raised, now depressed^ 
by the wild waves, appeared accordingly sometimes above 
a^ sometimes below. 1 too am steering on a passion-tossed 
^ for the harbour, and if 1 con only manage to hold steadily 
in my eye the gleam of the beacon, however it may seem to 
change its place, I shall at last enjoy the wished for shore. 

'When one is on the eve of a departure, every earlier separa- 
tion, and also that last one of all, and which is yet to be, comes 
involuntarily into one's thoughts ; and so, on this occasion, the 
reflection enforces itself on my mind more strongly than ev^, 
that man is always making far too great and ‘too many prepa- 
rations for life. For we, for instance — ^Tischbein and I, that is 
— ^must soon turn our backs upon many a precious and glorious 
object, and even upon our wcll-furnishod museum. 1-u it there 
are now standing three gems for comparison, side by side, and 
yet we part from them as though they ware not. 


NAPLES. 

Vffllein, Feb. 22^ 1787. 

We arrived here in good lime. The day before yesterday 
the weather became gloomy; and our fine days were overcast: 
still some signs of the air seemed to promise that it wou)d 
soon clear up again, aud so indeed it turned out. llio clouds 
gradually broke, here and there appeared the blue sky, and 
at last the sun shone full on our journey. We came through 
Albauo, after having stopped before Ueiizono, at the entrance 
of a park, which the owner. Prince Chigi, in a very strange 
way holds, but does not keep up, on which occoimt he will 
not allow aiw one to enter it. In it a true wilderness has 
been formed. Trees and shrubs, plants and weeds grow, 
wither, fall, and rot at pleasure. That is all right, and 
indeed could not bo better. The expanse before the entrance is 
inespressibly fine. A high wall encloses the valley, a kttice* 
gate affords a view into it; then the hill ascends, upon wb^, 
libove you, stands tlie castle. 

Bntnow 1 dare not attempt to go on with the deecripthm; 
aud I can merely say, that at the very moment when from 
the soittmit we caught sight of the mountains of 8ete» the 
Pootine Marshes, the sea and its islands, a heavy 
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phower wm traremng the Marshes toward the aeiG^ and 
the light and shade, constant changing atni moving, won • 
derfiilly enlivened and variegated the dreary plain. The 
effect was beautifully heightened by the sun’s beams which 
lit up with various hues, the columns of smoke as they ascended 
from scattered and scarcely visible cottages. 

Velletri is agreeably situated on a volcanic hill, which, 
towards the north alone, is connected with other hills, ohd 
towards three points of the heavens commands a wide and 
uninterrupted prospect. 

We hero visited the Cabinet of the Cavaliore Borgia, who, 
favoured by his relationship with the Cardinal has managed, 
by means or the Propaganda, to collect some valuable antiqui- 
ties and other curiosities. Egyptian charms, idols cut out 
of the very hanlest rock, somt* small figures in metal, of 
earlier or later dates, some pieces of statuary of burnt clay, 
with figures in low relief, which were dug up in the neigh- 
bourhood, and on the authority of which one is almost 
tempted to ascribe to the ancient indigenous population a 
style of their own in art. 

Of other kinds of vurietics tliorc arc numerous specimens 
in tills museum. I noticed two Chinese bhick-painted boxes; 
on the sides of one there was delineated the whole manage- 
ment of the silk- worm, and on the other the cultivation of 
rice ; both subjects W'cre very nicely conceived, and worked out 
with the utmost minuteness. Both the boxes and their covers 
are eminently beautiful, and, as weU as the book in the 
library of the Propaganda, 'which 1 have already praised, are 
well worth seeing. 

It is certainly inexplicable that these treasures should be 
within so short a distance of Home, and yet should not be 
more frequently visited ; but perhaps the difficulty aad incoa- 
veaiende of getting to these regions, and the attraction of 
magic circle of Rome, may serve to excuse the ihet. Am we 
arrived at the inn, some .women, 'W'ho were sitting before the 
doors of their., houses, called out to us, and asked if we 
wished to buy any antiquities; and then, as we showed a 
pretty strong hankering after diem, they brought out some 
old kettto, fire-tongs, and such like utensils, and were rea^ 
to di^r with laughing at having made fools of us. When we, 
mmed a little put out* our fsuide assured us, to our comfiir^ 
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that it eostomary joke, and that all strangen had ta 

Licm writing this m a yexy xniflemble aubcrge, and feel 
neither strength nor humour to make it any longer: therefore 
1 must bid you a very good night. 

Fondly Feh, 23, 1787. 


As the day broke we found oui-scIvcr on the Pontine Marshes, 
which have not by any means so ill an appearance as the 
common description in Rome would make out. Of course, by 
merely once passing over tlie marshes, it is not possible to 
judg^ of so great an undertaking as that of the intended 
draining of them, which necessarily requires time to test its 
merits ; still it docs a])poar to me, that the works which have 
ocnnmencod by the Pope's orders, will, to a great extent at 
least, attain the dcbired end. Ooiicoive to yourself a wide valley, 
which, as it stretelu's from north to south, has but a very shght 
fhll, but which towards the east and th() mountains is extremely 
low, but rises ngiiin considerably towards the sea on the west. 
Running in a straight line tlm)ugh the whole length c^'it, 
the ancient Via Appia has l)et*n restored. On the right of 
the latter the principal drain has been cut, and in it the water 
flows with a rapid full. Ry means of it the tract of land. to 
the right has been drained, and is now profitably cultivated. 
As for Os the eye cun sec, it is either already brought into 
cultivation or evidently might ho so, if farmers could be 
found to take it, with the exception of one spot, wM<fo lies 
extremely low. 

' The left side, which stretches towards the mountains, is 
more difficult to be managed, llei'e, however, cro8s>drainspaes 
vmder the raised way into the chief drain ; as, however, the 
surfoce sinks again towards the mountains, it is impossible 
^ by this means to cany off the water entirely. To meet this 


difficulty it is proposed, I was told, to cut another 
drain along the foot of the mountains, l^arge patcl^s, espe* 
ohdly towards Tcrraeina, are tliinly planted willows, and 

po^ars. 

The posting stations consist merely of long thatched e&eos. 
Hschbein sketched one of them, and enjoyed for his xew^.a 
gratification which only he could enjoy. A white horse hnting 
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iiroke looae had fled to the dnuiu'd lands. BxgoH^g its 
it was gnlloping backwards and forwards ou &ie brown tiurf 
like a nash of lighinix^ ; in truth it was a glorious tight, 
tondorcd significant by Tischbein's rapture. 

At tho point where thc' ancient village of Mezn once stood, 
the Pope has caused to be built a large and line building, which 
indicates the centre of the level. The sight of it increases one's 
hopes and confidence of the success of the whole undertaking. 
While thus we travt'lled on. we kept u]) a li\ ely conversation to- 
gotlicr, not forgetting tho \iarmng, that on this journey one 
must not go to sleep ; and, in fact, we were strongly enough 
reminded of the danger of the utmosjdiere, by the blue 
vapour which, even in this season of the }eiir, hangs above the 
ground. On this nceoiint llie more delightful, as it was the 
more longed for, was the rocky site of Terracina ; and scarcely 
had wu cougratulatod ourselves ui the sii>ht of it, than we 
caught a view of the s(va beyond. Immediately afterwards the 
other side of the mountain city presented to our eye a vege- 
tation quite new to ns. The indi<iu hi»s were jmshing their 
largo fleshy loaves aiuid-t th(» gniy gi’ec'u of tlwarf myrtles, 
the yellowish green of the ponM‘ginnate, and tho pale green 
of the olive. As^^o passed along, wo noticed both flowers 
and shrubs quite new to us. On the meadows the narcissus 
and the adonis wore in fluwcT. Foi u long time the sea was 
on our right, while clove to us on the left lan an unbroken 
range of limestone rocks. It is a continuation of the Apen- 
nines, which runs dowm from Tnoli and touches the sea, 
which it docs not leave again till you reach the Campagna di' 
Romana, where it is huceeeded by tin* Milcnnio formations of 
Piescati, Alba, and Velletii, and lastly by tho Pontine 
Marshes. Monte Oireollo, wdlh tin* ojijiosite jiromontory of 
Terraoina, where the Pontine Marshes UTuiinato, iu nil pro« 
bability consists also of a syst(*m of r halk rocks. 

Wc left the sea coast, and soon reached tlu* charming plain 
of Fondi. Ever}*' one must admire this little spot of fertile 
and well oultivat(*d land, encloM*d with hills, which them- 
selves are by no means wild. Oranges, in great numbers, me 
still hanging on tho trees ; tho irops, all of wheat, are beau- 
t^fiiUy ; olives arc growing in the fields, and the little 
oi^ » m the bottom. A palm tree, which stood out a marked 
oljeot in the soeneiy, received our greetings. So much fig 
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Him gening. Fordon this 8cn|wL I must write without 
thinking, for writing sake. objects are too numerous, 
my resting place too wretched, and yet my desire to commit 
something to paper too great. With nightfall we reached 
this place, and it is now time to go to rest. 


S. A(/aia, Feb. 24, 1787, 

Although in a wretchedly eoid chamber, I must yet try and 
give you some account of a bt^autiful day. It was already 
nearly light when we drove out of Fondi, and we were forth- 
with greeted by the orange t»et's whifjh hang over the walls 
on both sidef of oxir road. 1'he trees are loaded with such 
numbers os cou only be iiuagined and not expressed. Towards 
the top the young leaf is yellowish, but below and in the 
middle, of sappy gi*een. Mignon was quite right to long 
for them. 

After this wc travelled through clean and well -worked fields 
of wheat, planted at coiiv<*iiic*nt distances with olive-trees. 
A soft breeze was moving, and brought to the light the silvery 
under-surfaco of the loaves, as the brunches swayed gently 
and elegantly. It was a gray moniiiig ; a north wind pro- 
mised soon to dispel all tlie eloxids. 

Then the road entered a >all(w between stony hut well- 
dressed fields; tb<; crops of the most beautiful green. At cer- 
tain spots one saw soine roomy places, paved, and surrounded 
vidth low walls ; on these the coin, which is never carried home 
in sheaves, is thrashed out at once. The valley gradually 
narrows, and tlic road heeomes mountainous, bore xodks of 
limestone standing on both sides of us. A violent storm 
followed us, with a fall of sleet, which thawed very slowly. 

The walls, of an ancient style, built after the pattern 
of net- work, charmed us exceedingly. On the neights 
soil is rocky, but neveithelcss planted with olive-trees 
yfaerever there is the smallest patch of soil to receive them^ 
Next we drove over a plain covered with olive-trees, and then 
through a small town. We here noticed altars, ancient tomb- 
stones, and fragments of every' kind built up in the 
the pkasure-houses in the gardens. Then me lower stori^ 
of aadent villas, once excellently built, but now ^ 
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with and overgrcnrs ^th. olives. At last we ,;£Mighft 
B sigltt of VesuviuB, with a cloud of smoke i^^stiug on its 
brow. 

Molo di G&eta greeted us again with the richest of orange- 
trees; we remained there some hours. The creek before md 
town, which the tide flows up to, affords one the finest 
of views. Following the line of const, on the right, till the ejre 
reaches at last the horn of the crc8r*.eut, one sees at a mode- 
rate distance the fortress of Gaota on the rocks. The left 
horn stretches out still further, ])resenting to the beholder 
first of all a line of mountains, then Vc^suvius, and, beyond 
all, the islands. Ischia lies before you nearly in the centre. 

On the shore here I found, fnr the first time in my life, a 
starfish, and an echinus thrown iip by the sea ; a beautifiil 
green leaf, {tethys foliacea)^ smooth as the finest bath paper, 
and other remarkable nibblc^stones, thc^ most common being 
limestone, hut oeeasioiially also serpentine, jasper, quartz, 

K *te, brcccian pebbhjs, porphyry, mtirble of difihrent 
I, and glass of a blue and green colour. The two last- 
mentioned specimens arc scarcely productions of the neigh- 
bourhood. 'Jhey arc probably the debris of ancient buildings ; ' 
and thus we luive seen the w^aves bt'fore our eyes playing with 
the splendours of the ancient world. We tarried awhile, and 

E leased ourselves with meditating on the nature of man, whose 
opes, whether in the civilized or savage state, are so soon 
disappointed. 

Departing from Molo, a beautiful prospect still accompa- 
nies the traveller, even after his quitting the sea ; the iW 
glimpse of it was a lovely bay, of which w^c took a sketoh. We 
now come upon a good fruit coimtiy, with hedges of oloes^ 
We noticed on aqueduct which ran from the moimtains over 
some xuunelesB and orderless masses of ruins. 

Next comes the ferry over the Gorigliano ; after crossing it 
one passes through tolerably fruitful districts, till we reach 
the mountiuns. Nothing striking. At length, the first hill of 
lava. Here begins an extensive and glorious district of h^ 
and vole, over which the snowy summits are towering in the 
djstanoe. On the nearest eminence lies a long town, which. 

c^e with an ogr^able effect. In the valley liet 
8* Aj^ta, a' considerable inn, where a cheerful fire %as, 
boniing in a ohixnney arranged as a cabinet; however, our 
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Ttiom » cold— 410 ofd]^ shutters, ^rbidl J aitti j'ist 

hastening to dose. 


NapUs, 25, 17S7. 

And here we are happOy arrived at lust, and with good 
omens enough. Of our day's journey thus much only. We 
left S. Agata wth sunrise, a violent north-east wind blow- 
ing on our backs, which continued the whole day through. 
It was not till noon that it was master of the clouds. We 
sin^red much from the cold. 

Out rood again lay among and over volcanic hills, amOn^ 
which 1 did not notice many limestone rockft. At last we 
reached the plains of Capua, and shortl}'^ afterwords Capua 
itself, where we lialtcd at noon. In the afternoon a beautiM 
bdt flat region lay stretched before us ; the road is bnQi|ii^ 
ahd runs tmough fields of green com, so even that it 
like a carpet, and was at least a span high. Along the fields 
are planted rows of pojilars, from which the branches are 
s lopp^ to a great height, that the vines may run up them ; 
this is the Case all the way to Naples. The soil is excelletat, 
fight, loose, and well worked. The vine stocks are of extra* 
(nonary strength and height, and their shoots hang in festoons 
like nets from tree to tn^e. 

Vesuvius was all the while on our left with a strong smoke, 
and I felt a quiet joy tcj think that at last 1 beheld with my 
own eyes this most remarkable ol)ject. 'fhe sky became 
dearer and clearer, and at length Uie sun shone quite hot into 
pur narrow rolling lodging. The atmosphere was perfectly 
^ar and bright os we ajiprouched Naples, and we now fbun^ 
ourselves, in truth, in quite another world. The houses, 
with flat roofs, at once bespcjik a different climate ; inwardly, 
perhaps, they may not be very comfortable. Kvety one iS 
in the streets, or sitting in the sun as long as it shines. The' 
< Neapolitan believes himself to be in possession of Pdrsd^, 
'mid entertains a very melonc'holy opinion of our northed 
, landp. Senipre neve, caso di le^vo, gran ignoranza^ 
danari assai. Such is the picture th(^ draw of our oondi^li:^. 
Interpreted for tlio benefit of all our 6enmm folk, it,mearUK-* 
AlvmyB snow, wooden houses* great ignoranoe, but 
enough. /V/' 
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Kqifes At first si^t ka^ a free, dbeerib]!, enfi lii^y 
Bupiimon; numl^mss .beiiogs are passbg aod reponmg 
ea& ottier : the ^hg is gone hunting, the ^ueen^;>rAiiit!s£i^ ; 
and BO things could not l]S bottf^r. 


Naples^ Motulaif, F$b. 26, 1787. 

** Alkt Loeanda del Sgr. Moricmi al Largo del CasteUo'' 
Under this address, no less cheerful than high-sounding, 
letters itom all the four quarters of heaven will hencefinih 
find us. Hound the castle, which lies by the seA; there 
stretchoB a laigc open space, which, although surrounded on 
all sidefi with houacG, is not called a square or piazza^ but A^ 
iargot or expanse. Uerhaps the name is derived from 
ancient times, when it Was still an open and unenclosed 
country. Here, in a comer house on one side of the Largo, 
We have taken up our lodgings in a comer room, whicdi 
commands a free and lively view of the ever moving surfiice, 
An iron balcony runs before several windows, and even round . 
the comer. One would never leave it, if the sharp wind 
were not extremely cutting. 

The room is cheerfully decorated, especially the ceiling, 
whose arabasques of a hundred oompartmentH bear witness to 
the proximity of Pompeii and Uereulaucum. Now, all this is 
veiy well and very fine; but there is no fire-place, ho 
ddmney, and yet February exercises even here ite rights. 

I expressed a wish for something to warm me. lliey brought 
in a trinod of sufficient height irom the gi ound for ono oon- 
yeniently to hold one’s hands over it ; on it was placed A ' 
diallow braxier, full of extremely fiiu> charcoal red-hot, but 
covered smoothly over with ashes. Wc now found it ’mi ' 
advantage to be able to manage this process of domeatip, 
eoonoiny ; we had loomed that at Home. Witli the ring cl 
a key, from time to time, one cautiously draws away the^ 
ashes, of the surfoce, so that a few of the embers may be ex- 
posed to the free air. Wem you impatiently to stir up the 
glowing cools, you would no doabt experience for a few 
mooh^ts gi;eat warmth, but you would in a short time exhauts 
the fiiAl, and then you must pay a certain sum to have the ^ 
bn^fi^AgW. 



X7C 


XETTXAt EBOIC ITILT. 


[ did not feel quite well, and oould have wiahed to more 
of ease and comfort. A reed matting wm all there was to 
protect one's feet from the stone noor ; skins * are not 
usual. I determined to put on a sailor s cloak which we had 
brought witli us in fun, and it did me good service, especially 
when 1 tied it round my body with to rope of my box, 1 
must have looked very comical, something between a sailor 
and a capuchin. When TiHchliein came back from visiting 
some of his friends, and found me in this dress, he rx>uld not 
refrain from laughing. 

Naples, Feb. 27, 1787. 

Yesterday I kept quietly at home, in order to get rid of a 
slight bodily ailment. To-day has becit a regular carouse, 
and to time passed rapidly while we visited to most 
glorious of objects. Let man tjilk, dc^scribe and paint as he 
may— to be here is more tlian all. The shore, the creeks, 

'the bay, Vesuvius, to city, the suburbs, the castles, to 
atmosphere ! In the evening, too, we went into the Gfrotto 
of Posilippo, while the setting sun was shining into it from 
the other side. 1 can pardon all who lose their senses in 
Naples, and remember witli emotion my father, who retained 
to to lost an indelible impression of those objects whioh 
to-day I have cost eyes upon for tlic first time. Jrist as it if 
said, that people who have once seen a ghost, are never after- 
wards seen to smile, so in the opposite sense it may bo 
of huuy that be never could become perfectly miserable, so 
long as he remembered Naples. According to my fashion, 
I am quite still and calm, and when anything happens too 
absurd, only make large— large eyes. 

Naples, Feb, 28, 1787. 

To-day we visited Philip Hackert, the famous landscBpo^ 
painter, who enjoys the special confidence and peculiar &V0tir 
of to king and the queen. A wing of the palace FraUca 
Vina has Wn assigned to him, which, having fumislied it 
with true artistic taste, he feels great satisfaction in in- 
habiting. He is a very precise and prudent personi^« 
with untiring industry, manages, neverthelm, to ca|^ 
Itfr. . ' 
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After that we took e enil, md saw all kin4» ol ink end 
wondarfttl diapea drawn outtof the waves. The day was 
glorioea; the iramotUane (north winds) tolerable. 


Naples, March 1, 1787. 

Even in Rome my self-willed hermit-like humour wae 
breed to assume a more social aspect than I altogeth^ liked : 
no doubt it appeal’s a strange beginning to go into the 
world in order to be alone. Accordingly I coidd not resist 
Prince von "Waldeck, who most kindly invited me, and by 
his rank and influence has procured me the enjoyment of 
many privileges. We hail scarcely reached Naples, where 
he has been residing a long while, when he sent us an invita- 
tion to pay a visit with him to Puzzuoli and the neighbourhood. 
I was taking already of Vesuidus for to-day; but Tischbein 
has forced me to take this journey, which, agreeable enough 
of itself, promises from the fine weather, and the society of 
a perfect gentleman, and well-educated prince, very much 
both of pleasihre and profit. Wo had also seen in Rome a 
bwutiM lady, who with her husband, is inseparable fWun the* 
tiince. She also is to be of the party ; and we hope for a 
most ddightfiil day. 

Moreover, 1 was intimately known to this noble soef^, 
having met them previously. Ulie Prince, upon our first 
aoquamitaiioe, had asked me what 1 was then busy with; an4 
the plan of my “ Iphigenia’’ was so fresh in my recollection, that 
1 was able one evemng to relate it to them ciroumstantialty. 
They entered into it ; still, still 1 fancied I wuld observe that 
something livelier and wilder was expected of me. 


Evenin 0 ,\. 

It would he diftoult to give an account of this day. Hew 
often has the cursory rei^og of a book, which iireaisttU^ 
carries one with it, exercised Uie greatest influence on a man's 
whole fife, and produced at once a decisive efibet, whiehneither 
a second pemisal nor earnest reflection can either strengthen 
or modij^. This I experienced in the case of the Sakunt^'' ; 
and do great men afibot us somewhat in the same way } A 
aail tor >|*nzeuoli, little trips by land, .cheerful walks through 
the.oioet wonder^ regions ifi the world ! Beneath the piir^ 
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Ay most treadienmi wnl i ruins of ine(moeiya)deoti|i^OW> 
ofipirOsBiTe, and saddening ; IsKnling waters, defts pAmm su - 
pour, rooks of slag defying vegetable life, bare foibsdaing 
tracts, and then at last on all sides the most luxuriaot-i'ege- 
tation seizing every spot and cranny possible, running oter 
every lifeless object, edging the lakes and brooks, and nour- 
idiing a gloriouB wood of oak on the brink of an ancieiit 
crater t 

And Ijhus one is driven backwards and forwards betwotti ' 
nature and the histdy of nations ; one wishes to meditate, aw" 
soon feels himself quite un6t for it. In the mean time, how- 
ever, the living lives on merrily, with a joyousness which we 
too would share. Educated persons, belonging to the world and 
the world's ways, but warned by serious events, become, never- 
theless, disposed for reflection. A boundless view of earth, 
sea, and sky,— mnd then called away to the side of a young and 
amiable lady, accustomed and delight(>d to receive homage. 

Amidst ml this giddy excitement, however, 1 failed not 
to make many notes. The future redu^on of these will be 
greatly facilitated by the map we consulted on the spot, and 
by a hasty sketch of Tischlnun's. To-day it is not possibte for 
me to make the least addition to these. 

March 2. 

Thursday I ascended Vesuvius, nltliough the weather waa 
unsettled, and the summit of the mountain surrounded by 
clouds. 1 took a currisge as far os licsina, and then, on the 
back of a mule, began tlie ascent, having vineyards on both 
sides. Next, on foot, I crossed the lava of the year ’71, on the 
iiui:&ce of which a fine but compact moss was already growiluri 
upwards on the side of the lava. The hut of the he^m 
the height, was on my left hand. After this we oltmbe^^W 
Aih'hill, which is wearisome walking ; two-thirds of the 
^ mit were enveloped in clouds. At l^t we reached the andent 
crater, now filled up, where we found recent lava^onl^'. tM' 
ipionths and fourteen days old, and also a slight streak 
; 'Ms days, which was, however, already cold. Paasing ^Jav^ 
these, we next ascended a height which had been tbrg^,|q> 
Ify volcanic action ; it was smoking from aU its 
the smoke rolled away from us, 1 essayed to approiMdi^^tko 
fvater; aoarcely, however, had we taken 
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the it became ao deine that I mid 

see hr It to no* purpose that uw held mm 

oontumUy before our nostrils. My guide bad disappeaiM; 
and the footing on the lava lately thrown up was very unsteady, 

I therelfoEe thought it right to trun lOund, and to resenn 
the for a finer day, and for less of smoke. HoweTer, 1 
now knowhow difficult it is to breathe in such anatmosphere. 

Otherwise, the mountain was quite still. There was no 
flame, no roaring, no stones thrown up — all which it usually 
does at most times. I reconuoiicred it well, with the intention 
of regularly storming it as soon ns the weather shall improve. 

The sp^imens of lava that I found, were mostly of well- 
known kinds. I noticed, however, a ‘phenomenon wLidli 
appeared to me entremcly strange, which I intend to examine 
again still more closely, and also to consult connoisseurs and 
coUecton upon it It is a stalactite incrustation of a part of 
the volcanic fimnel, which has been tlirown down, and now . 
rears itself in the centre of the old chnked-up crater. This mass 
of solid Jpuyidi stalactite appears to have been formed by the 
sublimation of the very finest volcanic evapomtion, widiout the 
oomperation of either moistui*e or fusion. It will furnish 
occasion for further thinking. 

To-day, the 3rd of March, the sky is covered with clouds, 
and a sirocco is blowing. For post-day, good wetather. 

A veiy strange medley of men, beautiful houses, and most 
singular fishes are here to be seen in abundance. 

Of the situation of the city, and of its glories, which have 
been so often dcscrilicd and commended, not a word from me. 

Viede Napoli e poi muori*' is the ery here. “ See Naples, 
laddie/’ 

Naples^ March 6, 1737. 

that no Neapolitan will allow the merits of his' city to bo , 
questioned, that their poets should sing in extravagant nyper*^ 
bole of thie blessings of its site, are not matters to quarted 
abdUlyeVlb" though a pairofVesuviuses stood in its neighbour- ^ 
hood, ' Ighte one can cumost cast aside all remembrances, even 
of Borne* ' As compared with this free <men situation, the ' 
otqnUd of the world, in the basin of the Tiber, looks Ifte U- 
olrast^dniiit on a bad site. 

Tbe sea, with its vessels, and their destinations, pres^ta,^ 
'tmw matters for reaction. The frigate for Polemqr 

' N ’ h'2 ^ ^ 
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fttartedydsierdi^, with a strong, direct, north wind. This time 
it certainly will not he more &an six-and-thirty -hours on the 
passage. With wiiat longing did I not watch tiie fhll sails as 
the vessel passed between Capri and Cape Minerva, until at 
last it disappeared. Who could see one's beloved thus soiling 
away and survive ? The sirocco (south wind) is now blowing ; 
if the wind becomes stronger, the breakers over the Mole will 
be glorious. 

To-diiy being Friday, is the grsind promenade of the nobi- 
lity, when every one displays his equipages, and especially his 
stud. It is almost impossible to see finer horses anywbese 
than in Naples. For the first time in my life 1 have felt an 
interest in tiicsc animals. 


Naples^ March 3, #1787. 

. Here you have a few leaves, as n*portors of the enter- 
tainment I have mot with in this place; also a comer 
of the cover of your letter, stained with smoke, in testi- 
mony of its having been with me on Vesuvius. You must 
not, however, fancy, either in ycnir waking thoughts or in 
your dreams, that 1 am sun-oimd(‘d by perils; be assured 
that wherever I ventuio, there is no more danger than on the 
road to Belvedere. The earth is everywhere the Lord's; may 
be well said in reference to such objects. I never seek 
adventure out of a men* rage l'<»r singularity ; but even because 
1 am most cool, and can (mUcIi at a glance, the peculiarities dt 
%ny«pbject, I may wt;ll do ainl vemture more than many others. 
The passage to Sicily is anything but dangerous. A few days 
ago, the frigate sailed for P»ilermo with a hivorable breeze 
from the north, and, h'uving (^lapri on the right, has, no doubt, 
accomplished the voyage in six-and-thirty hours. In all such 
expeditions, one finds the danger to l>e far less in reality than, 
at a distance, one is apt to imagine. 

Of earthquakes, there is not at present a vestige in Low^bt 
I taly ; in the upper provinces Kiiniiii and its neighbourhood 
has lately suffered. Thus the cartli has strange humours, and 
people tm of earthquakes liere just as wc do of wind imd 
weather, and os in Thuringia they talk of couflagrationa. 

I am delighted to find that you arc now fanuliar with the 
two Gditions of my Iphigcnia,” but still more pleased should .1 
be had you been more sensible of the difference between them. 
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I know what I have done for it, and may well speak tkmof, 
since I feel that I could make still further improTemcnW. If it 
be a bUss to enjoy the good, it is still greater happiness to dis- 
cern the better : for in art the best only is good enough. 

Naples^ March 6, i787. 

We spent the second Sunday of Lent in visiting ehurch 
after church. As in Home all is highly solemn ; no here every 
hour is merry and cher‘rful. 'Jhe N('}i})ulitiiii school of painting, 
too, can only be understood in Naples. One is astonished to 
see the whole front of a church painted from top to bottom. 
Over the door of one, Clirist is driving out of the temple the 
buyei*6 and Hcllors, who, terribly friglitcned, ore nimbly hud. 
dling up their wares, and hurrying down the steps on both 
sides. In another church, there is a room over the entrance, 
which is richly ornamented with frc^seoc's representing the 
deprivation of lleliodorus. liiicu Oiordiujo must indeed have 
painted rapidly, to fill snoh large areas in a lifetime. The 
pulpit, too, is here not idways u nierc cathedra, as it is in other 
places,^! place where one only may teach at a time ; but a 
gallery. Along one of these I once saw a Capuchin walking 
backwards and forwards, and, now' from one end, now from 
another, re])roaehing the people with tlieir sins. What had 
he not to tell them 1 

But neither to be told nor to be described is the glory of 
a night of the full moon sw'h as we have enjoyed here, wan- 
dering through the streets and hcjuares and on the quay, with 
its long promenade, and then backwards and forw'ords 
beach ; one felt really posHC'ssed with the feeling of the infinity 
of space. 8u to dream is really w'urth all trouble. 

Naples, March 6, 1787. 

I made to<day the acquaintance of an excellent individual, 
^d I must briefly give you a general description of him. It 
ill the Chevalier Filiuigieri, famous for his work on legislation, 
lie belongs to those noble young men who wish to promote the 
happinesB and the moderate liberty of mankind. In his bearing 

• Hidiodomt, Bishop of Tricca, in Tliessaly, in the fourth century, autlior 
of the CBthioptci, or, the Amours of Theagenes and Chariclea," ini% 
ftii said, deprived of his bishoprio Ibr writing this work.— A. W. M* 
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ytitt re^gnise at once tiie sddier, the chevalier, and fhe man 
of th#Wurld; but this appearance is softened by an esgres- 
sion of tender moral sensibility, which is diffbM oyer his 
whole countenance, and sliines forth most agreeably in his 
ohoracter and conversation; he is, moreover, beartify at- 
tached to his sovereign and country, even though he cannot 
approve of all that goes on. He is also oppressed with a 
fear of Joseph II. The idea of a despot, even though it only 
floats 08 a phantom in the air, excites the appiehensions w 
every noble-minded man. lie spoke to me without reserve, 
of what Naples had to fear from him ; but in particular he 
was delighted to speak of Montesquieu, Beccaria, and ofachne 
of his own writings — all in the sumo spirit of the best will, and 
of a heart full of youthful enthusiiism to do good. And yet he 
may one day be classed with the Thirty. He has also mode me 
acquainted witlian old writer, from whose inexhaustible depths ' 
these new Italian friends of legislation derive intense enoou^ 
ragement and edification. He is called Giambattista Vico, and 
is preferred even to Montesquieu. After a hasty perusal of his 
book, which was lent to me as a sacred deposit, I laid it 
down, saying to myself. Here arc sybilline anticipations of 
good and right, which once must, or ought to be, realise^ 
dra»m appmcntly from a serious contemplation both of the 
post and of the present. It is well when a nation possesses 
such a forefather : the Germans will one day receive a similar 
codex from Hamann, 


Naples^ March 6, 1787, 

Most reluctantly, yet, for the sake of good-fellowship, Tiseb-' 
bein accompanied me to-day to Vesuvius. To bim-— w artist 
of form, who concerns himself with none but the most beau- 
tiful of human and animal shapes, and one also whose taste 
and judgment lead to humanise even the formless rode and 
landscape,— such a frightful and shapeless conglomeration ol 
inalter, which, moreover, is continually preying on its^ 
yri K ^ining war against every idea of the beautiful, tnnst bav# 
tqmared utterly abominable. : 

. , We started in two calcches, as we did not trust otirselysti to 
t&rough the crowd and whirl of the city, llie 
iip Oft ineessiu^t shouting at the top of their voice wbene vex; 
keys witk their loads of wood or rubbish, or rolling..CB^b^^ 
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met va, at else warning the porters with their hordena, or 
other itodestrians, whether children or old people 
of the way. All the while, however, they drove at Vuiarp 
trot, without the least stop or check. 

As you get into the remoter suburbs and gaideos, the 
road soon begins to show signs of a Plutonic action. For 
as wo had not had rain for a long time, the naturally eirer- 
green loaves were covered with a tlnck gray and ashy dust ; 
80 that the glorious blue sky, and tho scorching sun which 
shone down upon us, were me only signs that we were still 
among the living. 

At the foot of the steep ascent, we wore received bv two 
gmdes, one old, tho other }oung, but both active fellows. 
The first pulled me up the path, the other Tischboin,-* 
pulled I say, for these gmdes ore girded round the waist 
with a leathern belt, whi<*h thc^ traveller takes hold of, and 
being drawn up by his guide, mnke^ his way the easier with foot 
and stafil In this manner we reached tlic fiat from which the 
cone rises : towai ds the north lay the rums of the Bomma. 

A glance westwards over the country beneath us, removed, 
as well os a bath could, all fc'cling of exhaustion and fiitigue, and 
we now went round the c^er-smokiiig cone, as it threw out its 
stones and ashes. Wherever the space allowed of our viewing 
it at a sufiicient distance, it appeared a grand and elevating 
spectacle. In tho first jilaec, u violent thundering toned forth 
ftom its deepest nb}ss, then stones oi huger and smaller sizes 
were showered into the air by thousumU, niicl enveloped by clouds 
of ashes. The greatc‘Bt ]iart tell again into the gorge ; the rest 
of the fiugments, receiving o Utcial inclination, and iallii!|;on 
the outside of the crater, made a marvellous rumbling aoise. 
First of all the larger musses plumped against the sme, and 
rebounded with a dull heavy sound ; then the smaller came 
rattling down ; and last of all, drizzled a shower of a^es. 
All this took place at regular intervals, which by slowly count- 
ing we were able to measuic pretty accurately. 

Between the iSomma, however, and the cone the space is 
narrow enough; moreover, several stones fell around us, and 
aaade the eirouit anything but amcable. Tischbein now felt 
mote disgusted than ever with v osuvius, os the monster, not 
oontant with being hatefid, showed an inclination to beoodat 
ffisdU^voos also. 
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As, however, the presence of danger generally exerouet on 
man a||md of attraction, and calls forth a spirit of opposition in 
the hffin breast to defy it I bethought m}rself that in the 
inten'ol of the eruptions, it would be possible to oUmb |ip the 
ifone to the crater, and to get bock before it broke out again. 

I held a council on this point with our guides under one of 
the overhanging rocks of the 8omma, where, encamped in 
safety, we refr^hed ourselves with the provisions we had 
brought with us. The" younger guide was willing to run the- 
risk with me ; we stuffbd our hats full of linen and silk 
handkerchiefs, and, staff in hand, we prepared to start, I 
holding on to his girdle. 

The little stones were yet rattling around us, and -the ashes 
still drizzling, us the stalwart youth huiried forth with me 
abross the lurt glowing rubble. We soon stood on the briiili^. 
j|i(,the vast chasm, die smoke of which, although a gentle air'^ 
Wm bearing it away from us, unfortunately veiled the interior 
of the crater, which smoked all round from a thousand 
crannies. At intervals, however, we caught sight through 
the smoke of the cracked walls of the rock. The view was 
neither instructive nor delightful; but for the very reason 
that one saw nothing, one lingered in the hope of oatohing a 
glimpse of something more ; and so we forgot our slow 
counting. We were standing on a narrow ridge of the vast 
abyss : of a sudden the thunder pealed aloud ; we ducked our 
beads involuntarily, as if that would have rescued us from the 
precipitated masses. The smaller stones soon rattled, and 
iwidiout considering that we had again an interval of cessa- 
tion before us, and only too much rejoiced to have outstood 
the danger, we rushed down and reached the foot of the 
Kill, together with the drizzling ashes, which pretty tiuoldy 
covered our heads and slioulders 

Ttschbeiu was heartily glad to see mo again. After a 
little scolding and a little refreshment, I was able to give my 
especial attention to the old and new lava. And here tiio 
^dmr of the i^idcs was able to instruct me accurate^ in the 
signs by which the age of the several strata was indicated, 
The okier were alresS^y covered with ashes, and rendered 
flttite smooth ; the newer, especially those which had ooolcd 
slowly, piescnted a singular appearance. As, slid^ 
carried ai^ay with them w solid objects which 
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tlie Bur&oe, it necessarily happei^ that from time ae- 

vend would come into contact with each other^and tlH|wgam 
heingLBwept still furtlier by the molten stream, and pusnM one 
over we other, would eventually form a solid mass with won- 
der^ and comers, still moro strange even than the some- 
what similarly formed piles of the icebergs. Among this lu^ 
and waste matter I found many great rocks, which, being 
struck with a hammer, present on the broken face a perfect 
resemblance to the primeval rock formation. The guides 
maintained that these were old lava from the lowest depths 
of the mountain, which arc very often thrown up by the 
volcano. 


Upon our return to Naples, wc noticed some small houses 
df only one story, and of a remarkable appearance ai^ 
«ng»Ur build, without windows, and receiving all their 
lipiht from the doors, which opened on the road. The inha- 
bSants sit before them at the door from the morning to the 
night, when they at last retire to their holes. 


The city, which in the evening is all of a tiunult, though of 
a different kind from the day, extorted from me the wieh 
tiiat I might be able to stay here for some time, in order to 
sketch to the best of my powers the moving scene. It wili 
not, however, be possible. 


Naples^ Wednesday y Match 7, 1787, 
This week Tischbeiu has shown to me, and without reserve' 
commented upon, the greater part of the artistic treasures of 
Naples. An excellent judge and drawei* of animals, hi^’had 
long before called my attention to a horse's head in brass in 
the Palace Coliimbrauo : we went there to-day. This relic of 
art is placed in the court right opposite the gateway, in a 
niche over a well, and redly excites one's astonishment. 
What must have been the effect of the whole head and body 
together ? The perfect horse must have been far laiger 
thM at B. Mark's : moreover, the head alone, when closely 
viewM, enables you distinotly to recognise and admire this 
ehaeao^, and 4Efuit of the animal. The splendid frontal 
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boii6fj||||fi.8nortinf nostrils, the pricked cars, the stiff mane, 
fiflpg, excited, and spiiited creature ! 

We turned round to notice a female statue which stands in 


a niche over the gateway. It has been already described by 
Winckelmann as an imitation of a dancing girl, with the 
remark, that such artistes represent to us in living move- 
ment, and under the peatest variety, that beauty of foiin 
which the masters of ntatuary exhibit in the (as it were) 
petrified nymphs and goddesses. It is very light and beau- 
tiful ; the head, which had been broken off, has been skilfully 
set on again : otherwise it is nowise injured, and most assu- 
redly deserves a better place. 


Naples* 

To-day I received your dear letter of the 16th February; 
only, keep on writing. I have made arrangements for the for- 
warding of my letters, and I shall continue to do so, if I move 
farther. Quite strange does it seem to me to read that my 
friends do not often sec each otlicr ; and yet perhaps nothing 
is more common tlian for men not to meet who are living close 
together. 

The weather here has become, dull : a change is at ham|. 
Spring is commencing, and wc shall soon have some rainy 
days. The summit of Vesuvius has not been clear since I 
paid it a visit. These few last nights fliimes have been seen to 
issue from it ; to-duy it is keeping itself quiet, and therefore 
more violent eruptions arc expected. 

The storms of tlicse last few days have shown to us a 
glorious sea ; it is at such times tliat the waves may be 
studied in their w'oi’thicst style and shape. Nature, inoeed, 
is the only book which presents important matter on all its 
pages. On the other band, the theatres have ceased to fur- 
nw any amusement. During Lent nothing but operas, 
which differ in no respect from more profane ones but the 
absence of ballets between the acts; in all other reflects 
they are as gay as possible. In the theatre of S. Carlo they 
are representiug t u destruction of Jerusalem by Nebu- 
chadnezzar : to me it is only a great raree-show ; my taste 
is quite spoilt for such things. 

To-day we were with the Prince von Waldeck at Capo di 
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fttonte, where there is a great colleotioii of \ 

&o. It is not well arranged, but the things the 
above nraise : we con now correct and confirm many ti 
tional ideas. Those coins, gems, and vases which, like the 
stunted citron-trees, come to ns in the north one by one, 
have guite a different look here in the mass, and, so to speak, 
in their own home and native soil. For where ^vorks m art 
ai*e rare, their very rarity gives them d value ; here we learn 
to treasure none but the mtrinsically valuable. 

A very high price is at present given for Etruscan vases, 
and certainly beautiful and excellent pieces arc to be found 
among ^em. Not a traveller but wishes to possess swe 
specimen or other of them; one dues not seem to vme 

S here at the same rate as at home ; 1 fear that 1 
shall yet be tempted. 


Naples^ Friday, March 9, 1787. 

This is the pleasant part of tmvelliug, that even ordinary 
matters, by their novelty and unexpecicducss, often acquire 
the appearance of un adventure. As I came back from Capo di 
Monte, I paid an evening visit to Filaiigicri, and saw sitting 
on the sofk, by the side of the mistress of the house, a lady 
whose external appeiiranc:c seemed tu agree but little with the 
familiarity and easy manner she indulged in. In a light, 
striped, silk gown of veiy ordinary texture, and a most sin- 
gular cap, by way of head-dress, but of a pretty figure, she 
looked like some poor dressmaker who, taken up with the 
care of adorning the persons of others, had little time to 
bestow on her own external apijeai’ance ; such people arc so 
accustomed to expect their IuIkiuvs to be remunenitcd, that 
they seem to have no idea id working gratis for themselves. 
She did not allow her gossip to be at all checked by my arrival, 
but went on talking of a number of ridiculous adventures which 
had happened to her that day, or which bud been occasioned 
by her own brusquerie and im])ctuosIty. 

The lady of the house wished to help me to get in a word 
or two, and spoke of the beautiful silo of Capo di Monte, and 
of the treasures there. Upon this the lively lady sprang up 
with a good high jump from the sofa, and as she stoewi on her 
feet seemed still prettier than before. Sho took leave, and 
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running to the door, said, as slie passed me, “ Ihe Filangieri 
are coming one of these days to dine with me — I hope to 
see you also.** She was gone before I could say yes. ,I now 

learnt that she was the Princess , a near relative to the 

master of the house.* The Filangieri were not rich, and lived 
in a becoming but moderate style ; and such I presumed was 
the case with my little Princess, especially as such titles are 
anything but rare in Naples. I set doum the name, and the 
day and hour, and left them, untliuut any doubt but that 1 
should be found at the right place in due time. 


Naples^ Sunday March 11, 1787. 

As my stay in Najdes cannot Ik* long, 1 take the most remote 
points first of all — ilic nt'ur tlirow themai'lvcs, as it were, in 
one’s way. I have been with Tisehbein to P(*mpeii, and on 
our road aU lh(»se glorious prospects which were already well 
known to us from nuin\ a landsoajM' drawing, lay right and 
left, drizzling us by their imniber anti unbroken succession. 

Pompeii amazes oik' by its nmT«»wn(*ss and littleness ; con- 
fined streets, but ])erfcctly straight, and fumished on both 
sides with a foot pavement ; little liouscs w ithout windows, the 
rooms being lit only h> the do«»rH, which opened on the atrium 
and the galleries. Kvt'n the jnihlic edifices, the tomb at the 
gate, a tcunple, and also a villa in its neighbourhood, are like 
models imd <]olls' luuises, ratluT than real buildings. The 
rooms, corridors, galhries and all, are ])ainted with bright 
and cheerful colours, the wall Mirfaees unifonn ; in the middle 
some elaborate ])aiiiling (^iiiost of these Imve been removed); on 
the borders and at tlie corncra, light tasteful arabesques, 
terminating in tlie pretty figures of nymphs or cliildren ; while 
in others, from out of giudands of fiowers, bemsts, wild and 
tame, arc Issuing. Thus does thc' city, which first of oil the 
hot shower of stones and ashes overwhelmed, and afterwords 
the excavators phmdiTed, still hear witness, even in its pre- 
sent utterly desolate stato, to a taste for painting and the 
arts common to tin* w'ludt* peoples of which the most enthusi- 
astic dUettante of the present day has neither idea nor feeling 
and so misses not 


Filaiigieri'E sistcT. 
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When one consideri) the distance of this town froq| Vesu- 
vius, it is clear that the volcamc matter which overwhelmed 
It could not have been carried hither either by any sudden 
impetus of the mountain, or by the wind. We must mther 
suppose that these stones and ashes had been floating for a 
time in the air, like clouds, until at lost they fell upon the 
doomed city. 

In order to form a clear and precise idea of this event, one 
has only to think of a mountain vilhi^e buried in snow. The 
spaces between the houses, and indeed the crushed houses 
themselves, were filled up ; however, it is not improbable that 
some of the mason- work may, at different points, have peeped 
above the surface, and in this way h.*ive excited the notice 
of those by whom the liill was broken up fdb vineyards 
and gardens. And, no doubt, many an owner, on digging 
up his own poilion, must have made valuable gleanings. Se- 
veral rooms were found quite empty, and in the comer of one 
a heap of ashes was ubsi'rved, under which a quantity of 
household article.s and vorks of art was concealed. 

The strange, and in some degree unpleasant impressiop 
which this mummied city lt*aves on the mind, we got rid 
of, os, sitting in the arbour of a little iun close to the sea 
(where we dispatched a frugal meal), we revelled in the blue 
sky, the ghiring ripple of the sea, and the bright sunshine ; and 
cherished a hope that, when the vine-leaf should again cover 
the hill, we might all be able, to pay it a second visit, and 
once more enjoy ourst'lvcs together on the same spot. 

As we approached the city, we again came upon the little cot- 
tages, which now apjiearcd to us perfectly to resemble those in 
Pompeii. We obtained permission to enter one, and found it 
extremely clean — ^neatly-platted rush-bottomed chairs, a buffet, 
covered all over with gilding, or iwiinted with variegated 
flowers, and highly varnished. Thus, after so many centuries, 
and such numWless changes, this country instils into its 
inhabitants the some customs and habits of life, the same incli- 
nations and tastes. . 


Na^ilea, Munday^ March 12, 1787. 
To-day, according to my custom 1 have gone slowly through 
the Cily, noting several points, for a foture description of it, 
of which unfortunately I cannot communicate on^'thing to- 
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day. ^ All tends to this one conclusion : that a higbly«9iyored 
land, which fhnushes in abundance the chief necessaries of 
existence, produces menalso of a happy disposition, who,' with- 
out trouble or anxiety, trust to to-morrow to bring them what 
to-day bos been wanting, and consequently live on in a light- 
hearted careless sort o^ife. Moment^' gratification, modmte 
enjoyments, a passing sorrow, and a cheerful resignation ! 

The morning has been cold and damp, with a little niln. In 
my walk I came upon a spot where great slabs of the 

r ivement appeared swept quite clean. To my great surprise 
saw, on this smooth and even spot, a number of ragged boys 
squatting in a circle, and spreading out their hands over the 
ground, as.4f to warm them. At first I took it to be some 
game ihaMhey were playing ; when, however, I noticed the 
perfsot seriousness and composure of their countenances, with 
an expression on it of a gnitificd want, 1 therefore put my 
brains to the utmost stretch, but they refused to enlighten me 
aa I desired. 1 was, therefore, obliged to ask what it could 
be that had induced these little imps to take up this strange 
position, and hod collected them in so regular a circle. 

Itpon this I was informed that a neighbouring smith had 
been heating the tire of a wheel, and that this is done in the 
following manner :-*The iron tire is laid on the pavementi .lind 
around is as much oak chips as is considered sufficient to 
soften the iron to the required degree. The lighted wood 
bums away, the tire is riveted to the wheel, and the ashes 
carefully swept up. The little vagabonds take advantage ctf 
the heat communicated to the pavement, and do not leave the 
mt till they have drawn from it the last radiation of warmth, 
mmilar instances of contentedness, and sharp-witted profith^ 
by what otherwise would be wasted, occur here in great ntuf 
Iw. ^notice in this people the most shrewd and 
indu8try,*not to moke riches, but to live free from oare* 


In order that I might not make any mistake yesterdayVes 
sto the house of my odd little princess, and might 1^ (her<s ^ 
ume, I called a hackney carriage. It stopped before 
fmtriinoe of a sjiacious palace. As I bad no idea of iconnng 
'to so splendid a dwellL^, I repeated to him moat 
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ihe noiBid ; he aniired me it wee qnite ri^t * 

myself in a spaeions coiu^ still lonesonud, emirty. 
<di^«eiK^sed by the principal edifice and side buiuUnn. 
The architeoture was the well-known light Neapolitan stj^ 
as was also the colouring. Right before me was a grand povob, 
and a btoad but not very high flight of steps. On both odes 
of it stood a line of serrants, in splendid liveries, who, as I 
passed them, bowed very low. I thought myself the Sultan 
in Wieiand’s finiiy tale, and after his example, took courage. 
Next I was received by the upper domestics, till at last the 
most courtly of them opened a door, and introduced me into 
a spacious apartment, which w^as as splendid, but also as 
mnpty of people as all before. In passing backwa^ and 
forwards I observed, in a side-room, a table laid dht for about 
forty persons, with a splendour con-esponding with all around. 
A secular priest now entered, and without asking who I was, 
or whence 1 came, approached me as if I were already known 
to him, and conversed on the most common-place topics. 

A pair of folding doors were now thrown open and imme- 
diately closed again, as a gentleman rather advanced in years 
enter^. The priest immediately proceeded towards him, as 
1 also did ; we greeted him with a few words of courtesy^ 
which he returned in a barking stuttering tone, so that I 
could scarcely make out a syilublc of his Hottentot ^aleet. 
When ho had taken his place by the stove, file priest 
moved away, and 1 accompanied him. A portly Benccuctine 
entered, accompanied by a younger member of his tffder. 
JEfe went to salute the host, and after being also barked at, 
retired to a window. The regular clergy, especially those 
whose dress is becoming, have great advantage in sooii^j . 
thw costume is a mark of humility and renunciation of am 
while, at the same time it lends to its wearers a decidedly, 
dignified appearance. In their behaviour they may eosilyt 
wi^ut degming themselves, appear submissive and com- 
plyil^ ; and then again, when they stand upon their own 
dimky, their self-respect sits well upon them, al^oup;h in 
mers it would not be so readily allowed to pass. This was 
the OBse with this person. When 1 asked him about Monte 
Oassino, die immediately gave me an invitation Ihither, and 
profited me the best of welcomes. In the meanwhile the.. 
l<0Qiii;had become ftill of. people; oflicers, people of the ediwti . 
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more regulon, ind even some Capuchins, had arriyed. Ouoe 
more a set of foLdiug-doors opened and shut ; an aged lady, 
somewhat older than my host, hod entered; and the 
presence of what I took to be the ladj of the house, made 
me feel perfectly confident that I was m a strange manaion, 
where I was wholly unknown to its owners. Dinner was now 
served, and I was keeping close to the side of my fnends the 
monks, in order to slip with them into the panulise of the 
dining-room, when all at once 1 saw Filangieii, with hii 
wife, enter and make his excuses for being so late. Shortly 
alter this m^ little princess c^une into the room, and with 
nods, and winks, and bows to all as she passed, came straight 
to me.— “ It is very good of you to keep your word,’* she 
enclaimed ; ** mind you sit by me, — you sh^ have the best 
bits,— wait a minute though ; I must find out which is my 
proper place, then mind and take your place by me.” Thus 
commanded, I followed the various windings she made; and at 
last we reached our seats, having the Benedictine right oppo- 
site and Filangieri on my other side. ** The dishes are all 
good,” she observed, — “ all lentcai fare, but choice : I’ll point 
out to you the best. But now I must rally tlie priests,— 
the churls ! 1 can’t bear them ; every day they arc cutting i. 
fresh slice ofi* our estate. What wc have, we should iSce 
to spend on ourselves and our friends.” The soup was now 
handed round,— the Benedictine was sipping his very deli- 
berately. ** Pray don’t put yourself out of your way,— the 
spoon is too small, 1 fear ; I will bid them bring you a larger 
one. Your reverences are used to a good mouthful.” TW 
good father replied,— * In your house, lady, every thing is 
BO excellent, and so well arranged, that much more distin- 
guished guests than your humble servant would find every* 
thing to Sieir heart’s content.” ^ 

Of the pasties the Benedictine took only one ; she called 
cut to him, — “Pray take half a dozen; pas^, your reverence 
surely knows, is easy of digestion.” With good sense he 
took another pasty, thanldng the princess for her attention, 
just as if he had not seen through her malicious ndlleiy. 
And so, also, some solid paste- wow furnished her with occa- 
sion for venting her spite ; for, as the monk hel]^ himialf 
to a piece, a second rolled off the dirii towards ms pbte^ 
» A third! youi reverence* you seem anxious to lay a 
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fimndatioiil”—- “ When such cxccllont materials are furni^d 
to 1^ hand, the architect's labours are easy,’’ rejoined hjs 
reverent. Thus dm wont on continually, only pausing 
awhile to keep her promise of pointing out to me the best 
dishes. 

All this while I was conversmg with my neighbour on th^ 
gravest topics. Absolutely, I never hcaj^ Filangieri utter 
an unmeaning sentence. In this respect, and indeed in many 
others, he resembles our worthy friend, Gcn^rge Schlosscr, 
with this difference, that the former, as a Neapolitan, and a 
man of the world, had a soller nature and an easier manner. 

During the whole of this time my roguish neighbour 
allowed the clerical gentry not a moment’s truce. Above all, 
the fish at this lenten mem, dished up in imitation of flesh of 
all kinds, flimished her u’ith inexhaustible opportunities for 
all manner of irreverent and ill-natur(.‘d observations ; espe- 
cially in justification and dcifence of a taste for flesh, she 
observed that people would have the form to give a relish^ 
even when the essence was prohibited. 

Many more such jokes were noticed by mo at the time, but 
1 am not in the humoui* to repeat tlu^m. Jokes of this kind, 
fresh spoken, and falling from iH^autiful li})S, may be tolerable, 
not to say amusing, but set dfWTi in black and white, they 
lose all charm, for me at least. Then again, the boldly hazarded 
stroke of wit has this peculiarity, tliat at the moment it 
pleases us while it astonishes us by its boldness, but whei^ 
told afterwards, it sounds offensive, and disgusts us. 

The dessert was brought in, and I was afraid that the 
cross-fire would still be kept up, when suddenly my fair 
neighbour turned quite composedly to me and said,—** The 
priests may gulp their Syracusan wine in peace, for 1 can- 
not succeed in worrying a single one to deatli, — ^no, not even 
in spoiHng their appetites. Now, let mo have some rational 
talk with you ; for what a heavy sort of tiling must a conver- 
sation with Filangieri be! The good creature ; he gives him- 
self a great deal of trouble for nothing. 1 often say to him, if 
you make new laws, we must give ourselves fresh pains to 
find out how we can forthwith transgress them, just as wa 
have already set at naught the old. Only look now, how 
l^autiful Naples is ! For those many years the people have 
lived free frm care and contented, and if now and then 



194 


LBTTSBS ?BOX ITALY. 


some poor wretch is hanged, all the rest still pursue their own 
inony course.” She then proposed that I should pay a visit 
to Sorrento, where she bad a lai*ge estate ; her stewara would 
feast me witli the best of fish, and the delicious tnunga/fM^ 
(flesh of a sucking calf). The mountain nir, ond the un- 
equalled prospect, would be sure to cure mo of all philosophy, 
— ^then she would come herself, and not n trace should remam 
of all my wrinkles, which, by the bye, I had uUowcd to grow 
before their time, and togetlier we would have a right merry 
time of it. 


Naples, March 13, 1787, 

7 o-dny also I write you a few lin(*s, in order that letter 
may ])rovoke lettei-. Things go well witli me — ^however, I 
see less than 1 ought. The plu^'c induces an indolent and 
easy soi*t of life ; ncveilhclcss, my idea of it is gradually 
becoming more niid more completes 

On SuTulny we wc-rc in Pompeii. Many a calamity has 
happened in the w orld, but never one that has caused so much 
eiitertninmeut to posterity as this one. I scai-cely know of 
anything that is more interesting. The houses are small and 
close together, but within they an* all most exquisitely painted. 
Tlie giite of the* city is remarkable, with the tombs close to it. 
The tomb of a pri<>ste68, a semieireuhir bench, with a stone 
back, on w'hieh was the iiibcription cut in huge cboraoters. 
Over Uie buck you have a sight of the sea and the setting sun 
— a glorious spot, w orthy of the bisautiful idea. 

We found there good and merry company from Naples; 
the nii'n are j)erfectly natural and light-hearted. We took 
our dinner at the “ 7’orre del’ Annunziuta,” w'ith our table 
placed close to the sea. Ulie day w'as extremely flue, llie 
view towards Castcll a Marc and Sorrento, near and incompa- 
rable. My companions w'ere quite rapturous in praise of their 
native place ; some asserted that without a sight of the sea it 
was impossible to live. To me it is quite enough that I have 
its image in my soul, and so, when the time comes, may 
tetum to my mountain home. 

' Fortunately, there is here a vexy honest painter of 
teapes, who imparts to his pieces the veiy impresSimi of the 
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rich and open country around. He has already executed some 
sketches for me. 

The ^suvian productions I have now pretty well studied ; 
things, nowever, assume a difPerent signification when one 
sees them in connection. Properly, I ought to drrotc the 
rest of my life to observation : I should discover much that 
would enlarge man’s knowledge. Pray toll Herder that my 
botanical discoveries are continually ndvaneing ; it is still the 
same principle, but it requires n whole life to work it out. 
Perhaps 1 am already in a situation to draw Hie leading lines 
of it. 

I can now enjoy myself at the museum of Portici. Usually 
people make it the first object, — ^we mean to make it our last. 
As yet I do not know whetlier I shall be able to extend niy 
tour ; all things tend to drive me back to Home at Easter. I 
shall let things take their course. 

Angelica has undertaken to paint a scene out of my “ Iphi- 
genia.’* The thought is a very hai)py subject for a picture, 
and she will delineate it excellently. It is the moment when 
Orestes finds himself again in the presence of his sister and 
his friend. Wliat the three characters *ire saving to each 
other she has indicated by the grouping, and given theis 
words in the expressions of their countenances. From thir 
description you may judge how keenly sensitive she is, and 
how quick she is to seize whatever is adapted to her nature. 
And it is rcolly the turning point of the whole drama. 

Fare you well, and love me ! Hero the people ore all very 
good, even though they do not know what to make of me. 
Tischbciii, on the oilier hand, pleases them far better. This 
evening he hastily painted some heads of the size of life, and 
about which they disported themsedves as strangely as the 
New Zealanders at the sight of a ship of war. this an 
amusing anecdote. 

Tischbein has a great knack of etching with a pen the 
shapes of gods and heroes, of the size of life, and even more. 
He uses very few lines, but cleverly puts in the shades with a 
broad pem^ so ^t heads stand out roundly and noblr. 
The bystanders looked on with amaaement, and were highly 
deUg^te4* •AA last an itching seized their fingers to try and 
paint ; my snatched thebnwheBandpainted---oineaiiothery 
beards,' danbizig each otber’a faces. Was not this an 

o 2 
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fnagiaal trait of^liiiman nature^ And this was done in an 
ete^ant tho house of one who was himself a clever 

draughtsm^ 'and painter ! It is impossible to form ai^idea of 
tlue Toca^thout having seen it. 


' Caserta^ Wednesday, March 14, 17^*1. 

I am here on a visit to Hackert, in his highly agreeable 
apartments, which have been assigned him in the ancient 
castle. The new pnlacc, somewhat hug(> and E^urial-like, of 
a quadrangular pkn, with many courts, is royal enough. Hie 
site is uncommonly tine, on one of the most fertile plains in 
the world, and yet the gardens trench on the mountains. From 
these an aqueduct brings down an entire river, to supply 
water to the palace and the district ; and the whole can, on 
occasion, be thrown on some artificially. armnged rocks, to 
form a most glorious cascade. The gardt'ns are bi^autifiilly 
laid out, and suit well with a district which itself is thought a 
garden. 

The castle is truly kingly. It appears to me, however, par-* 
ticularly gloomy ; and no one of us could bring himself to 
think the vast and empty rooms comfortable. The King pro- 
bably is of the same opinion, for he has caused a house to be 
built on the mountains, wliieh, smaller and more proportioned 
to man’s litUeuess, is intended fur a hunting-box. and country- 
seat. 


Cascria, ITiursday, March 15, 1787. 

Hackert is lodged very comfortably in the old castle-— it is 
quite roomy enough for nil his guests. Constantly bu^ with 
drawing and painting, he nevertheless is very sooial, and 
easily draws men around him, as in 'the end he generally 
makes every one become his scholar ; he has also quite won 
me by putting up patiently with my weaknesses, and insists, 
above all things, on distinctness of drawing, and marked and 
clear keeping. When he paints, he has tliffee colours alwi^ 
ready; and as he works on and uses one after another, 
tare is Produced, one knows not how or whence. I wkb the 
bxeeii1i& were as easy as it looks. With his umtol blvsrt 
hoaestj he said to have capacity, but yon are 
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tmable to nooomduh ooythiiig; atejr witih me e yete eii4j| 
half, aitd yoB shall bo able to produce works wbioh shall 
delight to jBnrself and to others/* Is not this a teat on which 
one might preach eternally to dilettanti We would like to 
see what sort of a pupil we can make of you. 

The ^*cial confidence with which tiie queen honors him 
is cTinced not merely by the fact that he gives lessons in prac- 
tice to the princesses, but still more so by his being fre- 
quently summoned on an evening to talk with and instruct 
toem on ort and kindi'ed subjects. He makes Suker's book 
the basis of ftich lectures, sc'lecting the articles, as entertain- 
ment or conviction may bo his object 

I was obliged to approve of thi.s, and, in consequence, to 
laugh at myself. What a difference is there between him who 
wishes to investigutc principles, and one whose highest object 
is to work on the world and to teach tliem for their mere pri- 
vate amusement. Suker s theory was always odious to me on 
account of tlie falsenesH of its fundaraontal maxim, but now 
I saw that the book contained much more than the multitude 
require. The varied information which is here communicated, 
the mode of thinking with which alone so active a mind as 
Suker's could be satisfied, must have been quite sufficient for 
the ordinary run of people. 

Many happy and profitable hours have 1 spent with the 
picture-restorer Anders, who bus bei*n summoned hither from 
Rome, and resides in the Castle, and industriously pursues 
his work, in which the king takes a great interest. Of his 
skill in restoring old paintings, 1 dare not begin to speak, 
since it would be nijccssury to describe the w'holc process of 
this yet difficult craft, — and wherein consists the difficulty 
of the problem, and the merit of success. 

Caserta, March 16, 1787. 

Your dear letter of the 19th February reached me to-day, 
and 1 must forthwith dispatch a word or two in reply. How 
glad should 1 be to come to my senses again, by toinking of 
my friendf 1 

is a paradise : in it eTery one lives in a sort of 
fattomUtod wlf^ It is even so with me ; I soaroelV 

knowvinyiM^w-l seem quite an altered man. Yesterday 1 
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Mid to myself: either you haye always been mad, or you ore 
so now. 

1 have paid a visit to the ruins of ancient Capua, aud all 
tliat is connected with it. 

In this country one first bep^ns to have a true idea of what 
vegetation is, aud why man tills the fields. The flax here is al- 
ready near to blosHomiug, and the wheat a span and a-half high. 
Around Caserta the land is perfectly level, the fields worwed 
as clean and as fine as the b^ls of a gsirden. All of them are 
planted with poplars, and from tree to tree the vine spi'eads; 
and yet, notwithstanding this shade, the soil ])clo^ produces the 
finest and most jihiindant crojis possible. \>'hut will they be 
when tlie spring slifill eonie in power! Hitherto we have had 
veiy cold winds, and tijore lias been snow on ihe mountains. 

‘NV'ithiii fourt^'en days I must decide whether to go to Sicily 
or not. Never before have I been so tossed liack wards 
and forwards in coming to a resolution : every day something 
will occur to reeoiiimend the trij) ; the next nioniing— eome 
circumstance will be against it. Two spirits arc contending 
for me. 

I say this in confidence, and for my female friends alone: 
speak not a word of it to niy male friends. I am well 
uw'are that ray “ Ipliigenia’’ lias fared strangely. The 
public were so accuatomed to the old form, expressions 
which it had adopted from frequent iK'ariug and reading, 
were familiar to it; and now” quite a different tune is sound- 
ing in its cars ; and I clearly see that no one, in fact, thanks 
me for the endless pains I have been at. Such a work is 
never finished : it must, however, pass for such, as soon as 
the author has done bis utmost, eonsideriiig time and oircum- 
stanoes. 

All this, however, will not be able to deter me from tiying 
a similar operation with ** Tasso.” Perha^is it would be 
better to throw it into the fire ; however, 1 shall adhere to 
my resolution, and since it must be what it is, I shall make a 
wonderful work of it. On this account, 1 am pleased to find that 
the printing of my works goes on so slowly ; and then, again, 
it is well to be at n distance from the murmurs of the oompo- 
sitor. Strange enough that oven iu one's most independent 
actions, one expects, miy, requires a stimulus. 
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CoBerta, Mc^rck 16, 1787. 

Ijf in Jtome one can roodily set oneM^lf to study, here one 
can do nothing but live. You forget yourself and tlie 
world; and to me it is a strange fooling to go about with 
people who think of nothing but enjoying themselves. Sir 
WiUiam Hamilton, who still resides here ns ambassador fW>m 
England, lias at length, after his long love of art, and long 
study, discovered the most, perfect of admirers of nature and 
art in a beautiful young w oman. She lives with him : an 
English woman of about twenty yt'ars old. She is very 
handsome, and of a hcuutifiil figure. 'Jhe old knight has 
had made for her a Greek costume, which becomes her ex- 
tremely. Dressed in this, and letting her hair loose, and 
taking a couple of shawls, she exhibits every possible variety 
of posture, expression, and look, so thut at the last the spec- 
tator almost fancies it is a dream. One beholds here in per- 
fection, in movomeiit, in ravishing variety, all that the greatest 
of artists have rejoiced to be able to produce. Standing, 
kneeling, sitting, lying down, grave or sad, playful, ex- 
ulting, repentant, wanton, menacing, anxious — all mental 
states follo-w rapidly one after anotlier. With wonderful 
taste she suits the folding of her veil to each expression, and 
with the same handkerchief mak<»8 every kind of head-dress. 
The old knight holds the light for her, and tmters into the 
exhibition with his whole soul. He* thinks he can discern 
in her a resemblance to all the most famous antiques, all the 
beautiful profiles on the Sicilian coins — aye, of the Apollo 
Belvedere itself. This much ot any rate is certain— the 
entertainment is unique. W'e spent two evenings on it with 
thorough enjoyment. To-day Tischbcin is engaged in paint- 
ing her. 

What I have seen and inferred of the personnel of the 
Court requires to be fhrthcr tested, before 1 set it down. 
To-day the king is gone hunting the wolves : they hope to 
kiUatleaetave. 

Naples, March 17, 1787. 

AMieh I would write words, images only start before 
my ejeSk-^tbe beautifiil land, the free sea ; the baay 
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ulands, tlie loeriiig moimtaiu powers to Jelineate all thii 
M me. 

Hero in this country one at last understands how it ever 
came into the head of man to till the ground— -here where 
it produces everything, and where one may look for as many 
as from three to live crops in the year. 


I have seen much, and reflected still more. The world 
opens itself to me more and more^ — all even that I have long 
known is at last becoming my own. How quick to know, 
but how slow to put in practice, is the liuman creature ! 


The only pity is, that I cannot at each moment communi- 
cate to others my observations. Hut, both as man and artist, 
one is here driven backwards and forwards by a hundred ideas 
of his own, while bis scrvicjes are jmt in reipiisition by hun- 
dreds of persons. His situation is peculiar and strange; he 
cannot freely sympathize with another's being, because he 
finds bis own exertions so put to the stretch. 


And after all, the world is nothing but a wheel; in its 
whole pcriplieiy it is eveiy whi»rc^ similar, but, nevertheless, 
it appears to us so strange, becausu wc ourselves are carried 
round with it. 

tVhat I always said has actually come to pass: in ^ 
land alone do I begin to understand and to unravd many a 
phenomenon of nature, and complication of opinion. I am 
gathering from every quarter, and shall bring bock with me 
a great deal, — certainly much love of my own native 
and joy to live with a few dear friends. 


With regi^ to my Sicilian tour, the gods itill hold tho 
Boales in hands :* the index still wavers. 
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Who can the ^ieiul be who hae thus mysteriously an- 
nounced? Only, may I not u^lect him in my pilgninii|$e 
and tQ^r in tlie iskuidi 


The frigate from Poleimo has relumed : in eight days she 
sets sail again. Whether I shall sail with it, and hr; back at 
Rome by Passion Week, I have not as yet determined. 
Never in my life have I l)cen so undecided: a trifle will 
turn the scale. 


With men I get on rather bettor : for I feel that one must 
weigh them by avoirdupois weight, and not by tlie jewel- 
ler's scales ; us, imfortunately, friends too often weigh one 
another in their hypochondriacal liuinours and in on over- 
exacting spirit. 


Hero men know nothing of oikj ajiother; they scarcely 
observe that otlicrs are also going on their way, side by side 
with them. They run all day bnekwiuds and forwards in a 
Paradise, without looking around thorn ; and if the neigh- 
bouring jaws of hell begin to open and to rage, they have re- 
course to S. Jauuarius. 


To pass through such a countless multitude, with its rest- 
less excitement, is strange, but salutary. Here they are all 
crossing and recrossing one another, and yut every one finds 
ids vrw and his object. In so ^reat a crowd and mistle 1 ibel 
ipaywilx perfectly calm and solitary; the more bustling the 
streets Moome, the more quietly I move. 

Often do I thiuk of Rousseau and his hypochondriacal 
discontent ; and 1 can thoroughly understand how so fine au 
organization may have been deranged. Did 1 not myaolf feel 
such sympathy with natural objects ; and did I not see that, 
in apparent perplexity, a hundred seemingly contrary 
€d»lleryat^^ admit of being reconciled, and arranged aide fay 
as the geometer by a cross line tests many 
iurem(BntB» I shouM often think myself nu^. 
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NaphSy March 18, 1787. 

We must not any longer put off our visit to Heroukneum, 
the Museum of Poi^ci, where the curiosities whi^ have 
been dug out of it are collected and preserved, lliat ancient 
city, lying at the foot of Vesuvius, was entirely covered with 
lava, which subsequent eruptions succcsively raised so high, 
that the buildings arc at present siiity feet below the surfh^. 
llie city was discovered ny some men coming upon a marble 
pavement, as they were digging a well. It is a great pity that 
the excavation was not executed systematically by German 
miners ; for it is admitted that the work, which was carried on 
at random, and with tlie hope of plunder, has spoilt many a noble 
monument of ancient art. After descending sixty steps into a 
pit, by torch-light you ga%c in ndmirntiou at the theatre which 
once stood heueath the open sky, and listen to the guide re- 
counting all that was found there, and ciin'icd off. 

We entered the musc^um well recommended, and were well 
received; nevertheless we were iioi allowed to take any 
drawings. Perhaps on this account wc ]>aid the more atten- 
tion to what we saw, and the more vividly trans]M)rtcd our* 
selves into those long-passed times, when all tliesc things 
surrounded their living ownera. and ministered to the use and 
enjo}incnt of life. I’he little houses and rooms of Pompeii 
now appeared to me at once more spacious and more con- 
fined— more confined, because I funcual tliem to myself 
crammed full of so many precious objects : more spacious, 
because these very objects could not have been furnished 
merely as necessaries, but, being decorati'd with the most 
graceful and ingenious devices of the imitative ails, while 
they delighted the taste, must also have enlarg^ the 
Ound far beyond what the amplest house-room could ever have 
done. 

One sees here, for instance, a nobly-shaped pail, mounted 
at the top with a highly-ornamented ed^. A^en you 
examine it more closely, you find tiiat this rim rises on two 
sides, and so furnishes convenient handles by which the vessel 
may be lifted. The lamps, according to the number of their 
Udw, are ornamented with masks and mounting, so that 
ea^ burner illuminates a genuine figure of art. We also saw 
■ome hig^ and gracefully slender stands of iron for holding 
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hmtw, tbe pendant Immera being suepended with figam idl. 
kiudfl, whi^ display a wonderful fertility of invention ; iiad ‘ 
aa, in <grdcr to please and delight the eye, they sway and oadl^ 
late, the effect surpasses all description. 

la the hope of being able to pay a second visit, wo followed 
the usher from room to room, and snatched all the delight 
and instruction that was possible from a cursory view. 


Naples^ Monday, March 19, 1787. 

Within these last few days I have formed a new connexion. 
Tischbem for three or four weeks has faithfully lent me all 
the asslstnnce in his power, and diligently explained to me the 
works both of nature and art. Yesterday, however, after being 
at the Museum of Portici, wo had some conversation together, 
and we came to the conclusion that, considering his own ar- 
tistic objects, he could not perform, with credit to himself, 
the works which, in the hope of some future appointment 
in Naples, he has uiidorteken for the (^oiirt and for several 
persons in the city, nor do jii-stice to my views, wishes, and 
fancies. With sincere good wishes for my success, be has 
therefore recommended to me for my constant companion 
a young man whom, since I anived here, I have often 
seen, not without feeling some inclination and liking for 
him. His name is Knic]>, who, after a long stay at Home, 
has come to Naples as the true field and element of the 
landscape-painter. Even in Home I had heard him highly 
spoken of us a clover draughtsman— only his industry was 
not much commendc'd. 1 have tolerably studieil his cha- 
racter, and tiiiuk the ground of tliis rensure arises rather 
from a want of a decision, which certainly may be overcome, 
if we are long together A fovourable beginning confirms me 
in this hope ; and if he continues to go on &us, we shal? 
oontintie good companions for some time. 


Naples, March 19, 1787. 

One needs only to walk along the streets, and keep one's 
eyes weU open, and one is sure to see tbe most unequalled bf 
scenes Jkt the Mole, one of the noisiest quarters of tbe 
sity^ I saw yesterday a Pulcinello, who on a temponuy stage 


201 


XXXTBBt mOM ITALt. 


of planks was quarrelling with an ape, while frcm a balcony 
above a right pretty maiden was ezposinji; her charms to 
every eye. Not far fh>m the ape oM his stage a quack 
doctor was recommending to the credulous cnArd his 
nostrums for every evil. Such a scene painted by a Ger- 
ard Dow would not fail to charm contemporaries and pos* 
terity. 

To-day, moreover, was the festival of S. Joseph. He is'thc 
patron of all PYitaruoli — that is, pastry-cooks, and understands 
baking in a ve^ extensive sense. Because beneath the black 
and seething oil hot flames will, of course, rage,— therefore, 
every kind of torture by fire falls within his province. 
Accordingly, yesterday (‘vening, bc‘ing the eve of the Saint's 
day, the fronts of the houses were adorned with pictures, to 
the best of the in mates' skill, representing souls in Purgator}% 
or the Last J nfl'j:nic‘nt, with plenty of fir(‘ and flame. Before the 
doors frying-pans wer(' hissing on hastily-constructed hearths. 
One partner was ^vorkiug the dough, another shaped it into 
twists, and threw it into the boiling lard ; a third stood by 
the frying-pan, holding a short skewer, witli which he drew 
out the tivists us soon as they w^re done, and shoved them off 
on another skewer to a fourth party, who offered them to the 
bystanders. Tlio two last were generally young apprentices, 
and wore w'liite curly wigs, — this lu‘ad-dress being the Neapo- 
litan symbol of an angel. Other figures besides completed 
the group ; and these w’crc busy in presenting wine to tlie 
busy cooks, or in drinking themselves, crying, and puffing 
the article all the wdiile ; the ungels, too, and cooks were all 
clamouring. The p(‘ople f!rowded to buy — for all pastry is 
sold cheap on this evening, and a part of the profits given 

the poor. 

Scenes of this kind may be witnessed without end. Thus 
fsres it every day; always something new-"-Some fre^ 
absurdity. The vtiricty of costume, too, that meets you in 
fha streets ; the multitude, too, of passages in the Toledo 
Street alone ! 

Thus there is plenty of most original entertaininent, if only 
one wiU live with the people ; it is so natural, that one almost 
, beo(»nes natural onese^ Foi this is the original birth-pilaoe 
of Fulemellot the true national mask— the Harleabm of 
Fergamo, and the Hanswurth of the TyroL This Fidoineilo 
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now u ft thoroughly ea^, sedate, somewhat indifferent, 
perhaps lasyf and yet hnmorotts fellow. And so one meets 
every wljiBre with a “Kellner” and a “Hauskneoht.V With onrs 
I had special fun yesterday, and yet there was nothing 
more than my sending him to fetch some paper and pens. A 
half misunderstanding, a little loitering, good htunour and 
roguery, produced a most amusing scene, which might be 
very successfully brought out on any stage. 


Naples^ Tutsday^ March 20 , 1787 . 

The news that an eruption of lava had just commenced, 
which, taking the din'ction of Ottajano, wuh invisible at Na- 
ples, tempte<l me to viHit Vesuvius for the third time. Scarcely 
had I jumped out of uiy cabriolet (zweiradrigen einpferdigen 
Fuhrwerk), at the foot of the mountain, when immediately ap- 
peared the two guides who had accompanied us on our previous 
ascent. 1 had no wish to do without either, but took one out of 
gratitude and custom, the other for reliiuico on his judgment,-— 
and the two for tlie gi'cater convenience. Having ascended 
the summit, the older guide remained with our doaks and 
refreshment, while the younger followed me, and we boldly 
wont straight towards a dense volume of smoke, which broke 
forth from the bottom of the funnel ; then we (quickly went 
downwards by the side of it, till at last, under the clear heaven, 
we distinctly saw the lava emitted from the roUing clouds of 
smoke. 

We may hear an object spoken of a thousand times, but 
its peculiar features will never be eaught till vre see it with 
entf own eyes. The stream of lava was small, not broader 
perhm thw ten feet, but the way in which it flowed down 
a gentle and tolerably smooth plain was remarkable. As it 
flowed along, it cooled both on the sides and on the stuflboe, 
so that it formed a sort of canal, the bed of which was oontin- 
iially raised in consequence of the molten mass congealmg 
evi^, beneath the fiery stream, which, with uniform action,, 
prpdldtetod ri^t and left the scoria which were floating on 
iti Ui this way a regular date was at length thrown 

the glowing stream flowed cm as quietly aif 
any We pasm idong the tolerably high dotei 
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irhile tiie flcoria rolled regularly off the sides at our feet 
Some cracks ir. the canal afforded opportunity of looking 
at the liTing stream from below, and as it rushed onwards, we 
observed it from above. 

^ bright sun made the glowing lava look dull; but amd* 

steam rose from it into me pure air. I felt a great deshre 
tn go nearer to the point where it broke out from the iaontl<^ 
tain ; there my guide averred, it at once formed vaults dtsd^ 
roofs above itself, on which he had often stood. To see and egt-" 
perience this phenomenon, we again ascended the hill, in order 
to come from behind to this point. Fortunately at this mo- 
ment the place was cleared by a pretty strong wind, but not 
entirely, for all round it the smoko eddied from a thousand 
crannies ; and now at last we stood on the top of the solid 
roof, Twhich looked like a hardened mass of twisted dough), 
but wnich, however, projected so far outwards, that it was 
impossible to see the welling kva. 

We ventured about twenty steps further, but the ground 
on which we stepped became hotter and hotter, while around 
U9 rolled on oppressive steam, w'hich obscured and hid the 
sun ; the guide, who was a few steps in advance of me, pro. 
aentiy turned back, and seizing hold of me, hurried out iff this 
Stygian exhalation. 


After we had refreshed our eyes with the clear prospect, 
mad washed our gums and throat with wine, we went round 
again to notice any other peculiarities which might ohaiac- 
tmse this peak of hell, thus rearing itself in the midst of a 
Paradise. I again observed attentively some chasms, in appear- 
ance like so many Vulcanic forges, which emitted no smoke, 
continually shut out a steam of hot glowii^ air. They were 
Hi tapestried, as it were, with a kind of stalactite, which covered 
the fhunel to the top, with its knobs and chintz-like variation 
of colours. In consequence of the irregularity of the form, ‘ 
I found many specimens of this sublimation hanging wiSdu 
reach, so that, with our staves and a little contrivance, wo 
wex^ able to hack off a few, and to secure them. I saw in ^ 


shops of the dealers in lava similar specimens, labelled simply 
** Lava and I was dt^lighied to have disoovered that it was 


vdcaiuc soot precipitated from the hot vapour, and dis- 
tiaotly esdiibitmg the sublimated mineral pakielM wluoh it 
oontalued. 
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Hie most f^lorious of sunsets, e heavenly evening, refreshed 
me on my return ; still I felt how dl great contrasts confound 
the mind and senses. From the terriUe to the beantifiil— 
front,. ^ beautiful to the terrible; each desUoys the ,, 
and^^md^ss a feeling of indifference. Assmedly* Ihe Kea^ 
litsA; Would he quite a different creature, did he not feel hun^,.. 
sellldius hemmed in between Elysium and Tartarus. 

Naples^ Maroh 22, 1787* 

, Were I not impelled by the German spirit, and desire to 
leam mtd to do rather than to enjoy, I should tarry a lit^ 
^nger in this school of a light-hearted and happy life, and 
try to profit by it still more. Here it is enough for content- 
ment, if a man has ever so little an income. The situation of 
the city, the mildness of the climate, (tan never be sufficiently 
extcdled ; but it is almost exclusively to these tliat the stranger 
is leferr^. 

No doubt, one who has abundance of time, tact, and means, 
misht remain here for a long time, with profit to himself. Thus 
Sir william Hamilton has contrived highly to enjoy a long resi- 
dence in this city, and now, in the evening of his life, is reaping 
the fruits of it. The rooms which he has had fumbled in the 
English style, ore most delightful, and the view from 
comer room, perhaps, unique. Below you is the sea, widi 
a view of Capri, PosilipiK) on the right, with the prome- 
nade of Villa Real between you and the grotto ; on the left j 
an ancient building belonging to the Jesuits, and beyond it 
the coast stretching from Sorrento to Cape Minerva. Another 
pmpeot equal to this is scarcely to be found in Europe^— aft. 
16 ^^ not in the centre of a great and populous city. 

. Hamilton is a person of universal taste, and aror having 
wandered through the whole realm of creation, has found 
rest at last in a most beautiful wife, a masterpiece of t^ great 
•i^t^Nature. 

And now after all this, and a hundxed-fold more of enjoy- 
ment, the sirens from over the sea arc beckoning me ; and if 
the wind is fiivorable, 1 shall start at the same time with this 
letter,— it for the lic^, I for the south. The human mind 
wiQ^notbe^donfinedto any limits--l especially require breadth 
and extent in an eminent degree ; however, I must eontmit 
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myself on this ooOasion mJi a rapid survey, and must not 
think of a long fixed look. If by hearing and thinking, I can 
only attain to as much of any object as a finger's tip, I shall 
be able to make out the whole hand. 

Singularly enough, within these few days, a friend has 
spoken to me of Wilhelm Meieter^ and urged me to continue 
it. In this climate, I don't think it possible ; however, some- 
thing of the air of this heaven may, perhaps, be impend to 
the dosing books. May my existence only unfold itself suffi- 
ciently to lengthen the stem, and to produce richer and finer 
flowers ; certainly it were better for me never to have come 
here at all, than to go away unregcncratcd. 


Naples^ March 22, 1787. 

Yesterday wc saw a picture of Correggio’s, which is for sale. 
It is not, indeed, in very good preservation ; however, it still 
retains the happiest stamp possible of all the peculiar charms of 
this painter. It represents a Madonna, with the infant, hesi- 
tating between the breast and some pears which an angel is 
oflTering it ; the subject, therefore, is the weaning of Christ. 
To me the idea appears extrc'inely tender ; the composition 
easy and natural, and happily and charmingly executed. It 
immediately reminded me of the Yow of S. Catherine, and, 
in my opinion, the painting is unquestionably from the h^t^d 
of Correggio. 


Naples, Friday^ March 23, 1787 . 

The terms of my engagement witli Kniep are now seUledi 
IKtd it has commenced in a right practical way. We went toge- 
ther to Pmstum, where, and also on our journey thither and 
back, he showed the greatest industry with his pencil. He has 
taken some of the most glorious outlines possible. He stwmu 
to relish this moving but busy sort of life, which has called ior 
a talent which he was scarcely conscious of. This comes of 
being resolute : but it is exactly here that his acourato sad 
nice skill shows itself, lie never stops to surround the paper 
ion which he is about to draw with the usual rectangular nnes; 
however, he seems to take as much pleasure in cutting poiatft 
to his pmicil, which is of the best English lead, as hTdrmring 
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Haelf. Thiift his outlines are just what one would wish them 
to be. 

Now have come to the following arrangement :~Frm 
this day forward, we are \o live and travel together ; while he 
is to have nothina to trouble himself about but drawing, as he 
has done for the last few days. 

All the sketches are to be mine ; but in order to a further 
profit, after our return, from our connexion* he is to finish for 
a certein sum a numbe^r of them, which I am to select ; and 
then, remuneration for the others is to be settled according to 
the dexterity ho evinces in them, and the importance of the 
views taken, and other considerations. Tliis arrangement 
has made me quite happy, and now at Inst I can give you on 
account of our journey. 

Sitting in a light two-wlieeled carriage* and driring in turn* 
with a rough go^-natured boy behind* we rolled through tlie 
glorious country, which Kniep greeted with a true artistic 
eye. We now reached the mountain stream, which, running 
along a smooth artificial channel* skirts most delightftil rocks 
and woods. At last* in the district of ^iUa (*(tra, Kniep could 
not contain himself, but set to work to fix on ])apcr a splendid 
mountain, which right l)efore us stood out boldly against the 
blue sW, and with u clever and charaeteristic touch drew 
the outuncs of the summit, with the sides also, down to its 
very base. Wo both made merry with it, as the earnest of our 
eontraet. ^ 

A similar sketch was taken in the ov(*ning from the win- 
dow, of a singularly lov/idy and rich countr}% which passes 
aU my powers of description. Who would not have bemi 
disposed to study at such a spot, in those bright times, when 
a mgb sobool of art was flourishing? Ve^ early in tbil 
morning we set off by on untrodden path, coming oceasionalty 
on marshy spots towards two beautifully .shaped hills. We 
crossed brooks and pools, where the wild bulls, like hippo- 
potamuses, were wallowing, and looking upon us with their 
wild red eyes. 

The ooiontry grew flatter and more desolate ; the seareity 
of bttfldings bespoke a sparing cultivatiou. At last, when 

we were doubting whether wo were passing through rocks or 
mink iMOe great oUonff maaaes enabled us to distmguish tb9 
teUMima of temples and other monumeits of a onoe tqdendid 
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eity. KDie{>» wbo bad akea47 ribtehed on the imf tbo two 
mcturesque limestone hills, suddenly stopped to a qwl 
which to seize and exhibit the pecuuarily of tjMs most 
unpicturesque region. 

A countryman, whom I took for my guide, led me the tteesu 
while through the buildings. The fimt sight of them excited 
nothing but astonishment. I found myself in a perdsotly strange 
world ; for, as centuries pass from the severe to the pleasing, 
they form man's taste at the same time— indeed, create him 
after the same law. But now oui eyes, and through them 
our whole inner being, has been used to, and decidedly pre* 
possessed in favor of, a lighten stylo of architecture ; so that 
those crowded masses of stmnpy conical pillars appear heavy, 
not to say frightful. But X soon recollected m}rsclf, called to 
mind the history of art, thought of the times when the spirit 
of the age was in unison with this stylo of orcliitecture, and 
realisod the severe stylo of sculpture ; and in less tiign an hour 
found myself rciHiiiciled to it,— nay, I wont so far as to thank 
my genius for pormittiug me to see with my own eyes such 
Well-preserved remains, since drawings give us no true idea 
7f them ; for, in art’hitectural sketches, they seem more ele- 
gant, and in pcrspeclivo views even more stumpy than they 
actually are. It is only by going round them, and passing 
through them, that you can impart to them their real cha- 
racter ; you evoke for them, not to say infuse into them, the 
very feeling which the architect hud in contemplation. And 
thus I spout the wliolo day, Kneip the while working away 
most diligently in taking very accurate sketches. How d^f 
|%hted was I to be exempt ftom that core, and yet to tMM|nure 
such unfailing tokens for the aid of memory t Unfortunately, 
'*'lhere was no accommodation for spending the nig^t here, 
returned to Sorrento, and started early next moming for 
Haples. Vesuvius, seen from the back, is a rich CQimtxy; 
poplm, with their colossal pyramids, on the roa4-aide, in 
the foreground; these, too, formed an agreeable foatnre, 
which wo halted a moment to take. 

We now reached an eminence. The most extensive area m 
the world opened before us. Naples, in all its sjdendeiir : ita 
mile-long line of houses on the flat shore of the bay, the 
nMtorios, tongues of laud and walls of rook ; tlmn m 
unit behind aU, the sea,— the whole was a ravidhing digMi 
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Joy, fnma the boy bohmd, frightened and diatnrb&d ua. Sam- 
wm aggrily, I called out to him ; he had never had Mi^ 
hardi wmnla ^m U8,*-he had been a very good boy. 

For a while he did not move ; then he patted me ^htly on 
the shonldert and pushing between us both his right arm^ 
with the fbre-fin^ stretched out, exclaimed, “ Signor, per^ 
donate / guesta i la mia na/rta/*’— which, being interpreted, 
niaa, ** Forgive me, Sir, tor that is my native land !” And ao 
1 was ravished a second time. Something like a tear stood 
in the eyes of the phlegmatic child of the north. 


Naples, March 2b, 1787. 

Although I saw that Kniep was df lighted to go with me to 
the festival of tho Annunciation, still 1 could not fail to ob- 
serve that there was a somoiliing he was sorry to part from. 
His candour could not let him long conceal from mo the faet^ 
that he had formed here a clo«4' and faithful attachment. It 
was a pretty tale to listen to, the story of their first meeting, 
and the description of the fair one^s behnvioim up to this time 
told iu her favour ; Kniep, moreover, insisted on my going and 
seeing for myself how pretty she really was. Accor^ngly, an 
oppoitunity was contrived, and so as to afford me the eiqoy- 
ment of ouo of the most agn^cablc views o\ er Naples. He took 
me to the flat roof of a house, which coiuiuanded a survey of 
the lower town, near the Mole, the bay, and the shore of Sor- 
mto ; aU that lay beyond on the left, became fore-shurtenad 
in the Strongest way possible, and which, except from this par- 
ticular spot, was never witnessed. Naples is, every whctsw 
beautiflifand glorious. 

While we were admiring the country around, snddealy. 
(aU^u^ expected), a very l^autifrd fece presented itself abo^ 
the rooA«**for the entrance to these flat roofe is generally an 
oblong opening in the roof, which can be coverem, when not 
used, by a trap-door. While, tlicn, the little angel appeared in 
fuU figure above the opening, it occurred to md that ancient 
painters usually represent &e Annunciation by making the 
Sflfllfll tSC^ by a Similar trap-door. But the angsl on thitt 
he&Mpik was i^y of n very fine form, of a very pretty fees* 
^ i ItWA hatum oaniage. It woa a teal joy to me, vadkti 
^ W 2 
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tbo beaten, and in presence of (be finest jirospeot in the 
MTorld, to sec xny new mend so happy. After her depaitore, 
he confessed to me that he had hitherto toluntarilypAdured 
poverty, as by that means he had enjoyed her love ; and at 
the same time, had learned to appieciaic her contented dis- 
position : and now his bettor prospects, and improved condi- 
tion, were chiefly prized, because they procured him the mean! 
of xnaking her days more comfortable. 


NapUs, Mar^ 3fi. !»?. 

Alter this pleasant little incident I walked on ihn tibMM, 
ntlbi and happy. Ihcre a good insight into botanioid 

r kCd CO me. Tell Herder that I am very near finding* 
primal vegetable type ; only 1 fear that no one will be 
able to trace in it the rest of the vegetable kingdom. My 
jfhinous theory of the Cotyledons is so refined, that it 

is impossible to go further with it 


NapUt^ March 26, 1787 . 

To-morrow this letter will leave this for you. On Ihiirs- 
day, the 2dth, I go to Palermo in the corvette, which fbrmerly, 
in my ignorance of sea matters, I promoted to the rsaik of a 
f^ate. The doubt whether I shoiM go or remain mafia me 
, nhsettled even in the use of my stay here ; now 1 have madii 
up my mind, things go on better. For my mental state tbia 
.journey is salutary — ^indeed noccssary. t see Sicily poinfing 
to Amca, and to Asia, and to the wonderftil, whither so nuto 
rays of the world^s history are directed : even to stand still u 
, no triiie ! 

1 have treated Naples quite in its own style. I have been 
I anything but industrious. And yet I have seen a great deal, 
ana formed a pretty general idea of the land, its inhabitants, 
and Gonditiou. On my return there is much that 1 shall have 
to go over again ; indeed, only ** go over,” for by the 29th of 
June 1 must be in liome agfiin. As 1 have missed the Holy 
Week, 1 muU not fail to be present at the festmties of St. 
.{Peter's Bay. My Sicilian exp^tion must not altogettodlhW 
ihe ofir from my original plans. 

the day bmoro yesterday we had a violent stoMa^ WMb 
thunder, Ughtnixig, and rain. Now it is again 
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rioiuTterntm {ittlowint; ifitlasts, ^Eiiia]lhavoai!iq>id 

pMsajge* 

Yestttdogr wit ^th my fellow-travelki to soo the tOfiel, 
wd to Ue our oahin- A aea voya^ is utterly out of 
pale of my ideaa; this diort trip, which will probably be a 
mere oooating one, will help my imagination, and eula^ my 
world. The captain is a young lively fellow ; the ehip trim 
and clean, built in America, and a good sniler. 

liero every spot begins to look green ; Sicily, they tell t 

«W! dtulatiU mote so. By the tune you get thislettar I 
bo on my retim, leaving Trinacria behind me. Such ifi 
mad; he la always either anticipating or recalling; ][>haV0 
tuA JfOt been there ; and yet I now am, m thought, ba^ again 
‘Widl you i However, ibr the confusion of this letter 1 am ndt 
to Uiune. Every moment I am interrupted, and yet I would, 
if pesslblo, fill this sheet to the very comer. 

JtMt now 1 have had a visit fh>m a Marchese Berio, a ymmg 
man who appears to be well informed. He was anadoua to 
the acquaintance of the author of Werther.” Oeneu^, 
indodi, the pe<mle here evince a gr«»at desiro for, and ddtight 
in, learning and accomplishments. Only they are too happy 
to go the right way to acquire them. Had I more time, 1 
would willingly devote it to observing the Neapolitans* These 
four W6dm->-what are they, compared with the endless tarMp 

oflilh? 

Now, fiuw you well. On these travels I have leamt OttO 
filthiff at least— diow to travel well : whether I am learning 
know not The men who pretend to understand that aiti 
ara, ia nature and manner, too widely different from me, for 
sotting up any claim to such a talent. 

JTarewell, and iove me as sincerely as 1 from my heart rsk 
mmahmyom 


Naplfh^ March 28, 1787. 

These fow oays have been onturd> passed in packing and 
leave-taking; with making all ncci'hsoiy anangements, and 
paying bills ; looking for missing articles, and with preparo- 
Ima^f hU kinda. 1 set the time down os lost. 

The 1^06 of Walbeok has, just at my departure, unsettled 
For he has been talKing of nothing less than ihatl 
dhpmufhjb^kH^ on my return, to go with him to Qreeoe and 
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DslmatiAk Whea one fntmdnoe into the wortd , end giw 
my to it* it if neeeeaaTy to he cautious, lest one skmid 
. he carried away, not to say driy«i nmd by it* 1 aax ittteriy 
inc^Mbble of adding another syllable. 

Naples^ March 22, 1787. 

For some days the weather has been very unsettled t to-ds^, 
(the appointed time for our sailing), it is ngoin as fine as pos^ 
aible, A favourable north wind, a bright sunny ricy, beneath 
whic^ one wishes oneself in the wide world ! Now X bid $n 
aflhotionate farewell to all my firiends in Weimar and Gotha. 
Your love acoomponies me ; for wherever I am I feel my need 
of you. Last night I dreamt 1 was again among old fhmiHar 
fiioes. It seems as if I could not uiiload my Imt of phea- 
sants^ feathers any where but among you. May it be well 
loaded. 


SICILY. 

At Sea, Thursday, March 29, 1787. 

A finesh and favourable breeze from the north-east is not blow- 
ing this time, as it did at the lost sailing of the packet. But, 
ui&rtunately, a direct head-wind comes from the opposite 
quarter, the south-west— and so we ore experiencing to our coat 
how much the traveller by sea depends upon the caprice of the 
wind and weather.' Out of all jxitience, we whiled away the 
morning either on the shore or m the cofiec-house ; at last, at 
noon we went on board, and the weather being extremriy 
fine, we enjoyed the most glorious of views. corvette 
andbm near to the Mole. With an undouded 
was hazy, riving to the rocky wolls of 
iriddt were in the shade, a tint of most beautfa 

with its living multitudes, lay in the fufi 'stu^hlaei 
tittered brilliantly with countless tints. It was li^ jfiitil 
that the vessel be^ slowly to move from aiiib^ 
.then the wind which was contrary drove ut 'bM .lb 
and its promontory. All night long the ahip:iM^ 
quiatljr pa itt way. She is a swift s^er, gml was 
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Ametka, iad k urell fitted with eabini and berfhe. SV 
MMieiigfve aheerfiil* but not bokterous. Clpera-mngan ai^ 
danoera, oonaigned to Palermo. 


JF)ridajf, March 80, 1 787. 

By day«break we found ourselves between Ischia and Capri 
•M-^hapo not more than a mile from the latter. The sun 
rose from bddnd the mountains of Capri and Cape Minerva. 
Kniep diligently sketched the outlines of the coasts and the 
Ldaii^ and took several beautiful views. The slowness of the 
passage was fovourable to his labours. We were making our 
way but riowly under a light side-wind. We lost sight ofveftu- 
viuB about four, just as we c^ame in view of Cape Minerva and 
Isdbia. These, too, disappe^ared almut evening. The sun set in 
the sea, attended with clouds, and a long streak of light, 
reaching for miles, all of a brilliant purple. This phenomenon 
was also dtetched by Kniep. At last we lost sight altogether 
of the land, and the watery horizon surrounded us, the night 
being dear, with lovely moonlight. 

These beautiful sights, however, I could only enjoy fora few 
moments, for I was soon attacked with sca-sicluiess. I betook 
myself to my cabin, chose an horizontal position, and abstaining 
from all meat or drink, except white bread and red wine, soon 
found myself pretty oomfortable again. Shut out from the ex- 
ternal world, Ilet tne internal have foil sway; and, as a tedious 
voya^ was to be anticipated, I immediately sot myself a Ymxy 
tasx in order to while away the time profitably. Of all my papers 
1 had only brought with me the first two acts of Tasso,*' written 
in poetic prose. These two acts, as regards their plan and 
evolution, were nearly similar to the present ones, but, written 
Aill ten years ago, had a somewhat soft and misty tone, whiob 
soon disappeared, while, in accordance with my later notions, ) 
made form more predominant, and introduced more of rhythm* 

Saturday^ March 81 » 1787. < 
11m ikimvoae this morning from the water quite eletf. About 
•ovett me ovmrtbok a French vessel, which had lefr Kaplop 
tm*dM befoire us, so much the better sailer was our vessel 
no prospeot'BS yet of the end of our passage 
jpoiaemnat mieered by the sight of Ustioa, but, un* 
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iMbopiitety, on oor left, #lien ought to hoTO hod it^ Hko 
OiprU on our right. Toward nbon the wind became directly 
eohtraiy, and we did not.mtdce the least way. The sea began 
to ^t rou^, and every one in the ship was aick. 

I kept in my uaual position, and the whole ^eoe wiw 
thought over and over, and through and through again. , The 
hours passed away, and I should not have noticed how . 
but for the rc^sh Kniep, on whose appetite 
ii^uenoe. yVhen^ from time to time, he 
wine and some bread, betook a mischievona de^^^ll' 
expatiating on the excellent dinner in the cabin, the cheer* 
fulness and good nature of our young but clever Captain, and 
, on his regrets that 1 was unable to enjoy my share of it. So, 
likewise, the transition from joke and merriment to qualmish- 
ness and sickness, and the various ways in which the latter 
.manifested themselves in the different passengers, afforded 
him rich materials for humorous description. 

At four in the afternoon the captain altered the eonme of 
our vessel. The nminsails wore ugtiin set, and we steered 
<hrect for Ustica, behind which, to our great joy, we dis* 
cerned the mountains of Sicily. The wind improved, and we 
bore rapidly towards Sicily, and a few little ismds appeared 
in view. The sunset was murky, the light of heaven being 
veiled beneath a mist. The wind was pretty fair for the 
whole of the evening ; towards midnight the sea became very 

^ugh. ' 

,,, Sunday, April 1787, 

About 3 in the morning a violent storm. Half asleep imd 
‘dreaming, I went on with the plan of my drama; in the 
moan time there w^as great commotion on deck; the sails 
were ^ taken in, and the vessel pitched on the top of ^ 
As doy broke the storm abated, and the ally dleiaed 
up. Now Ustica lay right on our left. Tliey pointed out 
to me a large turtle swimming a great distance off; by 
my telescope 1 could easily discern it, as a living point. 
I^owai'ds noon we w'cre cleurly able to distinguish the coast of 
&cily with its headlands and buys, but we had got very far 
.to the leeward, and tacked on and off. Towards mid-day we 
nearer to the shore. The weather being dear, 

faright, we eaw quite diMinodjr the-wiMti»(gt;,|pitt\ 
liqqi^'dw/IiBBnMntoxy of LUybnum to OB||)e Ga^ . ' ''' " 
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k liluNd of attended our ship on IMu ho^s, 

oontiiiiudly ^ot a-head. !t was 4untieing to v^tHUh tjicma* 
they swam dong, ooyered by the clear transparent waves ht 
one tudh, and at another springing above the water, Rowing 
their fins and spine-ridged back, with their sides playing in 
the light fixim gold to green, and from green to go4a. 

4s the land was direct on our lee. the captain lay to in a 
fwyr bddnd Gape Gallo. Kniep foiled not to seiae the oppoiv 
|hn%to skew the many beautiful scenes somewhat in tumk 
T^war^ sunset the ctiptaiu made again for the open sea, 
steering north-east, in ord(T to make the heights of l*alermo. 
I ventured several times on deck, but never intermitted fpr a 
moment my poetical labours; and thus I became pretty well 
master of the whole piece. With a cloudy sky, a bright but 
broken moonlight, the reflection on the sea was infinitoly 
b^utiful. Paintings, in order to heighten the eflect, gcnemllj 
lead us to believe, that the reflection from the h(*nvenly lunu- 
naries on the water has its greatest breadth nearest to the 
spectator, where it also possesses its greatc^st brilliancy. On 
this occasion, however, the reflection was broadest at the 
horison, and, like a sharp pyramid, ended with sparklii^ 
waves close to tho ship. During the night our captam again 
frequently changed the tack. 


Monday t Aprid 2, 1787. 

This morning, about 8 o'clock, wc found ourselves over 
against Palermo. Tho morning seemed to me highly delight^ 
fu. During the days that 1 had been shut \ip in my cabm, 1 
h^ got on pretty well Avith the plan of my drama. I felt 
quite well now, and was able to stay on deck, and observe 
attentively the Sicilian coast. Kniep ucut on sketching away, 
and by his accurate, but rapid pencil, many a sheet m papur 
was converted into highly valuable mementoes of our lauding, 
which, however, wo still had to wait for. 


pal|:rmo. 

Monday^ April 2^ 1787, 

BY 8«folook p.x„ we at last, after much troubfe and dil^ 
got inta horbour, where a most glorious view ligf 
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before 110 . PeifootlyieoovaTedfoinnxnyseB^sickneMiIfmoyod 
it highly. The town facins north, lavat the foot of ahigh hilh 
with the sim (utthis timo of day) ehimng above it. The mes of 
the bttUdiage wMoh looked towards us, lay in a dee# shade, 
which* however, was dear, and lit up by the reflection from 
water. On our right Monte Pellegrino, with its many dep^t 
outlmes, in full light; on the left the coast, with its bays, mth* 
muses, and headlands, stretching far away into the distance; 
and the most agreeable c&ct w'as j>roduced by the fresh green 
of some fine trees, whoso crowns, lit up from behind, swayed 
badcwaxds and forwards bi*fore the dark buildings, 1^ grsnt 
masses of glow-worms. A brilliant haze gave a Uusish 1m 
to aO the shades. 

Instead of hurrying impatiently on shore, we remabed On 
desk till we were actually forced to land; for where cou)d we 
hope soon to find a position equal to this, or so fovounfola a 
pmt of view ? ^ , 

Thiough the singular gateway, which consists of twp vast 
pfllars, which are left unconnected above, in order th^ the 
tower-high cor of S. Rosalia may be able to pass through. On 
her flunous festival, we were driven into the mty, and djghted, 
almost immediately, at a large hotel on our left. Tbe host, 
an old, decent person, long accustomed to see strangers of 
every nation and tongue, conducted us into a large room, the 
bsAcony of which oommanded a view of the sea, with the 
roadstead, where wc recognised our ship, Monte Rosalb, SOd 
the beach, and were enabled to form an idea of our wheve«« 
abouts. Highly satisfied with the position of our room, Wb 
4id not for some time observe that, at the forther end of it, 
was an alcove, slightly raised, and concealed by curtains, in 
which was a most spacious bed, with a macnifioent canopy 
apd curtains of silk, in perfect keeping with me other statety, 
but bid foshioned, funuture of our apartment. This dss^y 
nf splendour made me uneasy; so, as my custom was, I 
sWished to make an agmment with my host. To this the old 
bMn replied that conditions were unnecessary, and he Mtted 
I ^uld have noting to complain of in binii We were 
at Eberty to make use of the Ante-room, which was 
enir apartment, and cool, airy, and agreeable from its atkQr 
balconies. 

Wb amused ourselves with the endless variety of idcira 
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ttuA «BdcBToiired to •kotch tton oae ly one in OenOll, W In 
ookiin, fiir here the eye fhll upon n plentifta hirveit ibr 
the artist. 

fa tub eTeame the lovely moonlight attraoted as saee mm 
to idH) Toadflteaa, and even after our retnm riveted as 
sometime on the b^cony. The light aras peculiBr ^ *- 4 h e 
repose and loveliness of the bcenc were extreme. 


Palermo, Tuesday, April 8, 1787. 

Oar first busLaess was to examine the city, whiob is easy 
ijSlasah to aarvey , but dijficult to know ; easy, because a atien^ 
A saw kagf dN>m the lower to the upper ^te» from the aeS 
to ^ mountain, intersects it, and is it^ acain orosiadt 
nea^y in ita middle, another. Whatever fies on these 
two great lines is easily found; but in the inner streets a 
stranger soon loses himself, and without a guide will never 
extricate himself from their labyrinths. 

Towards evening our attention was directed to file kmg 
line of carriages, (of the woU-known build,) in which the 
principal persons of the neighbourhood were taking their 
evening dnve from the city to the beach, for the sake of the 
fresh sSr^ amusement, and perhaps also for intrigue. 

It was fiiU moon about two hours before midnight, and the 
evening was in consequence indescribably glorious. The 
nOrCbany position of Palermo produces a very strange 
as file city and shore come between the sun and the haxbm^ 
ita refleouon is never observed on tlio waves. On this aocounL 
thod^ It was one of the very brightest of days yesterday, I 
fininathe sea of a deep blue colour, solemn, and oppresim; 
wbereaa, at Naples, after noon-day, it TOtS brighter and 
brighter, and gutters with more airy lightness, and to a 
greater distance. 

3Iniep has to-day left mo to make my pilgimagea and obser# 
vationa hy wself, in order that ne might accurately dmtfii 
the oufiine of Monte Pellegrino, the most beautiful headland 
in the whole world. 

Pakrmo, Aprils, 1787* 

JH/m again I must put a few things tether, aomefiiSng 
in file Mr of an appendix, and with tlw oarfiessnais nf 
Mhiifiinity* 
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At Bimaet of the 29th of March we set sail fbr Xaples, 
and at after a passage of ftur days and three hours, cast 
anchor in the harbour m Palermo. The little, diary which 
I enclose, will give an account of ourselves and Vnir for- 
tunes. I never entered upon a journey so colxnlv as 1 did 
this, and never have I had a quieter time of it than during 
our passage, which a constant headwind has unusually pro- 
longed, even though I passed the time chiefly on my bed, in 
a dose little berth, to which 1 was obliged to keep duri^ 
the first day, in consequence of a violent attack of sea- 
sickness. Now my thoughts pass over towards you; for if 
ever anything has exorcised a decided influence on my mind, 
this voyage has certainly done so. 

He who has never seen hims(»lf surrounded on all sides by 
the sea. can ncv(T possess an idea of the woild, and of his 
own relation to it. As a landsca])o painter, this great simple 
line has given me entirely new ideas. 

During oui* voyage wc had, as the diary records, many 
changes, and, on a small scale, exp<Tieuccd all a sailor's for- 
tunes. However, the safety and convenience of the packet- 
boat cannot be sufficiently commended. Our captain is a 
very brave and an extremely handsome man. My fellow- 
passengers consisted of a whole theatrical troop, well man- 
nered, tolerable, and agreeable. My artist, who accompanies 
’ sne, is a meny true-hearted follow. In order to shorten the 
Weary hours of the passage, he has explained to me all the 
mecluuiioal part of aquarell, or painting in water colours,— 
an art which has been carried to a great height of perfection 
in Italy. He thoroughly understands the eflect of particular 
colours in effecting certain tones, to produce which, without 
knowing the secret, one might go on mixing for ever. I had, 
it is true, learned a good deal of it in llomc. but never before 
so systematicfilly. The artists must have studied and perfected 
the art in a country like Italy or this. No words can express 
the hazy brilliancy whie.h hung around the coasts, as on u 
most beautiful noon we neared I’alermo. He who has once 
seen it will never forget it. Now, at last, I can understand 
Claude Lorraine, and can cherish a hope that hereafter, in the 
north, I shall be able to produce, from my soul, at least a 
&int idea of these glorious abodes. Oh ! that only all little*' 
neas had departed hum it us entirely as the little ohami of 
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thatched tooft has yaniahed from among my idt^ of whiU a 
drawing should be. We shall she what this **Qu6en at 
Islands • Oan do. 

No words can express the welcome— >with its fredb green 
mulberry trees, evergreen oleanders, and hedges of citron, 
&c. In the open gardens you Bee large beds of ranunculuses 
and anemones. The air is mild, warm, and fragrant; the 
wind refreshing. The full moon, too, rose from behind a 
^montory, and shone upon the Bea;~and this joyous 
scene after being tossed a&mt four da^'s and nights on the 
waves ! 

Forgive* me if, with a stump of a pen and the Indian'ink 
my fellow-traveller uses for his sketches, I scribble down 
these remarks. I send them to you os a faint lisping murmur ; 
since 1 am preparing for all that love me another record 
of these, my happy hours. What it is to be I say not; 
and when you will receive it, that also it is out of my power 
to tell. 


Palermo^ Txmday^ April 3. 

Tliis letter must, as far us possible, impart to you, my 
dearest friends, a high treat ; it is intended to convey to you 
a description of an unrivalled bay, embracing a vast mass of 
waters. Beginning from the east, where a flattish headland 
runs far out into the sea, it is dotted with many rugged, 
beautiftilly-shapcd, wood-crowmed rocks, until it reaches the 
fishing-huts of the suburbs ; then the town itself, whose fore- 
most houses (and among them our own hotel) all look 
towards the harbour and to the great gate by which we 
entered. 

Then it stretches westw ards, and passing the usual landing- 
place, where vessels of smaller burden can lie to, comes next 
to what is properly the harbour, near die Mole, which is the 
station of all larger vessels ; and then, at the western point, 
to protect the shipping, rises Monte Pellegrino, with its 
beatiful contour, after lea\ing bc;tw'een it aud the mainland a 
lovely fertile valley, which ut its other end again reaches 
the sea. 

Kniep sketched away. I took, with my mind's eye, tho 
p^ of the country— (tcA with great delight; 

aaid now, glad to have reached Lome again, we foel neSfaer 



222 . XE¥9Pl«t: fEOX lIATiT 

Etrengtib nor enfixgv to t^xloi!^ stoxy, ajid to go into par- 
tioalm. Oar enaeaTours l&nx^ theraore, be reiemd rar a 
Ibture ocoaeion ; and thxa ahijfet iiiaast serve to oonvinoe you of 
oar inability adeij[uately to setae these objects, or rfitner of 
our presumption m thiAing to grasp and master theta iit so 
short a time. 


Palermo^ Wednesday AprU 4, 1787* ; 

In the afternoon we paid a visit to the fertile and 
ful valley at the foot of the Southern Mountains, runninff by 
Palermo, and through which the Oreto meanders. Her^, 
too, is a call for the painter’s eye, and a practiB^/]|l|nd to 
convqr an ijlsa of it. Kniep, however, hastily 
exeelMt point of view at a spot where the penUop water 
was dashing down from a half-broken weir, and was shaded by 
a lovely group of trees, behind which an uninterrupted protoeot 
c^ned up the valley, affording a view of sevem mrm 
hidings. 

Beautiful spring weather, and a budding luxuriance, difthsed 
over the whole v^cy a refreshing feeling of peace, whidi our 
stupid guide marred by his ill-timed erudition, telling us that 
in former days, Hannibal had fought a battle here, and cir* 
oumstantially detailing all the dreadful feats of war which W 
been perpetrated on the spot. In no friendly mood I re- 
proved him for thus fatally calling up again such departed 

r itres. It was bod enough, I said, that ftom time to time 
crops should be trodden down, if not by elephants, yet 
men and horses. At any rate, it was not right to scare away 
the peaceful dreams of imagination by reviving such tumults 
and horrors. 

The guide was greatly surprised that I could, on such a spot, 
despise classical remiuisconccs ; and I, too, could not make 
him understand how greatly such a mingling of the post with 
the present displeased me. 

Still more singular did our guide deem me, when at all the 
shallow places, of which many w-ere left quite dry by the stream, 
I searched for pebbles, and carried off with me specimens of 
each sort. I again found it difficult to make him understand 
that there was no readier 'way of forming an idea of a moun- 
tainous district like that before us, than by examining the 
nature of tho stones which are washed down by the streams^ 
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tnd tliat m ^ tite was t6 

notioa iyf those stteniiuly elassio heights of the aiioqu^ 

AhdTi&deed, ^17 gains from this stream were latge enough s 
I carried away aeorly forty specimens, which, however, ma;|^ 
^ o6toprised under a few classes. Most of these were of a 
species of rock, which, in one respect, might be regarded as a 
sort of jasper or hornblende ; in another, looked like clay-slate. 
Vfouua some pebbles rounded, others of a rhomboidaf shape, 
others of irregular forms, and of various colours. Moreover, 
many varieties of the primeval limestone, not a few specimens 
of breccia, of which the substratum was lime, ana holding 
jasper, or modifications of limestone. Rubbles of muaohelkalk 
also were not wanting. 


The horses here are fed on barley, chaff, {haeJeerUng) and 
clover. In spring they give them the green barley, in order to 
refresh them — -per rinfrMcar is the phrase. As there ore no 
meadows here, they liaye no hay. On the hill-sides there 
are some pasture-lauds, and also m the corn-fields, as a third ‘ 
is always left fallow. They keep but few sheep, and these 
are of a breed from Barbary. On the whole they have more 
mules than horses, because me hot food suits the mxmer better 
than the latter. 


The plain on which Palermo lies, as well os the districts of Ai 
Colli, which lie without the city, and a part also of Baggaria, 
have for their basis the muschelkalk, of which the city is bofit. 
There ore, for this purpose, extensive quariries of it in the 
neighbourhood. In one place, near Monte Pellegrino, they arc 
more than fifty feet deep. The lower layers are of a whiter hue. 
In it are found many petrified corals aud other shell-fish, but 
principally great scallops. The upper stratum is mixed with 
red marl, and contains but few, if any, fossils. Right above it 
lies the red marl, of which, however, the layer is not very stiff*. 

Monte Pellegrino, however, rises out of all this ; it is a pri- 
mary limestone, has many hollows and fissures, which, 
although very irregular, when closely observed are found to 
follow the or^r of the strata. The stone is close, and rings 
when strude. 
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Thursday, Jprii 5, 17B7. 

We have gone earefiiUy through the city. The ctyle cl 
ardiiteeture reeemblee for the nnost part that of Nap^; hut 
the public buildings, for inslanoe the fountains, are stuTfMher 
remdTed fiom good taste. Here there is no artistic mind to 
regulate the public works ; Ihe edifices owe both dieir ihm 
and existence to chance occldonts. A fountain, which is £e 
admiration of th(' whole island, would, perhaps, never have 
cxisW, had not Sicily furnished n beautiful variegated mar* 
ble, and had not a sculptor, well ])r:H>tisod in animal shapoa 
happened to be in favour precisely at the time. It would be 
a difficult matter to describe this fountain. In a moderately* 
sised site stands a round jiioee of masonry, not quite a stofi 
high {Stock hoch). The socle, thi* wall, and the cornice are of 
variegated marble. In the wall are several niches in a row, 
IBrom which animals of all kinds in white marble, are looking 
with strotchod-out necks. 1 torses, lions, eamels, and elephants, 
are interchanged one with another; and one scarcely ex- 
pects to find, within the (‘ircle of this menagerie, a fountain, 
to which, through four openings, marble steps lead you down 
to draw from the water, which fiows in rich abundance. 

The some nearly may be said of the churches, in which even 
the Jesuits* love of show and fiin^ry is surpassed— Init not 
firom design or plan, but by accident — just as artist after 
artist, whether sculptor or cannT, gilder, lackerer, or worker 
in marble chose, without taste or rult>, to display on eai^ 
vacant spot his own abilities. 

Amidst all this, howe\er, one ennnot fail to vecognixe a 
certain talent in imitating natural objects ; for instance, the 
heads of the animals around the fountains are very well 
executed. By this means it is, in truth, that the admiration of 
the multitude is excited, whoso artistic gratification consists 
chiefly in comparing the imitation with its living prototype. 

Towards evening 1 made a meiTy acquaintance, as I 
ontend the house of a small dealcT in the Long Street, in 
order to purchase some trifles. As I stood before the win- 
dow to look at the wares, a slight breesse arose, which 
eddying along the whole street, at Inst distributed through 
all the windows and dooi’s the immense cloud of dust which 
it had raised. ** By all the saiulH,*’ 1 cried, ** whence comes 
all the dust of your town— is there no helping it? In ils 





looffdi imd benttty, iihM street with any in Caino 
in Borne. On both sides a fine* payement, whidh eatAi stall 
and 8^-holder keeps deon by intemdnable svrdrpin^* 
but brushes everything into the middle of the sneet* 
which is, in ooiu^ueuee, so much the dirtier, and with 
every breath of wind sen^ back to you the filth Whi^ 
has JuRt before been swept into the roadway. In Naples busy 
donkeys carry off day by the rubbiMh to the gardens and 
fionns. Why should you not here contri\o and ebtablish some 
similar regulation?” 

“ Things with us are as they are,” he replied ; “ wo throw 
eyerytbing out of the house, and it rots before the door ; you 
see here horse-dung and filth of all kinds— it lies there and 
dries, and returns to us again in the shape of dust. Against 
it we ore taking precautions all day long. But look, our 
pretty little and ever-btisy brooms, w'om out at last, only 
go to increase the heap of filth before our doors.” 

And oddly enough it was actually so. They had nothing 
but very little besoms of palm-branches, which, slightly 
altered, might have been really useful ; but as it was, they 
broke off easily, and the stumps w'erc lying by thousands in 
the streets. To my rcjieated questioning, whcuicr there was* 
no board or regulations to prevent all this ; he replied, 
** A story is current among the |M.‘oplo that those whose duty 
it was to provide for the cleansing of our streets, being men of 
great power and iufluenee, could not compelled to disburse 
me money on its lawful objects ; and besides that there was 
also the strand &ct that certain parties feared that if the 
dirty straw and diuig were swept away, iwery one would see 
how badly the pavement beneath was laid down. And so 
the dishonesty of u second body would be thereby exposed. 
“AH this, however,” he rt‘marked, with a mobt humorous 
expression, “ is merely the inlcrprctntiou which the ill-dis- 
posed put upon it.” For his pai’t, he wus of the opinion of 
those who maintained that the iu>bles preserved this soft 
litter for their carriages, in order that, when they take their 
drive fur amusement in the evening, they might ride at ease 
over the elastic groxmd. And ae> the man was now in the 
humour, he joked away at many of the abuses of the police,— 
a consolatory proof to me that man has always humour enough 
to make merry with what he cannot help. 





8. HoBalta, the patron flaiat of Palermo, is so ladTeMlIgr 
known, from the deaoription which Brydone haa giTon of hi 
festival, that it must assuredly be agreeable to my , friends 
to read some account of the place and tho spot where she is 
most particularly worshipped. 

Monte Pellegrino, a vast mass of rocks, of which tho 
breadth is greater than the height, lies on the north-west 
extremity of the Day of Palermo. Its beautiful form admits 
not of being described by words ; a most excellent view of it 
may be seen in the Voyage Pittore&qm de la Sidle, It con- 
sists of a gray limestone of the e:irlier epoch. Tho rocks M 
quite barren, not a tree nor a hush will grow on them ; evint 
the more smooth and level portions are but barely oovea^ 
with grasses or mosses. * 

lu a cavern of this mountain, the bonSs of the saint were 
discovered, at the beginning of the 1^ century, and brought 
to Palermo. 'J'he presence of them Slivered the city from a 
pestilence, and ever since S. Rosalia has been the Patron 
^nt of the people. Chapels have been buUt in her honour, 
splendid festivals have Iweii instituted. 

The pious and devout frequently made pilgrimages to tho 
mountain ; and in cousc(iuence a road has been mode to it, 
which, like an ancient aqueduct, rests on arches and columns, 
and ascends zigzag b<*twccn the rocks. 

The place of worship is far more suitable to the humility of 
the saint who retired thither, than arc llie splendid festivities 
which have been instituted in honour of her total renuncia- 
tion of tho 'worhl And perhaps the whole of Christendom, 
which now, for eighteen hundred years, has based its riches, 
pomps, and festival amusements, on the memory of its first 
founders and most zealous confessors, cannot point out a holy 
8})ot which has been adorned and rendered venonible in so 
eminent and deliglitiul a way. 

WTum you have ascended the mountain, you proceed to the 
comer of a rock, over against winch there rises a high wall of 
stone. On this the Clinrch and the inonubtcry are vci-y finel\ 
situated. 

Tho exterior of the elnuc*h has nothing promising or in- 
viting ; you open its d<K»r without any high expectation, but 
on ontiTiiig arr rjuished with w'onder. \ou find yourself in 
g vest vestibule, winch extends to the whole breadth of tho 
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and fa open towards tho nat^. Yea seo hata the 
usibd Tesael ef holj water end some confesti o ttefa* Thh nafe 
is an open space, which on the right is bounded bp the 
natlTC rook, and on the left by the continuatian of the vesti- 
bule. It is paved with flat stones on a riight inclination, in 
order that the rain water may run ofll A small well stands 
netfly in the oentre. 

Ine cave itself has been transformed into the ohoir, without, 
however, any of its rough natural shape being oltcred. De- 
scending a few steps, close U})on them stands tho choristers* 
desk with the choir books, and on each side ai c the seats of 
the choristors. llie whole is lighted by the daylight, which 
is admitted from the court or nave. Deep within, in the 
dark recesses of the cave, stands the high-altor. 

As already stated, no change ha<4 bocu made in the cave ; 
only, as the rocks drop incessantly with water, it was necessary 
to keep the place dry. This has been effected by means of tin 
tubes, which are fastened to every projection of the rock, and 
are in various ways connected together. As they are broad 
above and come to a narrow edge* bc'low, and are painted of 
a dull green colour, iliey give to the rock an appearance of 
being overgrown with a species of cactus. The water is con- 
ducted into a clear reserN-oir, out of which it is taken by the 
ffuthflil os a remedy and prcvcubitivc for every kind of iU. 

As I was uorrowly observing all this, an ecclesiastic como 
np to me and asked whether 1 was a Genoese, and wished a 
mass or so to be said ? I replied upon this that I hod come 
to Palermo with a Genoese, who would to-morrow, as it was 
a festival, come up to the shrine; but, as one of us must 
always be at home, 1 had come up to day in order to look 
about me. Upon this he observed, 1 was at perfect liberty 
to look at everything at iny leisure, and to perform my devo- 
tions. In particular he pointed out to me a little altar which 
stood on the left os especially holy, and then left me. 

Through the openings of a large irelliss work of lattice, 
lamps appeared burning before an altar. I knelt down close 
to the gratings and peeped through. Further in, however, 
another lattice of brass wire was drawn across, so that one 
looked aa it were through gauze at the objects within. By 
the IJ^t of some dull lamps 1 caught sight of a lovely female 
fenu. 
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She lay seemingly in a state of ecstacy— the eyes half, 
dosed, the head leaning carelessly on her right hand, which 
was adorned with many rings. 1 could not suificienUy dis- 
cern her face, but it seemed to be peculiarly charmind. Her 
robe was made of gilded metal, which imitated exceUently a 
texture wrought with gold. The head and hands were of 
white marble. I cannot say that the whole was in the lofty 
style, still it was executed so naturally and so plcasingly*that 
one almost fancied it must breathe and move. A little angel 
stands near her, and with a bunch of lilies in his hand ap- 
pears to be fanning her. 

In the meanwhile the clergy had come into the cave, taken 
their places, and began to chant the Vespers. 

I took my seat right before the altar, and listened to them 
for a while ; then 1 again approached the altar, knelt down 
and attempted to obtain a still more distinct view of the 
beautiful image. I resigned mys(‘lf witliout reserve to the 
charming illusion of tlic statue and the locidity. 

The chant of the priests now rc'soundcd through the 
cave; the water w’us trickling into the reservoir near the 
altar; while the over-hanging rocks of the vestibule— the 
proper nave of the church — shut in the scene. There was a 
deep stillness in this w aste* spot, wdiose inhabitants seemed to 
be ^1 dead— -a singular neatness in a wild cave : the tinsel 
and tawdry pomp of the Itomaii Catholic ceremonial, especially 
as it is vividly det^ked out in Sicily, had hc*re reverted to its 
original eirnplhnty. The illusion produced by t\e statue of 
the fair sleeper — w'hich had u cliarra even for the most 
practised eye enough, it w as with the greatest difficulty that 
1 tore myself irom the spot, and it was late at night beiforo I 
got back to Palermo. 


Palermo^ Saturday , April 7 , 1787 , 

In the public gardens, which ore close to the roadstead, I 
have passed some most delightful hours. It is the most 
.. wonderful place in the world. Kegulorly laid out by ^ it 
^ Irtill looks a fairy spot ; planted but a short time ago, it yet 
finnsports you mto ancient times. Green edgings snrvouud 
bediof the choicest exotics; citron-espaliers arw over^low- 
arix>ured walks ; high walls of the oleander, decked with 
thousands of its red carnation-liko blossoms, dassle thavqm* 
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Trees wholly stnmffe and unknown to me, us yet without 
loaf, and probably, ihcreforc, nafives of a still wanner climate, 
spr^ out their strange looking bronchos. A raised seat at the 
end of the level space rives you a survey of those curiously 
mixed rarities, and leads the eye at last to great basins in 
which gold and silver fish swim about with their pretty 
movements; now hiding themselves beneath moss-oovered 
reeds ; now darting in troops to cuteh the bit of broad which 
has tempted them from their hiding place. All the plants 
exhibit tmts of green which 1 am not used to ; yellower and 
bluer than arc found with us. What however lent to every 
object the rarest of chunns was a strong halo which hung 
around everything alike, and produced tlic following singular 
effect: objects u'hieh were only distant a few steps from 
others, were distinguished from them by a decided tint of 
light blue, so that at last the distinctive colours of the most 
remote were almost merged in it, or at least assumed to the 
eye a decidedly strong blue tint. 

The very singular effect which such a halo imparts to dis- 
tinct objects, vesNC'ls, and headlands, is remarkable enough to 
on artistic eye; it assists it accuratidy tr) distinguish, and, 
indeed, to measm-c distances. It makes, too, a walk on the 
heights extremely charming. One sees Nature no more; 
nothing but pictures ; just ns if n ])U inter of t'xquisito tosito had 
arranged them in a gallery. 

But these wonderful gardens have made a deep and lasting 
impression on luy mind. The black waves on the uortberii 
horizon, os they broke on the irregular points of the bay — and 
even the smell of the sea— all seemed to recall to my imagina- 
tion, as well as my memory, the happy island of the Phoaaoiims. 
I hastened to purchase a llomer^ and begun to read this book 
with the highest delight, imdking an impromptu translation of 
it for the &nefit of Kniep, who had well deserved by his 
diligent exertions this day some agreeable refreshment over a 
glass of wine. 


PaUrmo^ April 8, 1787. 
(Emter Day,) 

Ihd morning rejoicings in the blissful Resurrection of the 
lawd oommeiim with break of day. Crackers, wild^firea, 
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rockets^ serpenta. See., xme l«t off hj wholesale in front of the 
ohurehes, as the wonhippers crowded in at the c^pen doors. 
The chiming of bells, the pealing of organs, the chanting of pro- 
cessions, and of the choirs of priests who came to meet*them^ 
w'ere enough to stun the ears of all who hud not been used to 
such noisy worship. 

The early mass was scarcely ended, w hen two well-dressed 
couriers of the Viceroy visited our hotel, with the double 
object of offering to all strangers his Highness's congratula- 
tions on the festival, and to exact a douceur in return. As I 
was specially honoured with an invitation to dinner, my gift 
was, of course, expected to be considerable. 

After spending me morning in visiting the different churohes, 
I proceeded to 3io Viceroy's palu(‘e, wiiich is situated at the 
upper end of the city. As I arrived rather eaily, I found 
the grand saloon still empty ; there was only a little lively 
man, who came up to me, and whom 1 soon discovered to be a 
Maltese. 

When he had learnt that I was a German, he asked if I 
could give him any account of Erfurt, where he had spent a 
very pleasant time on a short visit. 

As he asked me about the family of the Dackerddes, 
and about the Coadjutor von Dal berg, 1 was able to give 
some Account of them, at which he seemed much delighted, 
and inquired after other people of Thuringia. With consi- 
derable interest he then inquired about Weimar. ‘*And 
how,” he asked, “ is the person, w^ho, full of youth and vivacity 
when I was there, was the life of society? I have forgotten 
his name, but he is the author of ‘Werther.*” 

After a little pause, as if for the sake of tasking my me- 
mory, I answered, am the ^rsou whom you are inqufr* 
ing about.” With the most visible signs of astonishment, 
he sprung back, exclaiming, ** There must have been a great 
chaw men!” yes,” I rejoined, “between Palenno 
and Weimar 1 have gone through many a change.” 

At ibis moment the Viceroy and suite ente^ the apart- 
His carriage evinced that graceftil freedcon iraph 
b^samo so distinguished a personage. Ho could not refrain 
fntOL bmgbittg at the Maltese, as he went on expressing 
astonidvooent to see me here. At table I sat by the side^^ui 
Vioeroyi who inquired into the objects of my joumqrf ami) 
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assured me that he would give orders that evmthiag iu 
Palermo should be open to mf inspection, and that everv 
possible fiicility should be giyen me during my tour througn 
6idly 


Palermo^ Monday^ April 9, 1 787. 

This whole day has been taken up with the stupidities of 
the Prince Pallugonia, whose follies are thoroughly different 
from what one would form an idea of either % reading or 
hearing of them. For, with the slightest love of truth, he who 
wishes to furnish an account of the absurd, gets into n dilemma ; 
he is anxious to give an idea of it, and so makes it something, 
whereas, in reality, it is a nothing which seeks to pass lur 
something* And here I must premise another general reflec- 
tion, viz., that neither the most tasteless, nor the most excel- 
lent production comes entirely and immediately from a single 
individual or a single age, but that with a little attention any 
one may trace its pedigree and descent. 

The fountain already described in Palermo belongs to the 
forefathers of the Pallagonian follies, only that the latter, 
in their own soil and domain, devclope themselves with the 
greatest freedom, and on tlic largest scale. 

When in these parts a country seat is built, it is usually 
placed in the middle of a whole property, and therefore, in 
order to reach the princely mansion you have to pass through 
cultivated fields, kitchen gardens, and similar rural conveni- 
ences, for these southerns show far more of economy than we 
northmen, who often waste a good strip of rich land on a park, 
which, with its barren shiubs, can only charm the eye. But 
here it is the fashion to build two walls, between which you 
pass to the castle, without knowing in the least what is do^ 
on your ri^ht and left. This passage begins generally with a 
grand portico, and sometimes with a vamted hall, and ends 
with the mansion itself. But, in order that the eye may not 
be entizdy without relief between these bye walls, th^ are 
generaUv arched over, and ornamented with scroUs, a&u ali^, 
^th pedestals, on which, here and there, a vase is placed.^ 
The flat surfiices are plastered, divided into compartments, and 
ptln^^ The court is formed by a circle of one-storied 
cabins^ in which work-peopie of ful sorts reside, while flbe 
quidiaaguiar castle towers over aU. 
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Hus Ib the tort of Imilding which is here traditionally 
adopted, and which probably was the old form, when the 
lather of the present piinoe rebuilt the castle, not in the best, 
but still in tolerable taste. But the present possessor^trithout 
abandoning the general features of this style, gaye free course 
to his humour and passion for the most ill-shapen and taste- 
less of erections. One would do him too much honour by 
giving him credit for even one spark of taste. 

We entered, therefore, the great hall, which stands at the 
beginning of the property, and found ourselves in an octagonal 
room, of a bi*cadth altogether disproportioued to its height. Four 
vast giants with modern spatterdashes, which had just been 
huttomd on, support the cornice, on which, directly meeting 
the eye as you enter, is a reprcstmUitinn of the Holy Trinity. 

The passage to the castle is broader than usual, the wall 
being convened into one continuous high socle ; from which 
basement the strangest grou])s possible reach to the top, 
while in the spaces between tlicin several vases are placed. 
The ugliness of these unshapely figures, (the bungling work 
of the most ordinary mason,) is increased by their having been 
cut out of a veiy crumbly muscheltufa, although, perhaps, 
a better material would have made the badness of the form 
still more striking to tlie eye. I used the word “ groups*' a 
moment ago, but 1 have employed a false term, and most 
inappropriate one for anjlhiiig here. For they are mere 
juxtapositions, determined by no thought, but by mere arbi- 
trary caprice. In' each cose three form the uniamcnt of a 
square pedestal, their bases being so arranged as to fill up the 
space by their various postures. The principal groups have 
generally two figures which occupy the chief face of the 
pedestal, and then two arc yet wanting to fiU up the back 
part of pedestal ; one of a moderate sixe generally repre- 
sents a shepherd or shepherdess — a cavalier or a lady«--4i 
dancing ape or a hound. Still there is a vacant spot on the 
pedestm ; this is generally held by a dwarf— as, indeed, in 
IW jokes, *thiB sort of gentry usually play a conspicuous Jtart. 
,, That we may not omit any of the elements of Pnm 
PaUagonia’s folly, we give you the accompanying catalegae. 
Man: Beggars, male and female, Spanish men and woSen, 
Idoors, Turks, hunchbacks, cripples of all sorts, 
musimans, puldaelloB, soldiers in ancient unifiinnff, godsi 
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goddesBos, gentlemen in old French costames, soldiers with 
cartouche boxes and gaiters, m^oloeical personages (with 
most ri^culouBCompaiuons, Achilles and Charon, for instauoe, 
with Punch). Animals (merely parts of them) : Hea^ of 
horses on human bodies, mis-shamn apes, lots of dragons and 
serpents, all sorts of feet under figures of all kinds, douUln- 
headed monsters, and crcatui*es with heads that do not belong 
to them. Vases: All sorts of monsters and scrolls, which 
below end in the hollows and bases of vases. 

Just let any one think of such figures furnished by whole- 
sale, produced without thought or sense, and arranged without 
choice or purpose*— only let him cuncoive to himself this 
socle, these pedestals and unshajx^ly objects in an endless 
series, and ho wiU be able to Rynipathize with the disai^eable 
feelings which must seize every one whose misemblc &te 
condemns him to rim the gauntlet of .such absurdities. 

We now approach the castle, and are received into a semi- 
circular forc-court. The chief wall before us, through which 
is the entrance-door, is in the castle style. Here yre find an 
Egyptian figure, built into tb(> wall, a fountain without water, 
a monument, vases stuck around in no sort of order, statues de- 
signedly hud on their noses. Next we came to the castle 
court, and found the usual round area, enclosed with little 
cottages, distorted into small .semicircles, in order, forsooth, 
that there might be no want of variety. 

The ground is, for the most part, overgrown with grass. 
Here, 08 in the neighbourhood of a church in ruins, are marble 
urns with strange scrolls and foliations, collected by his fiither ; 
dwarfs and other abortions of the later epoch, for which, as yet 
fitting places have not been found ; one even comes upon on 
arbour, propped up with ancient vases, and stone scrolls of 
various shapes. 

The absurdities produced by such want of judgment and 
taste, however, are strikingly instanced by the fact, that the 
window sills in these cottages are, without exception, oblique, 
aadleoii toone side or the other, so as to offend and violate all 
i of the level and perpendicular, which are so indispensable . 
in tfae hnxoan mind, and form the foundation of all aromteoturid 
mtVriety. And then, again, the edges of all the roo& are 

hydras and little busts, with choirs of monk^ 
mnino, and similar conceits. Dragons alternate with 
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deities : an Atlas, who sustains not the mundane sphere, but an 
empty wiue-burrcl ! 

One hopes to escape from ell this by entering the castle, 
which, having been built by the father, presents natively 
a more rational appearance when viewed from the exterior. 
But in vain, for at no great distance from the. door, one 
stumbles upon the laurel-crowned head of a Roman emperor 
on the body of a dwarf, who is sitting astride on a dolphin. 

Now, in the castle itself, of which the exterior gives hope 
of, at least, a tolerable interior, the madness of ihe Prince 
begins again to rave. Many of the sc'uts have lost their le^, 
so that DO one can sit upon tlicm ; and if some appear to pro- 
mise a resting-place, the Chamberlain warns you against them, . 
as having sh^p prickles beneath their satin-covered cushions. 
In all the comers nre candelahniH of |>oreelain china, wliich, 

■ on a nearer view, you discover to be cemented together 
out of different bowls, cups, saucers, &c., &c. Not a cor- 
oner but some whim peeps out of it. Even the \m- 
equalled prospect over tlic promontory into the sea is spoiled 
by coloured glass, which, by its false lights, gives either a 
cold or a fiery tint to the neighbouring sct'ucs. 1 must, also, 
mention a cabinet, which is inlaid with old gold frames, cut 
in pieces. All the hundred- fold carvings, all the endless 
varieties of ancient and modt^m, more or less dust-stoincd 
and time-injured, gilding, closely huddled together, cover 
all the walls, and give you the idea of a miniature lumber- 
room. 

To’ describe the chapel alone, would require a volume. 
Here one finds the solution of tlic whole folly, which could 
never have reached such a pitch in any but a ^oted mind. 
How many monstrous creations of a false and mi£d detotion 
are here to bo found, I must leave you to guess for yourself. 

. However, I cannot refiuin from mentioning the most outranous : 
a carved crucifix is fastened fiat to tlm roof, painted after ' 
nature, lackered, and gilded ; into the navel of the 
attadied to the cross, a hook is screwed, and from the wM 
bangs a chain, which is fiistened to the head of a man' ^1^ 
jfi a kneeling and praying posture, is suspended in the afr, 
and, like all the other figures in the church, is painted Und 
kokered. In all probability it is intended to serve US a type 
af the owner's unceasing devotion. 
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Moreover, the house is not finished internally. . i. saloeifit 
built Uy the fiiCher. and intended to be decorated with rich and 
varied ornaments, but not tricked out in a false and offensive 
taste, if 'still incomplete : so that, it would seem, even the 
boundless madness of the possessor is at a stand still. 

Kniep's artistic feeling was almost driven to de^ration in 
this mad-house ; and, for the first time in my life, l^found him 
quite impatient. He hurried me away, when I wished to 
take a note of, and to perpetuate the memory of these mon- 
sfrous absurdities, one by one. Good-naturedly enough, he 
at last took a sketch of one of these compositions, which md, at 
least, form a kind of group. It repri'sents a woman with a 
horse's head, sitting on a stool, and playing at cards, with a 
cavalier, dressed, as to his lower extremities, in the old 
fiishion, while his gray hciul is ornamented with a large wig 
and a crown. The statue reminded me of the arms of the 
house of Pollagoiiia, — a satyr, lidding uj) a mirror before a 
woman with a horse's head, which, even after all the strange 
follies of its present head, seems to me highly singular. 


Palermo, Tuesday, April 10 , 1787 . 

To-day we took a drive up the mountains to Monrealc.-^long 
a glorious road, which was laid down by an abbot of this clois- 
ter, in the times of its opulence and wealth : broad, of easy 
ascent, trees here and there, springs, and dripping wells, 
decked out with ornaments and scrolls. — somewhat I^allagonion 
in style— but still, in spite of all that, refreshing to botli man 
and beast. 

Hie monastery of S. Martin, which lies on the height, is a 
respectable buil^g. One bachelor alone, os we see in the 
COM of Prince Palkfronia, has seldom produced any thing 
r^ional; but several toother, on the other hand, have 
effected the greatest wo»8, such as churches and monas* 
tei^. But perhaps these spiritual fraternities produced so 
much, simply because, beyond most fathers of a mmily, they 
could reckon with certainty on a numerous posterity. 

monks readily permitted us to view their oolleetion of 
anti^m imdsiiatural objects. They contained many excefient 
speqimw of both. Our attention was particularly fixed by 
a medalUon, with the^urs of a young goddess, which must* 



LEITBIS VfiOV it^rf 

mtothe raptare of e^ierjr bolder, llie good kooks would 
have given us, a copf, hut th^ was nothiiig 
within reach which would do to make a mould. 

After they had exhibited to us all their trea6ui^8,«^ot 
without entering on an unfavorable comparison of their pre« 
sent with their former condition, ^they led us into a small 
but pleasant saloon, from the balcony of which one enjoyed a 
lovely prospect. Here covers wc*re laid for us alone, and we hod 
a very excellent dinner to ourselves. When the dessert wp 
served, the abbot and the senior monks entered, and to& 
their seats. They remained nearly half an hour, during 
which time we had to answer many questions. We took a. 
most friendly farewell of tlu'in ; the yotmger brethren accom- 
panied us once more to the rooms where tlio collections were 
kept, and at last to our carnage. 

We drove home with very different feelings from what we 
did yesterday. To-day we had to regret a noble institution, 
which was falling witli time; while, on the other hand, a most 
tasteless undertaking had a constant supply of wealth for its 
support. 

* The road to S. Martin asc^ends a hill of the earlier lime- 
stone formation. The rock is quarried and broken, and burnt 
into lime, wliich is \erv white. For bui-iiing the stone they 
make use of a long e(.»arRe sort of grass, which is dried in 
bundles. Here too it is that tlie ealorex is produced. Even on 
the most precipitous heights lies a red clay of alluvial origin, 
which serve the purposes of our dam-earth, -^the higher it 
lies the redder it is, and is but little blackened by vegetation. 
I saw, at a distance, a ravine, where it was red as cinnabar. 

The monastery stands in tlic middle of tlie limestone hill, 
which is very rich in springs. 

Palermo, Wednesday, April 11, 1787. 

Having explored llie two principal objects without the 
city, we betook ourselves to the palace, where a busy courier 
ehowed us the rooms, and their contents. To our great 
horror, the saloon in which tlie antiques are general]^ I^keed 
was in the greatest disorder, in consequence of me walla 
being imdcr the process of decoration. The statues were 
lemovod from their usual places, covered with a«d p^o- 
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tectedby xroodeaftAmiet; soiliat ixiqipite of tiia good wffliiif 
our ffuiie, aadfometroaUe on l2ie*part of tbe work.ped|^Ve 
oould only gain a very imperfect idea of them. My attention 
was ohfefly occupied with two rams, in bronze, which, not- 
withstanding the unfavorable circumstances, highly delighted 
our artistic taste. They are represented in a recumbent pos- 
ture, with one foot stretched out before them, with the hoods 
(in order to form a pair) turned on different sides. Pqwerful 

r ms, belonging to the mythological family, and well worthy 
carry Phrixus and Hclle. Tlie wool, not short and crisp, 
but long and flowing, with a slight wave, and shape most 
true to nature, and extremely eh‘gant — ^thcT evidently be- 
longed to the best period of (Ireciaii art. Iney are said to 
have stood originally in the harbour of Syracuse. 

The courier now took us out of the city to the catacombs, 
which, laid out on a regular archlte'*tural plan, arc anything 
but quarries com erted into burial places. In a rock of Tufa, of 
tolerable hardness, the side of which has been worked level 
and perpendicular, vaulted opeuings have been cut, and in 
these again are hewn several tiers of 8{ireo))hagi, one above 
the other all of the nutursil matiTial without masonry of 
any kind. The upper tiers arc smaller, and in the spaces 
over the pillars arc tombs for children. 

Palermo^ Thursday^ April 12. 

To day wo have been shown Prince Torremuzza’s oabinet 
of medals. 1 went there in a oertain degree against my will. 
I am too little versed in these matters, and a mere curiosity- 
mongering traveller is thoroughly detested by all true con- 
noisseurs and scholars. But as one must in every case moke 
a beginning, I made myself easy on this heoa, and have 
derived both gratification and profit from my visit. What a 
satisfaction, even eursorily, to glance at the fact that the old 
world was diickly sown with cities; the very meanest of 
which has bequeathed to us in its precious coins, if not a com- 
plete series, yet at least some epochs, of its history of art. 
Out of these cabinets, there smiles upon us an ctemol spring 
of the blossoms and flowers of ai(r— of a busy life, ennobled 
with hij^ tastes, and of much more besides. Out of tbeso 
fonn-eadowed pieces of metal the glory of the Sicilian cities, 
now obscured, still shmes forth freim before us. 
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Unfortunat^y, we in our youth had seen none but fiunilv 
coins, which say nothing, and the coins of the Csssars, which 
repeat to satiety the same profile— portraits of rulers, yrho are 
to be regarded as any thi^ but models of humanity. How 
sadly had our youth been confined to a shapeless Palestine, and 
to a shape perplexing Kome! Sicily and Nova Qrecia give 
me hopes again of a frosh existence. 

That on uese subjects 1 should enter into general reflections, 
is a proof that os yet I do not understand much about themi^ 
yet that, with all the rest, will in degrees be improved. 


Palermo^ Thursday^ April 12, 1787. 

Yesterday evening, a wish of mine was gratified, and that 
in a very singular fashion. I wad standing on the pavement of 
the principal stn^et, joking at the window with the diop* 
keeper, I foiincrly mention^, when suddenly, a courier, t^ 
and well-dressed, came up to me, and quickly poked a 
silver salver befon* me, on which were several copper coins, 
and a few pieces of silver. As 1 r^ould nut make out what 
it all meant, I shook my head, and shrugged my shoulders, the 
usual token by which in this eountiy you get rid of those 
whose address or qucbtion you cither cannot, or do not wish, to 
understand. 

“ What docs all this mean V* I uski‘d of my friend the shop- 
keeper, who, with a very sippiificant mien, and somewhat 
steidtliily, pointed to a hmk and haggard genUemon, who, 
elegantly di'cssi'd, was walking with grf'ut dignity and indif- 
ferenec, tliniugh tlu* dung and dirt. Frizzled and powdered, 
with his liat under his arm, in a silken vest, with his sword 
by his side, audlnnnng a neat shoe ornumcnti‘d with a jewelled 
buckle— the old man w alkc*d on caliiily and sorrowfuUy. All 
eyes were directed tow'nrds liim. 

“ It is the Prince Fallagonia,” said the dealer, “who, from time 
to time, goes through the city collecting money to ransom the 
slaves in Horbary. It is true, he dues not get much by his 
collection, but th(» object is ke])t in memory ; and so it often 
happens tliat tliosc wdio, in their lifi'-time, wTre backward in 
giving, leave large legacies at their death. ITie prince 
has for many years been at the head of this society, and has 
done a great dual of good.** 

“ Instead of wasting so much on the follies of his oonntry 
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holuc/’ I cried, ** he ni!|g;hthaye the same large eum on 
tiiis olnect Then no prince ih the world would have 
accompliHhed more.*' 

To thTs the ehopkeeper rejoined : “ liut is not that the way 
with us all? We are ready enough to pay for our own 
folhes. Our virtues for their support must ittuk to tl^ purses 
of others *' 

Palermo^ A^rtl 13, 1787 

Count Borch has very diligently worked before us m the 
mineialogy of Sicily, dnd whoever of thd same mind visits 
the island after him, must willingly aeknois ledge his obligations 
to liim I ieel it apleasiire, no LssNthan a duty, to eelebrati. 
the memory of my pre^t'oessor And what am 1 more than 
a forerunner of others yet to be, both in my tra\^ls and life 

However, tbo induhtry o? the Count set ms to me to have 
been greater than hjs knowledge He appe ars to have gone 
to wow with a.ccrtain reserve, which is altogether oppos^ to 
that stem eainc'stncsrt with winch grand objects should be 
treated. 

Ne>crthclc‘»B, his c6«^Qy in quarto, which is exclusively 
devoted to the mineralogy of bicil\, has been of great use to 
me ; and, prepared by it, 1 was abli to pioht by ray visit to 
the Quarries which fornieily when il w is the euptom to case 
the churches and altais with moiblcaiid agite, were more busily 
worked, though even now thc\ aie not idle I purchased at 
them specimens of the hard and sett stones for it is thus that 
they usually designate flu* marble and agate, chiefly because 
a diffeience of price mainly dejHiidsou tins diiieriucc of qua- 
lity. But, besides these, they lia>e siill another for a material 
which is the ])roduco of the hie of then kilns In these, after 
each burning, they find a suit of glass> flux, which m colour 
A ones from the lightest to thi darkest, ami e^eu blaekest blue, 
llicse lumps aic, like othei stones, cut into lluii lamina, and 
then pierced according to the height of then colour and their 
punty, aud are successfully (inployed m the place of lapis 
lazuli, m the decoiatiou of churches, altars, and sepulchral 
monuments 

A complete collection, such as 1 wished, is not to be had at 
present; it is to be sent allci me to Noples llic agates are 
of the greatest beauty ; especially such os ore variegated with 



240 


LBTTfiBB FBOM ITALY. 


irregular pieces of yellow or red jasper, and with white, and as 
it were frozen quartz, which produce the most beautiful dhei. 

A very accurate imitation of these agates, pro^uc^ by 
lake colouring on the back of thin plates of gla^ is the 
only rational thing that I observed the other day among the 
Pouagonian follies. Such imibitions arc far better for decora- 
tions than the real agate, since the latter arc only found in 
very small pieces, whereas the size of the former depends on 
nothing but the size of the artist's plate. This contrivance rfxf 
art deserves to be imitated. 


Palrrmo^ April 13, 1787. 

Italy without Sicily leaves no image on tlic soul : here is 
the key to all. 

Of the climate, it is impossible to say enough. It is now 
rainy weather, hut not uninlcrnijitcclly wet: yesterday it 
thundered and lightened, and to day all is intensely green. 
The flax has in places already put forth joints — ^iu others it is 
boiling. Looking down from the hills, one fancies one sees in 
the plain below little ponds ; so beautifully blue-green are tbo 
flax fields here and there. Lixing obj(*cts m ithout number sur- 
round you. And ray companion is an excellent fellow, the true 
Hoffegut{lio^{\j\) and I hone.stly sustain Uic part of the Trus 
fnend, lie has ulreiidy made some beautiful sketches, and 
will take still more before we go. Mliat a prospeetr— to re- 
turn home some day, hapj^y, and with all these tre^asures ! 

Of the meat and drink iiere, in the country, 1 have said 
notliing as yet ; however, it is by no means on indifferont 
matter. The garden stuffs are excellent, especially the 
lettuce ; which is paniculary timdcr, with a milky taste : it 
makes one understand at once why tlie ancients termed it 
lactuca, llie oil and wine of all kinds very good ; and it 
jbight be still better if more care were bestowed on its Bre« 
poxatkon Fish of the very best and tenderest. We have bad, 
too, veiy good beef, though generally people do not praise It. 

Now, afl^ dinner, to the window !-«to the streets ! A 


ioaleiactor has just been pardoned — an event which twee 
place every year in honour of the festival of Eastet. /ibe 
DfOtfaren of some order or other led him to the a 


m the oruninal at the foot of the ladder offers up aptayer or 
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two ; and having kissed the scaffold, is led away again. He 
waa a gDod-looking fellow of the middlo age, in a white ooat, 
white hat,>aii4 all else white. He carried his hat in his hand; 
at difib^nt points they attached variegated ribbons to him, 
BO that at last he was quite in tune to go to any masquera^ 
in the character of a shepherd. 


Palermo^ April IS and 14, 1787. 

So then, before my departure, I was to meet with a strange 
adventure, of which 1 must forthwith give you a circumstan- 
tial account. 

The whole time of my n'sidence hc^rc, I luive heard scarcely 
any topic of conversation at the ordinatv'. but Cagliostro. his 
origin and adventures. The jM'tiple of l*al«*ritio are all 
uuauimous in asserting that a et riain Josepli Ihdsamo was 
bom in their city, and having iviuUred himself infamous by 
many disgraceful acts, w'as bani^hed. lint wln>ther this jH'rson 
is identical witli the Count Cagho^tro, was a point on which 
opinions wc‘re divided. Some who knew linlsamo personally 
asserted they recogni'/cd his features in the engraving, which 
is well knowm in CJ<*nuuiiy, and liieh has also travelled as 
far as Paleraio. 

In one of these conversations, one of tlie guests referred to 
the trouble which araleriuitan l:i\v\er had taken in examining 
this matter. He seems to \\li^v been eominissioncd by the 
French Ministry to traee tlie origin of an individual, who, in 
Uie face of France, and, indi ed, t>f the whoU* world, liad had 
the temerity to utter the siliie.st of iclle tales in the midst of 
a legal process w'hich involved the most important interests 
and tlie reputation of the highest juTsonages. 

This lawyer, it was asserted, had prejiared the pedigree of 
Giuseppe Ualsomo, togeiluT witli an explanatoiy tumnoir 
and d^umeutary proofs. It has lieeu forwarded to Fiauoe, 
where in all probability public use will be made of it. 

As 1 eEpreieed a wish to form the acquaintance of this lawyer, 
of whom besides people spoke very highly, the person who had 
reoqunted these mau oScred to mention me to him and to in* 
trodnee me* 

AAer nTew days we paid him a visit, and found him busily 
engaged t^th his clients. When he had diemiased them anii 
we had, tehen a luncheon, he produced a manuscript which 

a 
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oontam^ a transcript of Cagliostro^s pedigree, and the rough 
draught of the memoir which had been sent to France. 

He laid the genealogy before me, and gave me^the necessary 
explanations, of which 1 shall hero give you as much as'Is neces- 
sary to facilitate the understanding of the whole business. 

Giu8cp{)e Bolsamo’s great-grandfather on his mother's side 
was Matteo Mortello. The maiden name of his great-grand- 
mother is unknown. The issue of this marriage was two 
daughters; Maria, who married (tiusoppe llrncconcrie, and 
the grandmother of GiiisepjM? Bulsunio — and Vincenza, mar- 
ried to Giuseppe Cagliostro. who was lK»ni in a little village 
called La Noava, aljout eiglit miles Iroiii Messina, (I must 
note here that there are at tliis iiu)ineut living at Messina 
two liellfounders of this nami\) I'liis great aunt was sub- 
sequently godmother of Giusejqie lialsamo, who was named 
after his great uncle, and at Inst in foreign countries assumed 
also the surname of this relation. 

The Bracconerie had three cliildren, — Fclicita, Matt4o, and 
Antonia. 

Felieita was married to Tiedro Balsamo, who was the son 
of Antonia Balsamo, ribbon dealer in Palermo, and probaUy 
of Jewish descent. Piedro Balstimu, tlie father of the noto- 
rious Giuseppe, became bankrupt, and died in his five-aad- 
fortieth year. Ills widow, who is still living, had bom him, 
besides the above-named Giuseppe Giovanna— Giuseppe 
Maria, who married Giovanna Battista Capitummino, who 
begot three children of her body, and died. 

The memoir, which was read to us by its obliging author, 
end was at my request lent to me for a few days, was founded 
cm baptismal and marriage certificates and other instruments 
which he had with great diligence collected. It contains 
pretty nearly (as I conclude from a comparison with a sum- 
mary which 1 then madi') all the circumstances which have 
lately been made better known to the world by the acts of the 
legal pro(‘osB at Borne, viz., tliat Giuseppe Balsamo was bom 
at Palermo, in tlic beg^uig of June, 1743, and that at hii 
baptism he was received back from the priest's arms by 
Vincenza Cogliostro (whose maiden name was Martellol; that 
in his youth he took the habit of an order of the Brothm of 
Mercy, which paid })articulur attention to the sick ; that bo 
toon showed great talent and skill for medicine, but that 
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for his disorder!;^ macticed ho was expelled the order, ani 
thereupon set up in Palermo as a dealer m magic, and treasure 
finder. 

liis gmt dexterity in imitating every kind of handwriting 
was not allowed by him to lie idle. Ho fiilsified or rather 
forged altogether an ancient document, by wliich the posses- 
sion of some lands was brought into litigation. He was soon 
an oljeet of suspicion, and cast into prison ; but made bis 
escape, and 'waa cited to ap})car under penalty of outlaiaTy* 
He i>a8sed through Calabria towards Rome, whore be marri^ 
the daughter of a bclt-makor. From Rome ho ctime back tc 
Naples, under the name of the Mjirchese Pellegrini. He 
even ventured to pay a visit to Palermo, w'as recognized, and 
taken prisoner, and made his escape in u manner that w'cll 
deserves being cireuniKtaniially d(‘tail(‘d. 

One of the principal nobles of Sic»ily, who possessed very 
large pro])crty, and held several important posts at the 
Neapolitan court, had n son, who to a fnime of unusual 
strength and an uncontrollable temper united all the w^anton 
excesses wdiich the rich and great, without education, can 
think themselves privileged to indulge in. 

Donna Loronza had managed to attract him, and on him 
the pretended Marchese Pellegrini relied for impunity. The 
Prince avowed openly Ins patronage of tliis couple of new 
coiners, and set no bounds to his rage when Giuseppe Bolsamo, 
at the instance of the party whom he had injured, was a 
second time cost into prison. 11c bad recourse to various means 
to obtain bis liberation ; and, w hen these were unsuccessfiil, in 
the very ante-room of the President's court, he threatened the 
advocate of the opposite i>arty with the most dreadful conse- 
quences if be did not consent to tlio release of Bnlsamo. As 
die opposing advocate refused lii^ consent, he rushed u])oi] 
him, struck him, knocked him dow n ond kicked him, and was 
only with difiiculty restrained from further violence w'^hen the 
judge, hearing the noise, ruslu'd in and commanded peace. 

Ine latter, a weak and cringing character, baa not the 
courage to punish the wrong-doer ; the opiiosite party, advo- 
cate and all, were men of little minus ; and so Ualsamo was 
set at liberty, without, however, any record of his liberation 
being found among the proceedings — neither by whose orders 
or in what manner it waa effected, 

u 2 
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ShcTtly after this he left Palermo, and traveled in dilferent 
countries; of which travels, however, the author the 
memoir had been only able to collect very imperfect inibr- 
mation. ^ 

The memoir ended with an acute argument to prove the 
identity of Balsamo and Cagliostro,— -a position which was 
at this time more difficult to prove than at present, now that 
the whole history of this individual has been made public. 

Had I not been led to form a conjectuix* that a public use 
would have been made in France of this essay, and that on 
my return 1 should Hnd it already in print, 1 doubt not but 1 
should have been permitted to take a transcript of it, and to 
give my friends and the public an curly account of many inter- 
estmg circumstances 

However, wc have received the lullest account, (and even 
more particulars than tliis memoir contiuns,) from a quarter 
which usually is the source of nothing but errors. Who would 
have believed tlmt Rome %\ould ever have done so much for 
the enlightening of the world, and for the utter cxfM>sure of an 
impostor, as she has done by puhlisliing the summary of the 
proceedings in tliis case ? h\ir altiiough this work ought and 
might be much more int(Testing, it is nei ertlieless on excel* 
. lent document in tlic hands of every rational mind, who cannot 
but feci deep regret to see the deceived, and those who were 
not more decei^-ed than deceivers, going on for years admiring 
this man and his mummeries ; leeling themselves hy fellow- 
ship with him raised above the cominoii mass, and from tho 
heights of their credulous vanity pitying if not despising the 
sound common sense of niaiikiud in general. 

Who w'as not willingly silent all the while ? And even now 
at last, \rhen the whoh' allUir is ended and placed beyond dis- 
pute, it is only witli diiliculty that I can bring myself, in order 
to complete the otlieiul account, to communicate some parti- 
culars which have here lu'cemc known to me. 

- When 1 found in the genealogy so monv ^sons (espeoifdly 
hif mother and sisters) mentioned os still living, I rTpirnwro 
to the author of tho memoir a wish to see them, and to ftyrm 
^ acquaintance of the other relatives of so notorious all iiidi- 
'^ual. He remarked tliat it would be difficult to bcSitft it 
about, since these persons, poor but respectable, and Imog 
veiy retired, were not accustomed to receive visitors* and that 
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tibeir natural saapicion would be roused hy any attempt of 
the kind. However, he was ready *lo send to me his copy- 
ing cler|:, who had access to the family, and by whose means 
ho had procured the information and documents out of which 
th^edigroo had been compiled. 

Tnc next day his amatiueusis made his appearance, and ex- 
pressed several scruples upon the matter. “ I liave, hitherto/’ 
ne said, “carc^fully avoiclcd coming within sight of these 
persons. For, in onltT to get intn my hands the certificates 
of baptism and marriage*, so as to be able to take legally 
authenticated eoj)ies of tliem, I wjvs obliged to have recourse 
to a little trick. 1 took occasion to speak of some little family 
property that was somehow or other unclaimed ; made it ap- 
|)cur probahl(» to them that the* young ( 'a])itiimmino was entitled 
to it; bull told tluun that fir**! of all it was iieeessary to make 
out n iK'digree, in order to see how far the youth could establish 
his claim: that. ho\M*vor. his success must eceutually depend 
upon law’ pvoceedingf*, which 1 would willingly undertake on 
condition of receiving for my trouble a fair pr<»portion of tilt 
amount recovered. The good pi‘oj>le readily as.sc*nled to every- 
thing. I got possesHon of the jaijicrs J wanted, took copies 
of them, mul finished the jx'dign e : since then, however, I liave 
cautiously k<*pt out of tlieir sight. few weeks ago old 
Capituminiiio met ino. ami it w'?!** onl) by pleading the tardiness 
with W’hich such matlcr.s u-Mially proceed that I man;iged to 
excuse myself. ’ 

Thus spoke the copyist. As. however. I stuck to my pur- 
pose, after some consideration he <*oiiM*nteil t(» take me to their 
house, and suggested that it wouhl he l)c*si for me to give 
mvst*lf out to he an Knglislmian, wIkj had hrouglvt to the family 
tidings of Cagliostro, who, immediately after his release from 
the liastile, had proceeded to London. 

At the appointed hour— aVsmt two o'clock in the afternoon 
^wc set out on our expediiiuu. 'i'he house was situated- in 
the comer of a narrow lane, not far from the great street, 
“ 11 Caaoro.” Wo ascended a few wTctched steps, and entered 
at once upon the kitchen. A woman of the middle sixe, 
strong ond broad, without being fat, was busy washing up the 
cooking u|p^8. She was neatly and clcaufy clad, and as we 
entered, tamed up the comer of her apron, in order to conceal 
from U8 its dirty front. She seemed glad to see my guide, 
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nd exclaimed, ** Do you bring ub good news, Signor Gioraimi } 
Have you obtained a decree ?" 

He replied, No ! I haye not as yet been able to do ^ytbing 
in our matter. However, here is a foreigner who brings you 
a greeting from your brother, and wtib con give you an 
account of bis present state and abode.’* 

The greeting that I was to bring did not exactly stand in 
our bond. However, the introduciion wus now made. ** You 
know my brother slie a^ked me. “ All Europe knows him,” 

1 replied, and I am sure you will be glad to hear that he is 
at present safe and well ; for assuredly you must have been 
in great anxiety alwut him.” “Walk in,*’ she said, “1 
will follow you immediately;” and so, with the copying- 
clerk, I entered the sitting-room. 

It was spacious and lofty, and w'ould pass with us for a 
saloon. It 8c<’med, howtjver, to form the whole dw'elling of 
the family. A single w'indow lighted the huge wails, which 
were once coloured, and around which figuic.*' of the Saints — 
taken in black — ^hung in gilt frames. 7' wo large beds, without 
curiaiuK, stood against one wall, while a brown press, which 
had the shape of an escritoire, was placed against the opposite 
one. Old chairs, with rush botti>ms, the backs of which 
seemed once to liavo been gilded, stood on each side of it; 
w'hilc the bricks of the floors were in many places sunk dcc]> 
bchjw the level. In other rc.spccts, evciything w'as clean 
and tidy, and vfc made our waiy towards the family, who 
were gathered around tlie only large window at the other 
end of the room. 

While my guide was explaining to the old w4dow Bnlsamo, 
wh ) sat ill the eurner, the cause of oiu* visit, nnd in consequence 
of the deahiess of the good old woman, had frequently to repeat 
his w'ords, 1 had time to observe the room and the rest of its 
occupants. A young girl, of about sixteen yeai's of age, well 
grown, whose features, however, the small-pox liad robbed of 
all expression, was standing at the window ; by her aide a 
Toong man, whose unpleasant countenance, aadly disfigured 
oy riie small-pox, also struck me. In an arm-chair, oppotiite 
the window, sat, or rather reclined, a sick and sadly derarmed 
person, who seemed to be afflicted with a sort of torpor. 

Wlm my guide had made himself understood, th^ eoiil* 
polled us to sit down* I'he old woman put some quesUons to 
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met ivlilch I required to hure iuterpn^ Iw^forc* I could fliiswer 
l^chil, BB I was not very fomilinr wUh the Sicilian dialect. 

1 was pleased with the examination, which, during tlda con- 
versatlBn, I made of tlic old woman. She was of middle sissc, but 
of a good ; over her regular fcaturcMnn expression of calm- 

ness was diffused, which people usually enjoy who are deprived 
of hearing ; the lone of her voice was soft and agreeable. 

I answered her questions, and my iinsw’ers had, in their 
turn, to be interpreti'd to Iut. 

Ibe slowness of such a dialogue gavt- me an o])])ortunity of 
weighing my words 1 told Iut tliat her son having Ijcen 
acquitted in France, was at presemt in Lfindon, wIktc he had 
lieeii w<dl received. Tlio joy which she expressed at this news 
was accompanied with exclamations of a heartfelt piety, and now* 
OS she spoke louder and .slower I e<mld understand her better. 

In the meanwhile her daughter hnd eoine in, and had 
seated hcraelf by the side of my guide, who faithfully re- 
peated to her what I had been sa t ing. She had lied on a 
clean apron, and arranged her hair under a net. The more 
I looked at her, and eniupared her with h(‘r mother, the more 
surprised W’as I at the dilferenee rd' tlieir ])ersons. A lively, 
healthy sensibility sjjoko in etery feature of the daughU'r; 
she W’as, in all judhahility, about forty years old. With 
lovely blue eyes, she looked cautiously around, without, 
however, my being able to trace ibe least symptom of sus- 
picion. As she sat, her tigure »ec'me<l to promi.se greater 
height than it showed w hen she stood up ; her posture 
bespoke detcnninati(»n ; she sat w ith her bmly bent forwards, 
and her hands resting on lier knees. Moreover, her full, 
rather tliaii .‘«liarp profile, reminded me of the portraits of her 
brother, which 1 had seen in engravings. She asked me 
several questions about my travels: about my punxise in 
visiting Sicily, and would jiersiiade la*rself that I should most 
asKuredly come back again, and keep with tlicm the Festival 
of S. Rosalie. 

Tbe grandmother having, in the mean time, jput some ques- 
tions to me, while I was busied in auswermg them, the 
daughter was spooking in a half whisper to my guide; so 
that my curiosity was stimulated to ask W'hat they were toUdng 
aboutf TTpon this he said, Donna Capitummino was just 
telling him that her brother owed her fourteen onoie. In order 
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ta fiusilitate his rapid departure Aom Paienno, ahe M n* 
d^ed some of hie thoige wl|ioh^ere in pawn; hut einoe 
th^' she had not heard a word hrom him, nor receited any 
money, nor help of any kind, althou{;h, as she had heard, he 
possessed great wealth, and kept a princely establuhinent. 
Would 1 not engage on my return, at the first ^vourable 
moment to remind him of this debt, and to get him to 
them an allowance— nay, would I not take a letter to him, or 
at least frank one to him? 1 offered to do so. She asked me 
where I lived ? and where she could send me the letter. I 
liToided giving her my address, and engaged to coll myself 
for the letter on the cvctiing of the next day. 

She then recounted to me her pitiable situation : she was 
a widow, with three children : one girl was hi'ing educated in a 
nunnery, the other was here at homo ; and her son was gone 
to school. Besides these three children she had lier mother 
dn her hands, for whose support she must provide, and besides 
all this, out of Christian love she had taken into her house 
the uuftirtunato sick iierson— find thus augmtmted her mlse> 
ries— all her industry- scarcely sulRcod to furiUKh herself and 
children with the very barest necessaries. She well knew that 
God would rewaj'd all such goofi works ; still she could not help 
sighing hcnciitli the heavy burthen she had so long borne. 

The young jieoplc joined in tin* ctiiivcrsalion, and the dia- 
logue hecainc livelier. While I was speaking to the others 
1 heard Bu* old \><niian ask her daughter if I belonged to 
their holy religion. I was able to ohsone that tlio daughter 
skilfully parried the question by usNMiriug Iut mother (as W'cll 
as I could make out her words) llnit tlio .stranger appeared 
well disposed towards them ; and tliut it was not proper to 
question any one all at once fin this point. 

Wlien they heard that I was sotni t(j depart from Palermo, 
they became still more urgent, and eutreau dme: to come hack 
again at all events ; especially they jiraised the heavenly day 
of S. lio.salie s festival, tln^ like of which was not to be seen 
or enjoyed in the world. 

My guide, who for a long while had been wishing to gCt 
avroy, at last by his signs put an end to our talk, and I pro- 
mised to come on the evening of the next day, and fetch the' 
tetter. My guide expressed his satisfaction that all had gone 
off BO well, and we parted, well satisfied^witb each other. 

You may imagine what impressiou this poor, pious, and walh 
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diqKKoA toily mode upon me. My ouriosi^ iras mtiifled; 
but their natural end pleasing bAaviour bad erated my 
lympetby, and reflection only confinned my good will in 
thidr ftivour* 

But then Bome anxiety soon arose in my mind about to., 
morrow. It was only natural that my visit which at flret 
had so charmed them, would, after niy dc|)arturc, bo talked 
end thought over by thorn. From tlic pedigree 1 was aware 
that others of the family were still Ining. Nothing could 
be more natural than that they should call in their friends to 
consult them on all that they hud been so astonished to hear 
from me the day Indore. I had gained my object, and now it 
onl}* remained for me to eontriv(> to bring this adventure to a 
furounble isHiio. 1 tberef<jns md otP the next day, and arrived 
at their houst* just after their dinner. They were surprisod to 
see me so oorly. The Idter, they ti»ld mo. was not yet ready ; 
and some of their i*i]uti\es wished to make my acquaintance, 
and they would be there townnls evening. 

1 replied that I was t<i depait early in the morning; that I 
had yet Kinie \isits to make, and had uKo to pa(>k up. and 
that 1 had d(d< i ninieii to come liulur than I had promised 
rather than not come at all. 

Dmingthis coini isatmn the «ion c ntered, w hom 1 had not seen 
the ila} beton‘ Jii loi la iinl < ountoiiaiieelK n somhled hi«si.ster. 
lie had hioiight witli linn tin lettir \^hjeh 1 A\as to lake. Aa 
usual in th<*-‘<* n lud bi'eii wiittin b) one of the public 

noturies. The xaitli mIjo was of a cinit t, wid, and modest 
disposition. inquiM d about Ins unele, ask< tl aboift his riches 
and ex])enditure, and addul. *' How eoiild he forget his family 
so long? It wonl<l be the gioatist happnu'ss to us,” he con- 
tinued, ** if lie would onb rona hack and help us;” but ho 
furtlicT asked, 'Mlow laine he to till ^ ou that he had relations in 
Palermo? It is said that he e\eij where dlsow^lS us, and gives 
himsell’ out to be of liigh Inrtli ' Thi‘se questions, which my 
guide's want of foii'sight tui our hrst >isit had given rise to, 
I contrived to s.itisb by making it ajipear possible that, 
although his uncle might have* many reasons for concealing 
his origin from the public, he woidd, nevertheless make no 
seoxet of it to his friends and familiar acquaintances. 

His sister, who had steiiped forward during this conversa- 
tion, and w^o had taken courage from the presence of her 
brother, and probably, also, from the absence of yesterday's 
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fHend, began now to speak. Her manner was very pretty and 
lively. She earnestly Ix^gged me, when I wrote to ncr uncle, 
to commend her to him ; and not less earnestly, also, to come 
back when I had finished my tour through the kingdom of 
Sidly, and to attend with them the festivities of S. Hoodie. 

The mother joined her voice to that of her children. 
** Signor,*' she exclaimed, ** although it does not in propriety 
become me, who have a grown>up daughter, to invite strango 
men to my house, — and one ought to guard not only ogoilist 
the danger itself, but even against evil tongues,— etill you, 1 
can assure you, will be heartily welcome, whenever you retm 
to our city.” 

“ Yes ! yes ! ” cried the children, “ we will guide the Signor 
throughout the festival ; W'c will show him every thing ; we 
will place him on the scaffolding from which you have 
the best view of the festivities. How delighted will he be with 
the great car, and especially with the splendid illuminations ! '* 

In the mean while, the grandmother had read the letter over 
and over again. When she was told that 1 wished to take my 
leave, she stood up and delivered to me the folded paper. 
“ Say to my son/’ she said, with a noble vivacity, not to say 
enthusiasm, “tell my son how happy the news you have 
brought me of him has made us. Say to my son, that I 
thus fold him to my hefirt," (here she stretched out her arms 
and again closed them over her bosom) — “ tliat every day in 
prayer I supplicate (lod and our blc'ssed I^dy for him ; that 
I give my blessing to him and to his wife, and that I have 
no wish but, before I die, to Rc*e him once again, with these 
eyes, which have shed so many teiirs on his account.” 

The peculiar elegance of the Italian favoured the choice 
and the noble aiTiingcmient of her words, which, moreover, 
were accompanied with those very lively gestures', by which 
this people usually give an incredible charm to every- 
thing they say. Not unmoved, 1 took my leave ; they aU 
held out their hands to me ; the children even accompanied me 
to the door, and while I descended tlie steps, ran to the bal- 
cony of the window which opened from the kitchen into the 
Stre^ called after me, nodded their adieus, and repeatedly 
eried out to me not to forget to come again and sec them. They 
were still standing on the balcony, when 1 turned the comer. 

I need not say that the intci'cst I took in this family excited 
in me the liveliek desire to be useful to them, and to help them 
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in their great need. Ihrough mi tlu^y were novr a second 
time deceived, and hopes of assistance, wliich they had no 
previous expectation of, hitd In^en again raised, Ihiuugh the 
oiwioril^ of a son of the north, only to be disappointed. 

My nrst intention was to pay them before my departure 
these fourteen oncie, which, at his departure, the mgitive was 
indebted to them, and by expn ssing a hope tlmt ho would repay 
me, to conceal from them the fart of its being a gift from myself. 
When, however, 1 got home, and east up my accounts, and 
looked over my cash and hiUs, I found that, in a country where, 
fipom the want of communication, distance is infinitely magni- 
fied, 1 sliould perhaps place myself in a strait if I attempted to 
make amends for the ^shoncsty of a rogue, by an act of mere 
good nature. 

The subsequent issue of this affair may as well be here 
introduced. 

I set off from Palermo, ami never came hack to it; but 
notwithstanding tlio great distance of my Sicilian and Italian 
travels, my soul never lost the impK^ssiou which the inter- 
view with this family had left upon it 

I returned to mj native* land, and the lett(*r of the old widow, 
turning up among the mun;^ other papers, which had come with 
it from Naples by sea, gave me oecmion to spiak of this and 
other adventures 

Uelow is a translation of this letter, in which I have pur- 
posely allowed the jieculiarities of the original to appear. 

“Mt I)fari;st Son, 

“ On the 16tli Apiil, 17H7, I reeei\< d tidings of you through 
Mr. Wiltqn, and I cannot express to you how consoling it 
was to *me ; for ever since you removed from l*Vance, I have 
been unable to hear any tidings of you. 

“ My dear Son, — 1 entreat you not to forget me, for I am 
ve^ poor, and de8ei*tpd by all my relations but my daughter, 
and your sister Maria Giovauna, in whose house I am hving. 
She cannot afford to supply all my wants, but she does what 
she can. She is a widow, with tlirer* children : one daughter 
is in the nunnery of S. Catherine, the other two children are 
at home #ith her. 

** I rejieat. my dear son, my (*ntroaty. Send me just enough 
to provide for my necessities : for I have not even the ueoes- 
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fary axtictes of dothing to discharge the duties of a Catholic, 
for my mantle and outer garments are perfectly in rags. 

“ It you Hcnd me anything, or even write me merely a letter, 
do not send it by post, but by sea ; for Don Matteo, xdy bro- 
ther (Braceoucri), is the postmaster. 

“ My dear Son, I entreat you to provide me wnth a tari 
a-day, in order that your sister may, in some measure, be 
relieved of tbe bui-tbi'n I urn nt ])resent to bar, and that^ 
may not p(*rish from want. UeincnilMT the divine cominonof 
and help a poor mother, who is rc'ducod to the utmost ex- 
tremity. I give you my blessing, and pr*‘ss to niy heart both 
thee and Donna Loroiiza, thy wile. 

“ Your sister enibraoes you from her heart, and her children 
kiss your hands. 

“ Your mother, who dearly loves you, and presses you to 
her heart. 


Palermo, April 18, 1787.” 


“ Felicp. Balnamo. 


Some worthy and c valted persons, before w*hom T laid this 
document, togetb<T witli the ^hok* story, shared my emo- 
tions, and enabled me Uj dis<-harge my debt to this unhappy 
family, and to remit them a sum which they received towards 
the cud of the j’ear 1787. Of tlie effect it had, the following 
letter is e\idence. 

“ Palermo, December 25, 1787. 

“ Dear ant) Faiihful Bko'ijier, 

“ Dkaki.st Son, 

“ The j(»y which we have hod in hearing that you arc in 
good health and cireumstanceH, w(‘ cannot exjness by any 
writing. By sending them this little assistiinee, you have 
filled with the greatest joy and delight a niutlier a sister 
who are abandoned by all, nnd have to provide for two'daugh- 
tera and a son : for, alter that Mr. Jacob Joff, an English mcr- 
diant had taken great ]Kiiiis U) find out the Donna Qiuseppe 
Maria Capitummiuo (by birth Balsamo), in const'^uence of my 
being commonly known, mcwely os Marana Capitummino, he 
found US at last in a little tenement, w'hcro we live on a oorre* 
sponding scale. He iuformt'd us that you had ordered a sum of 
money to be paid us, and that he bad a receipt, which 1, yout 
sister, must sign— which was uceordingly done ; for be imme- 
diately put the money in our liundn, and the favorable rate of 
the exchange has brought us a little further gam. 
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** Now, think with what delight must have rcoeiTod thii 
sum, at a time when Christmas Day was just at hand, and we 
had ^ hope of being helped to spend it with its usual ibstivity. 

“ lie Incarnate Saviour has moved your heart to send us 
this money, which has served not only to appease our hun^, 
but actually to clothe us, when w^c were in want of everythmg. 

** It would give us the greatest gratification possible if you 
l^uld gratify our wish to see you once more— especially mine, 
your mother, who never cease to bewail my sciiaration from an 
only son, whom 1 would much wish to sec again before I die. 

But if, owing to circuinslanccvs, this cannot be, still do not 
neglect to come to the aid of my miser}% especially as you 
have discovered so excel km t a ehunnel of communication, and 
so honest and exact a merchant, w'ho, when we knew nothing 
about it, and when be had Uie money entirely in his own 
power, has honestly sought us out and faithfully paid over to 
us the sum you remitted. 

“With you that perhaps will not signify much. To 
us, however, e\’cry help is a treasure. Your sister has 
two grown up daughters, and her son also requires a little 
help. You know mat she has uotliing in the wmld ; and 
what a good act will you not perform by sending her enough 
to furnish thorn all w'ith a suitable outfit. 


“ May God preserve you in health ! We invoke Him in 
gratitude, and pniy that He may still continue the pros- 
perity you have hitherto enjoyed, and that lie may move your 
heart to keep us in rcmeiubnmce. In His name I bless you 
and your wife, as a most affectionate mother— and I your 
sister, embrace you: and so does your nephew, CHuseppe 
(Bracooncri), who wrote this letter. We aB priw for your 
prosperity, as do also my two sisters, Antonia and Theresa. 

“ We embrace you, and are, 

“ Your sister, “ Your mother, 

who loves you, who loves and blesses you, 

Oiuseppe-Makia, who blesses you every hour, 
CAPixuMiiiiro, Felice Balsaxo, 

and Balsaxo. and Bracookebt.*’ 


The ugqptures to the letter are in their own handwriting. 
1 had caused the money to he paid to them without sending any 
letter, or intimation whence it came; this makes their mistake 
the more natural, and their future hopes tlie more probable. 
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Now, that they have been infonned of the arrest and iin« 
prisonmcnt of their relative, I feel myself at liberty to explain 
matters to them, and to do something for tlicir cousoKtion. 
I have still a small sum for them in my hands, which I shall 
remit to them, and profit by the opjjortiiiiity to explain the 
true state of the matter. Should any of my friends, sliould any 
of my rich and noble countrymen, ho disposed to enlarge, bjr 
their contributions, the sum I lia»'e already in my hands, 
would exhort them in that case to forward their kind gifts' 
to me before Miehnelmas-day, in order ir) sliare the gratitude, 
and to be rewarded with tlic happiness of a deserving family, 
out of which has pi’ueei‘d(‘d one of the most singular monsters 
that has nppearc'd in tliis c'enturj'. 

1 shall not fail to make known the further course of this 
Mtor^, and to give {in account of the state in which my next 
remittance find' the iar.iily ; and p(‘rhn])s also I shall add 
Rome remarks which tliis matter induced me to make, but 
which, however, 1 withhold Jit present in order not to disturb 
my reader's first impressions. 


Palcrtno, April 14, 1787, 

Towards evening I paid a visit to my friend the shop- 
keeper, to ask him how he thought the festival was likely to 
pass off; for to-moirow lliere is 1o he a solemn procession 
through thi‘ city, and the Viceroy is to accompany the host 
on foot. The least wind will envelop both man and the sacred 
B 3 rmbolH in a thick eloiul of dust. 

With much humour he replii'd : In ralermo, the people look 
for nothing more eoiifidently thjin for a miniele. Often before 
now on sneh oe^^ls^on^, a \iolcnt jiassiug hhower liad fallen 
and cleansed tlu' streets jiarlially at least, so as to make a 
dean road for tlu' jiroec’ssiou. On this occasion a similar 
hope was entertained, jiiid not without cause, for the sky was 
overcast, and jiromised ruin during the night. 

Palermo^ Sundaif^ April 15, 1787. 

And so it has actually turiu'd out ! l)uriug the night the 
most violent of showers have fallen. In the morning I set out 
very early in order to lie an eye-witness of the marvel. Tlifl 
stream of rain-water pent up between the two raised pavements 
had carried the lightest oftlie rubbish down the inclined street, 
either into the sea or into such of the sewers as were not 
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stopped up, while the grosser and. heavier dung was dziveu 
from spot to spot. In this a singular meandering line of 
deanl^ess was marked out along the streets. On the morning 
himdreds and hundreds of men were to be seen with brooms 
and shovels, busily enlarging this clear space, and in order 
to connect it where it was interrupted by the mire; and 
throwing the still remaining impurities now to this side, 
]|pw to that. By this means when the ])rocesBion started, it 
found a clear serpentine walk prepared for it through 
the mud, and so both the long robed priests and the neat- 
booted nobles, with the Viceroy at their head, were able 
to proceed on their way unhiiidert'd and iinsplashed. 

1 thought of the children of Israc'l passing through the waters 
by the dry path prepared lor them by tlie hand of the Angel, 
and this remembrance served to eimoblo what otherwise would 
have been a revolting siglit — to see these devout and noble 
peers parading their Ovations along an alley, flanked on each 
side by heaps of mud. 

On the jMivcment there was now, as always, clean walking ; 
but in the more retired parts of tlie city whither we were 
this day carried in pursuance of our intention of visiting the 
quarters which we had hitherto neglected, it was almost im- 
possible to get along, nlthough even ht'rc the sweeping and 
piling of the filth was by no means nt'glected. 

The festival gave occasion to our visiting the principal 
church of the city and observing its curiosities. Being once on 
the move, we took a round of all the other public edifices. We 
were much pleased with a Moorish building, which is in ex- 
cellent preservation — n<it very lui^e, but the rooms beautiful, 
broad, and well proportioned, and in excellent keeping with the 
whole pile. ltisuot|Kwhaps suited for a northern climate, but 
in a southern land a most agreeable residence. Architects 
mi^ perhaps some day furnish us with a plan and elevation of it. 

We also saw in most unsuitable situations various remains 
of ancient marble statues, which, however, we hod not 
patience to tiy to moke out. 

Palermo^ April 16, 1787. 

As we are obliged to anticipate our speedy departure from 
this pora^se, I hoped to-day to spend a thorough holiday by 
sitti]^ in the public gardens ; and after studying the task I had 
set nolj^elf out of the Odyssey, taking a walk through the valley, 
and at the foot of the hill of & Ros^c, thinking over uguiu my 
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tketch of Nausicoa, and thiere trying whather thia sulgnot is tns* 
ea^b}e of a dramatic form* All this I have managed, if not 
wim perfect success, yet certaizdy much to my satisfoction. 

I made out the plan, and could not abstain from sketching 
some portions of it which appeared to me most interesting, 
and tried to' work them out. 

Palermo, Tnndatj^ April 17,*1787. 

It is a real misery to be pursucid and hunted by many 
spirits ! Yesterday I set out early for the public gardens, 
with a firm and calm resolve to realize some of my poetical 
dreams; but before 1 had become aware of it, another 
spectre got hold of me which has Ix'op following me these 
last few days. Many pUiritK which hitlicrto I had been used 
to see only in pots und tubs, or under glass- frames, stand 
here fresh and joyous beneath the opou heaven, and as they 
here completely fulfil their destination, their natures and 
characters became more plain and evident to me. In pre- 
sence of so many new and renovatixl fonns, my old fancy 
occurred again to me : Might I m>t discover the jnimordiiU 
plant among all these numerous specimens ? Some such 
there must be ! For, otherwise, how ;im I able at once to 
determine that this or that form is a plant unless they are all 
formed after one original type ? I busied myself, therefore, 
with examining wherein the? many varying shapes differed 
from each other. Ami in every cast'. I fouml them all to be 
more similar than dissimilar, and uttempti'd to apply my 
botanical terminology. Ihat went on well enough ; still "l was 
not satisfied ; I rntlier felt annoyed that it did not lead fur- 
tlier. My pet poetical puqiosc was (jbstnicted; the gardens 
of Alcinous all vanishetl — a real garden of the world had 
taken their place. Why is it tliat we modi'ms have so little 
concentration of mind ? Why is it that we are thus tempted 
to make requisitions wliich w(.' euii neither exiict nor fulfil ? 

Ah'amt), Wedrsday^ April 18, 1787. 

At an early hour, we rode out of Ihilerino. Kniep and the 
Yetturino showt'd tlieir skill in packing the carriage inside 
and out. We drove slowly along the excellent road, with 
which we had previously become acquainted during our 
visit to Son Martino, and wondered a second time at tlm ftdse 
taste displayed in the fountains on the way. At one of these 
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our driver stop^ to supply^ himHolT with water fuseovdisif to 
the tehi|i<^te nabits ol thia couuriy, Ho had at startup, 
hung to tho traces a small wlne-cnsk, such as our markot* 
women ^sa* and it seemed to us to hold wine enough fai^ 
several days. Wc were, therefore, not a little surprised when 
he mado for one of the many cunduitpipes, took out the plug 
of his cask, and lot the water run into it. With inie German 
amazement, wc askeri him what ever he was about ? W'as not 
the cask full of wine ? To all whieh, h(‘ replied with great 
nonchalance : he had left a third of it empty, and as no one in 
this country drank unmixed wine, it was better to mix it at 
once in a largo quantity, ns then the liquids eoniblned better 
together, and besides you w'cre not sure of iiodiug water 
everywhere. During Uiis eonverHution tlie cask was tilled, 
iuid wo had some talk together of this ancient and oriontul 
wedding custom. 

And now as wc reached the hiughts l)c) ond Mon Ileale, we 
saw wonderfully beautiful distriets, but tilled in traditional 
rather thiui in n true econoiaic^al st} le. On the right, the 
c'ye reached the sea, where, iM'twt'en singidar shaped bead- 
lands, and beyond a shore here eo^er^‘d uitli, and there desti- 
tute of. trees, it caught a smooth and h'\ ol horizon, perfectly 
calm, and forming a gloiiotis contrast w iili the wild and rugged 
limestone rocks. Kiik p did not fail to take miniature out- 
lines of several of lh(*m. 

Wc are at present in Aleamo, a <|uiet and clean little town, 
whoso well-condiu'ted inn is hij^hlj’ to be eominended as an 
excellent establishment, especially as- it is most eoiiveniently 
situated for visitois to the temple* of Segeste, which lies out oi 
the direct road in a Aery lonely situation. 


Almmo^ Thundfn/y April 19, 1787. 

Our agrc'cablc dwelling in this quiet town, among the 
mountains, has so charmed us tlmt we have determined to pass 
a whole day here. We may then, before anything else, speak 
of our adventures yesterday. In one of my earlier letters, 
I questioned the origiuiJity of Prince l^allagonia's bud table. 
He has had forerunners and con udduc(' many a precedent. ( )n 
the road towards Mon Ileale stand two monstrosities, beside 
a fountain whh some vases on a balustrade, so utterly repug- 
nant to.4^od taste that om* would suppose they must have 
been placed there by the Prince himself. 
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Aftor passing Mon Hcale, we left behind us the beautiftil road* 
and got into the rugged mountain country. Here some rocks 
appeared on tho crown of the road, which, judging from their 
gravity and metallic incrustations, I took to he ir^stone. 
Ever}’ level spot is cultivated, and is more or less prolific. 
The hmestone 111 these parts bad a reddish hue, and all the pul- 
verized earth is of the same colour. This red argillaceous 
and calcareous earth extends over a great space ; the subsoil 
is hard ; no sand undomoath ; hut it produces excellent 
wheat. We noticed old very strong, but stumpy, olive trees. 

I}ndc*r the shelter of an ahy room, which has been built 
as an addition to the wi etched mn, we refreshed ourselves with 
a temperate luncheon. Dogs eagerly gobbled up the skins of 
the sausages we threw away, but a beggar-boy drove them 
off. lie was feasting wnth a wonderful appetite on the parings 
of the a]iples we were devouiing, w hen he in his turn was driven 
away by an old beggar. Want of work is here felt eveiywhere. 
In a ragged toga the old beggar w’as glad to get a job us house- 
sen ant, or waiter. 'Jhus I had formerly observed that 
whem'ver a landlord w as asked for any tiling which he hud 
not at the moment in the house, ho would send a beggar to 
tlie shop ibr it. 

However, we are pretty well provided against all such sorry 
attendance ; for our Vetturino is an i xeelleut fellow — ^hc is 
ready ns ostler, cicerone, guard, courier, cook, and cvoirthiug. 

On the higher hills you find e\ery where the olive, the 
enruba, and the ash. Their s} stem of farming is also spread 
over three years. Beans, eoiii, fallow; in which mode of 
culture the people say the dung does more marvels than all 
the Saints, llic grape stock is kept down very low. 

Aleanio is gloriously situsited on a height, at a tolerable dis- 
tance from a bay of Uk' sea. The inagniiiccnce of the countiy 
quite cmchanted us. Lofty rocks, with deep valleys at tiheir 
fcH't, but withal wide open spaces, and great variety. Be- 
yond Mon Keale you look upon a lieautifiil double valley, in 
the centre of which a hiUy ridge again raises itself. The 
fruitful fields be gropn and quiet, but on the broad road-way 
the wild bushes and shrubs arc brilliant with flowers-— the 
broom one mass of yellow, covered with its pupiljonaceouE 
blossoms, and not a single green leaf to be seen ; the white^ 
thorn cluster on cluster ; the aloes are rising high and promis- 
ing to flower ; a rich tapestry of an amiiraiithine-red oiover, of 
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orehids and the little Alpine roses, hyacinths, with unopened 
bells, asphodels, and other wild flowed. 

The streams which descend from M. Softeste leave deposits, 
not onljr of limestone, but also of pebbles of homstone. 
lliey ore very compact, dark blue, yellow, red, and brown, of 
voriouB shades. I also found complete lodes of honi, or fire- 
stone, in the limestone rocks, ed^ed with lime. Of such 
gravel one finds whole hills just before one gets to Alcumo. 

April 20, 1787. 

The temide of Regeste was never finished ; the ground around 
it was never even levclhsl ; the space only being smoothed 
on which the peristyle was to stand. For, in si* vend places, 
the steps are from miie to ten feet in the ground, and there is 
no hill near, from which the stone or mould could have fallen. 
Besides, the stones lie in their natural position, and no ruins 
are found near th(*m. 

The columns are all standing; two which had fallen, have 
very recently been raised again. How far the columns rested 
on a socle is hard to say ; and without an engraving it is dif- 
ficult to give an idea of their presenl state. At some points it 
would seem as if the ])illurs resU'd on the fourth step. In that 
cose to enter the temple you would have to go down a step. 
In other places, how'e\ er, the up])ermost step is cut through, and 
then it looks os if the columns had rested on bases ; and then 
again these spaces have been filled up, and so we have once more 
the first cose. An architect is necessary to determine this point. 

The sides have twcl\ e columns, not reckoning the comer 
ones ; the back and front six, including tlicm. The rollers on 
which the stones were moved along, still lie around you on the 
steps. They have been left in order to indicate that the temple 
was unfinished. But the strongest evidence of this fact is the 
floor. In some spots (along the sides) the pavement is laid 
down, in the middle, however, the red limestone rock still 
projects higher than the level of tlie floor as partially laid ; the 
flooring, therefore, cannot ever have lieen finished. There is 
also no trace of on inner temple. Still less can the temple 
have ever been overlaid with stucco ; ^ ut that it was intenued 
to do so, we may infer from the fact that the abaci of the 
capitals have projecting jioints probably for the puipose of 
holding the plaster. I'he whole is built of a limestone, very 
similar to the travertine ; only it is now* much fretted, lue 
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restoration which was carried on in 1781, has done mucdi 
j^ooa to the building. The cutting of the stone, with which 
the parts have boon reconnected, is simple, but beautiful. 
The large blocks standing by themselves, which ai'C m€htioned 
by Riedesel. 1 could not find ; probably they were used for 
the restoration of the columns. 

The site of the temple is singular ; at the highest end of 
a broad and long valley, it stands on an isolated hill. Sur- 
rounded. however, on all sides by clitis, it commands a very dis- 
tant and extensive view of the land, but takes in only just a 
comei of the sea. The district reposes in a sort of melancholy 
fertility— every when' well (iultivated, but scarce a dwelling 
to be seen. Flowering tliistles were swarming witli countless 
butterflies, wild fennel stoiid hero from eight to nine feet high, 
dry and -withered of the liust year s growth, but so rich and in 
such seeming order that one might almost take it to be an old 
nursery-ground. A shrill wind whistled through the columns 
as if through a wood, and screaming birds of prey hovered 
around the pediments. 

'Jlie wearisomeness of winding through the insignificant ruins 
of a theatre took away from us all the pleasures wc mi^ht 
otherwise have had in visiting the rcimiins of the ancient city. 
At the foot of the temple, wc found large pieces of the hom- 
btone. Indeed, the road to Alcamo is composed of vast quantities 
of pebbles of the same foriiuition. From the road a portion of 
A gravelly eortli passes into the soil, by which means it * is 
rendered looser. In some fennel of. this year's growth, 1 
observed tlic difference of tlic lower and upper leaves ; it is 
still the same organisation that develops multiplicity otlt. of 
unity. They ore most industrious w'ceders in these par^. 
Just as beaters go through a w^ood for game, so here they 
^ through the fl('lds weeding. I have actually seen some 
insects here. In Palermo, however, 1 saw nothing but worms, 
Usards, leeches, and snakes, though not more finely cdloiiTSd 
dhOn with us— indeed, they are mostly all ^ay. 

Castel VetranOf 

Saturday, April 21, 1737, 

' From Alcamo to Castel Vetrano you come on the lime-stOne, 
after crossing some hills of gravel. Between precipitous 
barren limestone mountains, lie wide undulating valleys, 
where tilled, with scarcely a tree to be seen. The grav^y 
hills are full of large holders", giving signs of anhiept 
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duns of the sea. The soil U better, mixed and lifi;hier than 
any we have hitlierto seen, in consequence of its containing 
some sqfid. . Leaving Salcnii about fifteen miles to our right, we 
came upon hills of gypsum, lying on the limestone. The soil 
appears, as we proceed, to be l)otter and more richly com- 
pounded. In the distance yon catch a jioep of the Western 
sett. In the foreground the counfrv is evoiyndierc hilly. We 
found the fig-trees just budding, hut whrit most excited our 
delight and wonder was endless masses of flowers, which had 
encroached on tlic broad road, and flourish in hirge variegated 
patches. Closely lK)rdering (ui ojich other, tlie several sorts, 
nevertheless, kcej) themselves apart and r(*rur at regular inter- 
vals. 'The most beautiful convolvol uses, hihiseiises, and mallows, 
various kinds of trefoil, lu're and there the garlic, and the 
galega-gcstrauche. On liorsebaek you may ride through this 
varied tapestry, by following the numberless and cvtT-crossing 
narrow paths which run through it. Here find there you see 
feeding fine rcd-brouii cattle, very clean-limbed and with 
short horns of an extremely elegant form. 

The mountains to the north east stand all in a line. A 
single peak, Cmiiglione, rises boldly from the midst of them. 
The gravelly hills have but few streams ; very little rain scorns to 
fall here ; we did not find a single gully giving evidence of 
having ever overflowed. 

In the night I met with a singular incident. Quite worn 
out, we hod thrown ourselves on our beds in anything but a 
very elegant room. *In the middle of the night 1 saw above 
me a ihost agrccnblc phenomenon — a star brigjiter, I thii^, 
thanl ever saw one iK'forc. Just, however, as I began to 
take courage at a sight which was of good omen, my patron 
star suddenly disappeared, and left me in darkness « again. 
At daybreak, I at last discovered the cause of die marvel : 
there was a hole in the roof, and at the moment of my vision 
one of the brightest stars must have been crossing my moriduoEf» 
This purely natural phenomenon was, however, interpreted by 
us trayellers as highly favourable. 

Sciacca, JprU 22, 1787. 

The road fiifher, which runs over nothing but gravelly hillsy * 
has been mmeralogically iminteresting. The traveller here 
reaefaes duLshm from which, at different points, bold limcstonc^ 
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rocks rise suddenly. All the flat Innd is extremely fertile ; 
barley and oats in the finest condition; the salsola^koli is 
here cultivated ; the aloes since yesterday, and the daj^ before, 
have shot forth their tall spikes. The same numerous vari* 
cties of the trefoil still attended us. At last we came on a 
little wood, thick with brushwood, the tall trees standing 
very wide apart ; — the cork-tree at last ! 

Girffcjiti, April 23, 1 787. Evening. 

From Sciacca to this ])lace is a Imrci day's ride. We ex- 
amined the baths at the last nanu'd place. A hot stream 
burst from the rock with a strong smell of sulphur; the 
water had a strong saline flavour, but it was not at all thick. 
May not the Buljihureous exhalation be formed at the moment 
of its breaking from the rock ? A little higher is a spring, 
quite cool and without smell ; right above is the monastery, 
where ore the vapour baths; a thick mist rises above it 
into the pure air 

The shingles on the shore arc nothing but limestone the 
quartz and homstone have wholly disappeared. I have ex* 
amined all the little streams: umj CailtJi Bcllota, and the 
Maccasoli, carry down with them nothing but limestone; the 
Platoni, a yellow marble and flint, the invariable companion 
of this nobler calcareous ibrmation. A few pieces of lava 
excited my attention, but I saw nothing in tliis country that 
indicated the presence of volcanic action. I supposed, there- 
fore, they must bt* fragments of millstones, or of pieces 
brought front ^ distance for some such use or other. Near 
Monte Allegro, the stone is all gypsum and selenite ; whole 
rooks of these occiirriiig before and between the limestone. 
Ihe wonderful strata of Call. a Bcllota ! 

Girgenti^ Tuesday, April 24, 1787. 

Such a glorious spring view as wc enjoyed at sunset to-day 
will most assuredly never meet oiu: eyes again in one life- 
time. Modem Girgeuti stands on the lofty site of the ancient 
fortifleations. an extent suflioient for the present population. 
Fi*om our window we looked over the broad but gentle declivity, 
on which stood the ancient town, which is now entirely covm:^ 
with gor^f^ns and vineyards, beneath whose verdure it woulii 
lor g before one thought of looking for the quarters of an ancient 
city. However, tow'urds the southern end of this green and 
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flourishing spot the Temple of Concord rears itself, while on 
east are a few remains ef the l^cmple of Juno. Other 
ruins of some ancient buildings, which lying in a straight line 
with titjpse already spoken of, arc scarcely noticed by eve 
from above, while it hurries over them southwards to the 
shore, or ranges over the level country, which reaches at 
least seven miles from the sea-mark. To-day we were 
obliged to deny ourselves the pleasure of a stroll among 
the trees and the wild rockets and over this region, so 
green, so flourishing, and so full of promise for the husband- 
man, because our guide, (a good-natured little parish priest,) 
begged us before all things to devote this day to the town. 

He first showed us the well-built streets ; then he took us 
to the higher points, from M'hich the view, gaining both in ex- 
tent and breadth, was still more glorious, and l^tly, for an 
arfistio treat, conducted us to the principal church. In it 
them is an ancient sarcophagus in good preservation. The &ot 
of its hieing used for the altar has rescued from destruction the 
sculptures on it— Hippolytus attended by his hunting compa- 
nions and horses, has just been stopped by Phsodra's nurse, 
who wishes to deliver him a letter. As in this jpiece the 
principal object was to exhibit beautiful youthful forms, the old 
woman as a mere subordinate personage, is represented very 
little and almost dwarfish, in order not to disturb the 
intended effect. Of all the alto-relivoes I have ever seen, I do 
not, I think, remember one more glorious, and at the same 
time, BO well preserved us this. Until 1 meet with a better 
it must pass with me as a specimen of the most graceful 
period of Grecian art. 

We were carried back to still earlier periods of art by the 
examination of a costly vase of considerable sissc, and in ex- 
cellent condition. Moreover, many relics of ancient architec- 
ture appeared worked up here and there in the walls of the 
modem church. 

As there is no inn or hotel in this place, a kind and worthy 
family made room foi* us, and gave up for our accommodation, 
an alcove belonging to a large room. A green curtain separated 
us and our baggage from the members of the family, who, in the 
more spacious apartment were employed in preparing maoa- 
roni, of tb% whitest and smallest kind. 1 sat down by the side ol 
the pretty children, and caused the whole process to be ex» 
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plained to mo, and was informed that it is prq)arcd from the 
ibicstand hardest wheat, called Gram forte. That sort they also 
told me fetches the highest price, whicn, after being formed into 
long pipes, is twisted into coils, and by the tip of the &ir 
artiste's fingers made to assume a serjientine shapd, ♦ The 
preparation is chiefly by the hand ; mnchiucs and moulds are 
very little used. They also pn}javed for us a dish of the most 
excellent macaroni, regi('tting. houc'ver, that at that moment 
they had not even a single dish of the very best kind, which 
could not l)C made out of Girgenti, nor indeed, out of their 
house. What they did dress for me appcai-ed to me to be 
unequalled in whiteiu'ss and tenderness. 

By leading us once more to the lieiglits and to the most glo- 
rious points of view, our guide contrived to appease the rest- 
Icstness which during the evening kt^pt us eonstaiitly out oi 
doors. As w’e took a hiirvcy of tin* v\ hol(‘ maghbourhood, he 
pointed out all the reniarkalde objeets which on tlie morrow 
we bad proposed to (»\amine more' nearly. 

IVahif^nlay^ April 25, 1787. 

With sun rise we took our w'uy towards the plain, while at 
every step tin* .surrounding scenery assumed a still more 
picturesque aiipcaranee. With the c*onseiousn(»s8 that it was 
for our advantage, the little man led us, without stopping, right 
across the rich vegetation over a thousand little spots, ouch 
of which might have funii.shed the locale for an idyllic scene. 
To tliis variety of sec'iie the unevenness of the country greatly 
contributed, which undulated ns it pasM'd over bidden ruins, 
which probably were very quickly eo^ cred with fertile soil, as 
the unoienl buildings <‘onsi«.tc.d of a light iiiuscheltufa. At 
last w^e arrived at the eastern end of the city, where ore tho 
ruins of the Temple of J uno, of which, eveiy year mtist have 
accelerated tho decay, os the air and weather arc constantly 
firetting the soft stone of which it is built. To-day wo only 
devoted a cursory examination to it, but Kniep has already 
chosen the ]>oints from which to sketch it to-morrow. The 
temple stands on a rock which is now much woxfi by tha 
weather. From this point the city walls stretched in a straight 
line eastwards, to a bed of limestone, that rises porpendi* 
otilar from tlic level strand, which the sea has abond^ed, 
after having shaped these rocks and long washed h>ot of 
them. Hewn partly out of tlic native rock, and piuily bnilt 
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of it were the walls of ancient Agrijycntiim, behind which 
towered a line of temples. No wonder, then, if from the sea 
the lower, middle, and upper towi^s, presnited together a 
most i^iking aspect. 

The Temple of Concord has withstood so many centuries; 
its li^ht stylo of nrehiteclure closely approximates it to our 
pi’cscnt standard oftlie beautiful and tiisttful : so that as com- 
jjared with that of 1‘nestum, it is, as it were, the shape of a 
jiod to that of a jjfigantie 1 will not f^ive uitc'mtice to 

my roffrets that the recent praisewoitliy »lesit;ii of restoring this 
monuinont should have been “o tastelessl> carried out, that the 
j^aps and defects arc actually tilled up uitli a daz/ling white 
pypsnm. In eonseqiKMici* this nuuiuiiK'nt of ancient art 
stands before the e^o, in a certain sense, dil:i])idnted and 
disfljipircd. II ow easy it would lane been to j^ive the gypsum 
the same tint as the weather eaten stone of the rest of the 
buildinp? In truth, vhon one looks at the niuschelkalk of 
which the walla and columns are eoiujiosed, and sees how 
easily it ijmmbles a>\ay, one's only Mirfuise is that they have 
lasted solonj^. But the buikUTs reckoning on a posterity of 
similar relij^ion to tlu mselves, h.ul taken precautions a^mst 
it. One observes on tlie pillars ibo rcmiaiiis of a fine plaster, 
which woidd at once jikaw' the e\e and (’iisun* durability. 

Our next luilt m’us at the mins of tlu* leiiiplc* of Jupiter. 
Like the bones of a pfij;antir skeloton. they are scattered over 
a larf^e space, liavin;^ several small eottajijes interspersed 
among them, and b('ing iniers(*rted by laslgerows, while 
amidst them plants an» growing of (litferont si/.tss. 

From this pile of ruins all the carv’ed stone has disappeared, 
except an enormous triglyph, and a part ofa round pilaster of 
correroonding proportion's. I attempted to span it with out- 
stretched arms, but coiJd not reach round it. Of the fluting 
of the column, however, some idea may be formed from the 
fiict that, stoning in it as iu a niche, I just filled it up and 
touched it on both sides with my slioulders. Two-and-twenty 
men aAwiged in a circle would give neiirly the jioripherT of 
such a eoluinn. We went away witli the disagreeable fooling 
that there was nothing hero to tempt the draughtsman. 

On the otiicr hand, the Temple of Hercules still showed 
some ttaoe%of its former symmetry. Tlie pillars of the peris- 
tyles, which ran along the temple on its upper and lower 
side» lie poxallel, as if Siey hod all fallen together, and at once 



LETIKR8 FROM ITALY. 


from north to south— the one row lying up the hill, the other 
down it. The hill may have possibly been formed by the 
ruined cells or shrines. The columns, held togctlier in all 
probability by the architrave, fell all at onccj being suddeni}* 
thrown down, perhaps by a violent wind, and lie in regular order, 
only broken into ihc pieces of which they were ori^pn^y 
composed. Knicp Wiis already, in imagination, prepanAg his 
pencil for an accurate sketch of this singular phenomcniOii. 

The Temple of JEsculapius, lying beneath the shade of a 
most licautiful carob-tree, and closely built upon by some mean 
farm-buildings, presented, to ournunds, a most agreeable aspect. 

Next we went down to Therou's tomb, and were deUghted 
with the actual sight of this monument, of which we had seen 
^'inany models, especially ns it served for the foreground of 
a most rare prospect ; for from west to cast we looked on the 
line of rocks on which lay the fragnumts of the walls, while 
through the gaps of the latter, and over them, the remains of 
the temples were visible. 

This view has, under Hackert's skilful liand, furnished a 
most delightful pictiu’e. Kiiiep too, will not omit to moke a 
sketch of it. 

Gh\(/enfi\ April 26, 1787. 

When I awoke, ICniep was all ready to start on his artistic 
journey, >vith a boy to show him tlu; way, and to carry his 

S ortfolio. 1 enjoytjd this most glorious morning at the win- 
ow, with my secret and silent, but not dumb friend by my 
side. A devout reverence has hitherto kc]>t me from men- 
tioning the name of the Mentor whom, from time to time, 
I have looked uj) and listened to. It is the exctdlont Von 
lleidosel, whose little volume I curry about with me in my 
bosom, like a breviary or talisiuan. At all times I have had 
great jdcasurc in looking up to those whom I know to be 
possessed of w'liat 1 am most w'anting in myself. And this 
IS exactly the case here. A stcridy purpose, a fixed object, di- 
rect and appropriate means, due preparation and store of know- 
ledge, an intimate coniicxiou with a masterly tcachei*— he 
studied under Wiucjkelmann— :ill these advantages I am devoid 
of, as well as of nil that follows from them. And yet I cannot 
feel angry with myself that 1 am obliged to gain by indirect 
arts and means, and to seize at once what my previous exis- 
tence has refused to grant mo gtudually in the ordinary way. 
Oh that this worthy person could, at this moment, in the 
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inidAt of his bustling world, be sensible of the giutHudo with 
which a traveller in his footsteps colel^ratcs & merits, in 
that b^utiful but eolitaiy spot, wliieh had so niiiny charms for 
him, as to induce the wish that he might end liis there. 

Oblitusque auorum oblirisccndug et illid. 

With my guide, the little parson, I now retraced our yes- 
terday’s walk, observing the objects from several points, and 
every now and then taking a peep at my industrious friend. 

My guide called my attention to n beautiful institution of 
the once flourishing city. In the roc^ks and masses of masomy, 
which stand for bulwarks of the ancient Agrigentum, are 
found graves, probably intended for tlu; rc'sting place of the 
brave and gO(^. Where could they more fitly have been 
buried, for the sake of their own glory, or for perpetuating 
a vivid emulation of their great and goi#d dec’ds ! 

In the space between tlu* walls and the sea there are still 
standing the remains of an ancient temple, which ai*e pre- 
served 08 a Christian (diapi'l. Here also arc found round 
pilasters, worked up with, and lH*autifully united to the 
square blocks of the wall, so as to ])roduce an agn'pable effect 
to tlie eye. One faiieies that one lu*re discerns the very spot 
where llic Doric style reached its perfection. 

Many an insignificant monument of antiquity was cursorily 
glanced at ; but more attention was paid to the modem way 
of keeping tht; corn under the t'arth in gi'cat vaulted cham- 
Ixjrs. Of the civil and ecclesiastical condition of the city, my 
guide gave me much infonnatioii ; hut I hi'ard of nothing that 
showed any signs of imjirovement. I’he eonvt?r 8 ation suited 
well with the ruins, which the elements arc still preying upon. 

The strata of the shelly jiim'stino all lie towards the sea, — 
banks of rock strangely eattui away from beneath and behind, 
while the upper and fi-ont p(»rtions still remain, looking like 
pendant fringes. 

Great hatred is here felt tigainst the Frc'nch, because they 
have made peace wkh the people of IJarbary. Tlicy ore even 
charged with betraying the Christians to the infidels. 


From tbe sea there was an ancient gatc^w'ay, w^hich was 
cut through the solid rock. The foundation of the walls, 
wludh afroRtiU standing, rests as it were on steps in the rooks. 
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Our cicerone is Don Miclmcle Vella, antiquary, rosiding at 
tbo house of Signore Ccrio, near S. Mom's. 

In planting the marsh-bcans they piocccd in the foflowing 
way : — ^Iloles arc made in the earth at a convenient distance 
from each other, and a handful of dung is thrown in. A 
shower is then waited for, after whioli they put in the seed. 
The people here bum the l)enn>liaulms, and wash their linen 
w*ith the obhes. 'I'liey iic^ er iiinUe use* of bt)ap The outei 
bhells of almondb aio likewise burnt and used instead of 
soda. ITiey first of all unsh Hit clothes with pure water, 
and then ^vith the It y of tin se islit m. 

The Buceession of their eiops is, btans, wheat, and tu- 
menia. By beans I mean tht‘ ni nsli-benn. Theii* wheat is 
wondei fully fine Tuiiuuia, of i\lueh the name is derived 
from bmienia oi tumcina, is a gloiums gilt of C'ercs. It is a 
species of spring n heat, n hit h is matin t tl u itlim three months. 
It is stiwii at difkient times, litmi the lust of January to 
June, so that foi a ctitiin pt inxl tluii is ab^nys a crop njic. 
Itiequiies mUliiiinuth laiii iioi gu at warmth. At 6rst it 
has a \eiy delie.ile Itaf, but in its giowlli it soon overtakes 
llie wheat, am] at kist is Atn strong Wheat is sown in 
October and Isoxcmhei 4iiid iipfiis in June. The barley 
sown in NoMiiibii IS iipc l)^ tlie fust of June. Near the 
coa^t it iipens sooiKi, Imt on iht muuntams more slowly. 

The flav is nlii ith ii])i 'Ilu acanthus has unrolled its 
splendid leines 'I’he fiutuasa is gi owing luxuriantly. 

On the iiiK ultiMited lulls gums .itrIi saiifum it is farmed 
out, dud then eunud into the t<iwn in small bundles. In the 
same way the oats which aie w tided out of tho wheat, are 
done up for sale. 

For the sake of irrigation, they make very pretty divisioiia 
with edgings in the plots whore they plant their cabbages. 

Tho ifigs have put forth all Hicir leaves, and the frxdt is set. 
They are generally ri])e by midsummer, when the tree sots its 
fruit again. The almoiiii ti'ctw ore well loaded \ a sheltered 
rarob-tn^e has produced numberless pods. 'The grapes for tba 
Table are trained on nrboui h supported by high props. Melotts 
set in March and ripen by J une. Among the ruins of J opiter's 
temple they thrive vigorously without a trace of moistuie. 
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Our vettorino eats mth great zest raw ailichokes and the 
tumip-cabbage. HoAver, it is nccessury to add tlmt they 
aro tenderer and more delicate than with us. When you 
walk fflrough the fields the farmers allow you to take as 
many of the young beans, or other eroj)8, as you like. 


As my attention was caught by some hard block stones, 
which looked like lava, my antiquary observed that thej’ were 
from JEtna ; and that at the harbour, or rather landing-place, 
many gitwilnr ones were to be found. 

Of birds there arc not many kinds native here : quails are 
the most common. Tho birds of passjigo art\ nighting-ales, 
larks, and swallows. The llinnine— small black birds, which 
come from the Levant — their youne: in Sicily, and then 
go further or retire. 'J'ho Ridenc eorac in l)eccml>er or Janu- 
ary, and after alighting and resting awhile on Acragas, take 
their flight towards the mounUiins. 

Of the vase in tlu‘ eatlirdral one word more. The figures 
m relief on it are, a hero in full armour, seemingly a stranger, 
before an old man whom a erowii and sceptre, point out 
to be a king. Behind the latliT sbinds a female figure, 
with her head sbghtly inclined, aiul her haud under her 
chill — a posture indicating thoughtful attention. Right op- 
posite to her, and behiud the lu*ro, is an old man who also 
wears a crown, and is speaking to a man armed with a spear, 
probably one of the body-guard of the foriiuir royal personage. 
This old man would ajipear to have introduced the hero, and 
to be saying to the guard, Just let him speak to tlie king ; he 
is u brave man.” 

Rod seems to be the ground of the '\iise, the black to be laid 
ou. It is only in the female's robe that red seems to be laid 

on the block. ^ 

Girgentiy Friday ^ April 27, 1787. 

If Kzdep is to finish all he proposes, he must sketch away 
tiicessontly.. In the meantime 1 walk about with my little 
We took a walk towards the sea, from which 
Agngj0iituia must, as the ancients asserted, have looked 
exte^^y wAl. Our view was turned to the billowy expanse, 
and w called my attention to a broad streak of clouds 
which, like a ridgb of hills, seemed to rest 
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on llie Hhe of l^e horizon. ** Ihis/' ^ said, ** indioiM 
'coast of AMoa." About tho same tim ano^er phenpnuB^ 
struck me as sinaoilar. It was a rainbow in a 
wbicb, resting with one Ijmb on Sicily, threw its a^^hagh 
against the dear dcy, and ap^ared to rest with the other on 
the sea. Beautifully tinted oy the setting sun, and 
but little movement, it was to the eye an object as rare ae ^ 
was agreeable. This bow, I was assured, was ezactlv in the 
direcnon of Malta, and in all probability its other limb resm 
on that island. The phenomenon, I was told, was of common 
occurrence. It would be singular if the attractive force of these 
two islands should thus manifest itself even in the atmosphm. 

This conversation excited again the question I had so often 
asked myself: whether I ought to give up all idea of vistting 
Malta. The difficulties and dangers, however, which 1^ 
been already well considered, remained the same; and wo, 
therefore, resolved to engage our vetturino to t^e ns to 
Messina. 

But, in the meantime, a strange and peculiar whim was to 
determine our future movements. For instance, in my tra.* 
vela through Sicily, I had, os yet wnm but few districts rich in 
com ; moreover, the horizon had everywhere been confined 
by nearer or remoUT lines of hills, so that the island appeared 
to be utterly devoid of level plains, and I found it impossible 
to conceive why Ceres had so highly favoured this island. As 1 
sought for information on this point, 1 was answered that, in 
order to see this, I ought, instead of going to Syracuse, to 
travel across the island, in whieh case I should see corn-fields 
in abundance. We followed this temptation, of giving up 
Syracuse, especially as 1 was well aware that of ^is once non- 
008 city scarcely anything but its splendid name renuuned. 
And, at any rate, it was easy to visit it from Catania. 

Caltanisetia, Saturday^ April 28, 1767. 

At last, wo are able to understand how Sicily gah^ 
the honourable title of the Granaiy of Italy. Shortty 
, leawg Qirgcnti, the fertile district commenced. A does 
not consist of a single great plain, but of the of 

mountains and hills, gentiy inclined towards each 
evervwhere planted with wheat, or barley which preset t 
to w eye an unbroken mass of vegetatum. Bvaiy 
of earth suited to these crops is so put to use m so 
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JoBlottrtf looked efter, that ixot a tree is anyisfaOre to be 
•eeu. ladeedf the M|tle Triages and dmn^hoiiees eBliedo 
the ridges of ike hiUf , whore a tow of limestoiui rocks* whieh 
often etppw on the surfiice, renders the ground unftt Ibt 
tDlaee* Here females reside throughout the year, bus^. 
employed in spinning and weaving; but the males, while 
the work in the fields is going on. spend only Saturday and 
Sunday at homo, staying away at their work during the other 
days, and spending weir nights under temper^ straw-sheds. 

And so our wish was gnitified— even to satiety ; we almost 
wished for the winged cor of Triptolcmus to escape from the 
monotony of the scene. 

After a long drive under tlic hot sun. through this wilder 
ness of fertility, we were glad enougli when, at last, we 
reached the wcil-situatod and well-built Cnltnnisetta ; where, 
however, we had again to look in vain for a tolerable inn. 
The mules are housed iu Hue vaulted stables; the grooms 
sleep on the heaps of elover which are intended for the 
anixnals* food ; but the stranger has to look out for and to 
prepare his own lodging. If, by chance, ho can hire a room, 
It has first of all to be swept out and cleaned. Stools or 
chairs, there are none : tlic only seats to bo bad are low Htde 
forms of hard wood : tables ore not to l>e thought of. 

If you wish to convert the«»e forms into ‘a bedstead, yon 
must send to a joiner, and liirc as many planks as you want. 
The large leathern bag, which lluckcrt lent me, was of good 
use now, and was, by way of anticipation, filled with chaff. 

But, before all things', provisions must bo mode for your 
meals. On our road wc had bought a fowl ; our vettuxino 
ran off to purchubc some licc, salt, and spice. As, however, 
he had never been here before, he was for a long time in a 
perplexity for a place to cook our meal in, as iu the posthouse 
Itself there was no possibility of doing it. At lost, an old 
mm of the town agx^ for a fair rccompenco to provide us 
with a hearth together with fuel, and cooking and table utensQs. 
While our dinner was cooking, he undertook to guide us round 
^ town, and finally to the market-house, where the principal 
inhabitants, after the ancient fashion, met to talk together, 
and aleo to bear what we or other strangers might say. 

We wem obliged to talk to them of Frederick the Seoond, 
and their interest in this great king was such that wc thought it 
adviaable to keep bock the fact of his death lest our being 
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the bearers of such untoward news should render us unwel- 
come to our hosts. 


CaltanketiUt Saturday, April 28, 1 787. 

Oeology by way of lui append ! From Girgonti, the mus- 
ehclkalk rucks ; there also ^f|{i|)earcd a streak of whitish earth, 
which afLonvards we acf^ouhtcd for : the olchT limestone forma- 
tion again occiu's. W’ith gj’pKum 1} iTig imnieflialely upon it. 
Broad flat vaT^is ; outtivaled u]) to the top of the hill* 

side, and often quite ov('r it : the older limestone mixed with 
crumbled gypsum. Alter this njipeais a looser, ycUow'ish, 
easily crumbling, liiiu'stotie; in the nialile helds you distinctly 
recognize its colour, which often ])ass(‘s into darker, indeed 
occasionally \ iolct hli.u1e.s. About half way the gypsum again 
recurs. On it you growing in many jilaces, a beautiiul 
yiolet, almost losyred sednm.aiid on the limestone. i*ocks a 
beautiful yellow moss 

Ihis very cruiiihhng limestone often shows itself; but most 
jirominontly in the m>ighboiiihoo<l of ('altanisetta, where 
It lies in strata, eoiitaining a few fossils; tln^re its u]>pcarance 
»is reddibh, almost of a >(‘rmilion tint, with little of thu Wolet 
hue, which we formerly ol‘s(‘j\ed near San Martino. 

Pebbles of quail/ 1 onl\ ohsmi'd at a spot about half-wa^ 
on our journey, iu a valley w hieh, shut in on throe sides, le 
open towards the east, and eonsi'quvntly also towards the sea. 

On the left, the high niouiilaiii iu the distance, near Game- 
rata, was remarkabU*, us also W'as another looking Uko a 
propped up cone. For the gieate.st half of the way not a tree 
was to be seen, llie crojis looked glorious, though they were 
not so high as they vreio in the neighbourhood of Qirgcnta 
^ and near t ne coast ; how ever, as clean as possible. In the fields 
ctf com, which stretched further than the eye could reach, not 
n weed to he seen. At first we saw nothing but green fiddis, 
then some ploughed Jaiids, and lastly, in the moistet 8pots» 
little patches ot wheat, closo to Girgonti. Wo saw apples 
and pears evorywhoro oIho; on tbo heights, and in the 
Tioinity of a few little villagoH, some fig-troes. 

These thirty miloii fogetlior with all that 1 oonld duh 
tingniflh, either on the right or loft of us, was limestone of 
earlier or later formationH. with gypsum hero and there, 
is to tho ( tumbling and elaboration of these tliree together 1^ 
lihe atmosphere that this district ia indebted for ita ftttiliiy 
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It must oontain but very little saud, for it scaroely grates 
between the teeth. A conjecture of mine with rcgaid to 
the river Achates must wait &r the mon'ow to confirm or not. 

The falleys have a protty form, and although they are not 
flat, still one does not observe any truce f>f rain gidlies; 
merely a few brooks, scarcely noticeable, ripple along them 
for all of them flow direct to the sen. But little of the rt^ clo- 
ver is to be seen ; the dwarf palm disappears here, os well 
os all tlie other flowers and slmibs of the south-western side 
of tho island. The thistles aic permitted to take possession 
of nothing hut the way-sides, every other spot is sacred to 
Ceres. Moreover, this region has a great similarity to the 
hilly and fertile parts of Germany— for instances the tra^ 
between Krfurt and Gotha, esj>eciallj ^hen jou look out for 
points of resemblance. Very many things miist combine 
togetlier in order to mak(' Sicily one of thi most fertile regions 
of the world. 

On our whole tour, we have M‘on but few horses; plough- 
ing is carried on with f)\en ; and a law exists which forbids 
the killing of coWfraijd caht s. Goats, asses, and mules, wc 
mot in abundance, 'ftte hoi are mostly dapple grey, with 
black feet and manes ; the stables arc* very splendid, with 
well-paved and vaulted stalip. For beans and flax the land 
is dressed with dung ; the other crops are then grown after 
this early one has been gathered in. Green barley in ibe 
ear, done up in bundles, and red clover, in like flismon, ard 
offered for sale to the traveller as he goes along. 

On the hill above Caltanisetta, 1 found a hard limestone 
with fossils: tho larger shells lay lowermost, the smaller 
above them. In the pavement of this little town, we noticed 
a limestone with pcctinites. 


April 28, 1787. 

Behind Caltanisetta, tho hill subsided suddenly into many 
little valleys, all of which pour their streams into the river 
Salso. The soil here is reddish and very loamy ; much of it 
unworked ; what was in cultivation bore tolerably good crops, 
though inferior to what we had elsewheie seen. 


Cusiro Giovanni^ Sunday ^ April 29, 1787. 
To-day we had to observe still greater fertility and want of 
populattmi. Heavy rains had fiillen, whioh made travelling 
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anything but pieosant, as we had to pass thi'oag^ rnanj 
atreams, which were swollen and rapid. At the Salso, where 
one looks round in Tain for a bridge, 1 was struck with a very 
singular arrangement for passing the ford. Strong j^owerful 
men were waiting at the river-side; of these two placed 
themselves on each side of a mule, and conducted him, nder, 
baggage and all, through the deep part of the river, till 
they reach a great bank of gravel in the middle ; when the 
whole of the travellers have arrived nl this spot, they ore again 
conducted in the same maimer tlirongh the second arm of the 
stream, while the fellows, by pushing and shoving, keep the 
animal in the right tract, and support him against cuirent. 

On the water-side I observed l)UHhc8, which, however, do 
not spread far into the land. The Salso washes down rubbles 
of granite— a transition of the gneiss, and marble, both 
breccian and also of a single colour. 

We now saw before us the isolalt'd mountain ridge on 
which Castro Giovanni is situate, and which imparts to* the 
country about it a grave and siiigulai' cliaraeter. As we rode 
up the long road wliich traverses its "idc, w'o found that the 
rock consisted of muschelkolk ; laij^o calcined sheUs being 
huddled together in heaps. You do not see Castro Giovanni 
until you reach the very summit of the ridge, for it lies on the 
northern declivity of the mountain. The singular little town, 
with its tower, and the village of Caltascibetta, at a little 
distance on the left, stand, us it were, solemnly gazing at each 
other. Ill tlic plains iive saw the bean in fidl blossom ; but 
who is there that could take ph*asurc in such a sight ? The 
roads here were horrible, aud the more so because they once 
were paved, aud it rained incessantly. The ancient Enna 
received us most inhospitably, — a room with a paved floor, 
with shutters aud no window, so that we must either ait in 
dai'knesB or be again exposed to the beating rain, fri>m which 
we had thought to escape by putting up here. Some rehes 
of our travelling provisions were greedily devoured ; and the 
ni^t passed most miserably. We made a solemn vow never 
to direct our course again towards never so mythological a 
name. — 

Monday^ April 30, 1787. 

The road leading from Castro Giovanni was so rough ebd 
bad, that wc were obliged to lead our horses down it. The 
dky before us was covered with thick and low clouds, while 



Our guide enlightened ufl. This suoject of our amazement 
was a side of Mount ^tna, which appeared through the 
opening clouds. Snow alternating with the crags formed the 
strmeB-— it was not, however, ilie highest peak that we saw. 

The prepipitous rock on which the ancient Enna was 
situated lay behind us ; and we drove through long, long, 
lonely valleys : there they lay, uncultivated and uninhabited, 
abandoned to the browsing cattle, which we observed were of a 
beautiful brown colour, not large, siiort-homed, clean-limbed, 
lank and lively as deer. Those poor cattle had pasturage enough, 
but it was greatly encroached upon, and in some parts wholly 
taken possession of by the thistles. These plants have here 
the finest opportunities possible to disperse their seed and to 
propagate their kind; tlu^y take up an incredible space, 
which would make pasture land enough for two large estates. 
As they are not perennial, they might, if mowed down before 
dowering, be easily eradicated. 

^ However, after having thus seriously meditatod an agricul- 
tural campaign agaj^nst the thistles, 1 must, to my shame, ad- 
mit they arc not altogether useless. At a lonely farm-house 
where we pulled up to bait, tliere iverc also stopping two 
Sicilian noblemen, who on account of some process were 
riding straight across the country to Palermo. With amaze- 
ment we saw both these grave personages stnudiiig before a 
patch of these thistles, and with their pocket-knives cutting off 
the tops of the tall shoots. Then holding tlieir prickly booty by 
the tips of their fingers, they pealed oif the rind, and devoured 
the inner port with great satisfaction. In this way they oc- 
cupied themselves a considerable time, while wo were leash- 
ing ourselves witli wine (this time it was unmixed) and bread. 
The vetturino prepared for us some of this marrow of thistle 
stalks, and assured us that it was a wholesome, cooling food ; 
it suited our taste, however, as little as the raw cabbage at 
Segeste. 

On the Roadi April 30, 1767. 
i|gched the valley through which the rivulet of S. 
Pacio .Winds its way, we found tlie district consisting of a 
reddi^, black, and crumbly limestone : many brooks, a veiy 
white 8oU» a beautiful valley, which' the rivulet tnade ex^ 
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tromoly agfreeablc. The well compounded loamy soil is in 
bomc place's twenty foot deep, bud for the most part of mmilftr 
t[ua1ity throughout. Tlii' crop8 looked iK'autiml ; but some 
of them wore not very clean, and all of them very bftekward 
ns coinptu-od wdih tlioso ou the Hoiithem side. Here there are 
the same little dwollin^K<— and not a tree, as was tho cose 
immediately after loavinf? Castro Giovanni. On the banks of 
the river plenty of pasture land, but sadly confined by vast 
masses of thisth's. In the cp'avi'l of the river we again found 
quartz, both simple and hn'ceinn. 

Molimeuti, quite a new village, wisely built in the centre 
of beautiful fii'lds and on tlu' banks of the rivulet S. Paolo. 
The wheat in its luML^hhourhood was unrivalled : it will be 
ready to cut ns eiiily as by the 2<)th May. In ;the whole 
district 1 could not discover ns yt‘t a tmcc* of volcanic in- 
fluence: even IIk' stieain brings down no pebbles of that 
character. Ibc soil is well mixed, heavy rather than light« 
and has on the whole a coffee-brown and slightly violet hue. 
.All the lulls on thi* left, which inedose tho stream, are 
Htonoi, whose varieties I had no o])portunity of observing. 
They, however, as they erumblo under the influence of the 
weather, are evidently tho caiiK's of the great fertility that 
marks the district throughout. 


Tuesday^ May 1, 1787* 

Through a valley which, although by nature it was 
throughout alike destined to fertility, was unequally culti- 
vated, we rode along very moodily because among so many 
prominent and iiTcgular shsqK^s not one appeared to suit our 
artistic designs. Kniep had sketched a highly interesting 
outline, but bc'case the foreground and intermediate space 
was thoroughly revolting, he had with a pleasant joke appended 
to it u foreground of Poussin's, which cost him nothing. 
However, tliey nuule together a very pretty picture. How 
many picturesque tours in all probability contain half truths 
of the like kind. 

Our courier, with the view of soothing our grumbling 
humour, promised us n good iiui for tho evening, ^nd 
in feet, he brought us to an hotel which had been built but a 
few years since on the road side, and being at a considerable 
<listance from Catania, cannot but Ik' right welcome to all 
tmvellers. For our jmrt, finding ourselves, after twelve days 
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of diBeomfortf in a tolerable apartment, we were right 
glad to be so much nt our ease again. But we wore sur- 
prised at on inscription pencilliHl on the wall in on English 
chaiact^r. The following m'us its purport Traveller, who- 
ever you may be, bo on your giuircl against the inn known in 
Catania by the sign of the Golden Lion ; it is better to foil 
into iho claws of all the Cyclops, Sirens, and Scylla together 
than to go there.” Although we at oiiee mi])pos('d lliat the 
good-meaning couns(‘llor had no doubt by bis mytbol^gigical 
figures magnified the danger, Me lu'vcrlheU'ss dc'tennined to 
keep out of the rt'ach of the “ Golden iaon," irvhicb mtis Uiue 
proclaimed to us to bo so savage a Ix'ast. Wlien, therefore, 
our muleteer demanded of us when* M'e M'ould wish to put 
up in Catania, we aiis\\cT<‘d anj-wliere but at the Golden 
Lion ! Whereupon he ventured to K’eomiiiend us to stop 
where he put up his beasts, only he suui m e should have to 
provide for ourselves just as m'o had hitht‘rto done. 

Towards llybla Major pebbles of lava present themeelves, 
whu^ the stream brings down from the north. Over the ferry 
you find limestone, which contains all sorts of rubble, homstone, 
lava, and calx ; and then hardeniKl volcanic ashes, covered over 
with calcareous tula. The hills of mixed gravel continue till 
you come near to Catania, at and beyond M'hieh place you find 
the lava flux, from A^ltna. Yon ]ea\e on the left what looks 
like a crater. (Just imder Molimenti the ])oasant8 were 
pulling up Uie flax.) Nature lo\es a inotly garb; and here 
you may see how she contrives gaily to dt‘ck out the dark 
bluish-gray lava of the mouiitaiuH. A feu' seasons bring 
over it a moss of a high yellow colour, upon which a beautifiu 
red sedum grows luxuriantly, and some otbcT lovely violet 
flowers. The plantations of Cactus and the vine-rows be* 
speak a careful cultivation. Now immcuise streams of lava 
begin to hem us in. Motta is a beautiful and striking rook. 
The beans are like very high shrubs. The fields vary very 
much in their geologicid fc*alures ; now very gravelly, now 
better mixed. 

Tho vetturino, who prol)ab1y hod not for a long time seen 
the vegetation of the south-eastcni side of the island, burst 
into loud exclamations about the beauty of tho crops, and with 
self oomphuBant putriotisir. demanded of us, if we ever saw such 
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in our own country? Here, however, every thing is sacrificed 
to them ; you see few if any trees. But the si^^t that most 
pleased us was a young girl, of a splendid but slight form, 
who, evidently an old acquaintance, kept up with the mule of 
our vetturino, chatting the while, and spinning awiay with all 
the elegance possible. 

Now yellow tints begin to predominate in the fiowers. 
Towards Misterbianco the cactuses ai'c again found in the 
hedges ; but hedges entirely of this strangely grown plant 
become, as you approach Cataniu, more and more general, 
and are even still more beautiful. 


Catania^ May 2, 1787. 

In our aubergt* we found ourseives, w'c must cotjifesB, most 
uncomfortable. The meal, such as our muleteer could alone 
furnish, was none of the best. A fowl stewed in rice would 
have been tolerable, but for an immoderate spice of saffron, 
which made it not more yellow than disagreeable. Tlie most 
abominable of bad beds had almost driven me n second time to 
bring out Hack(*rt'8 h'athcm bag, and wc therefore next 
morning spoke on this subject to our obliging host. He ex- 
pressed his regret that it was not in his power to provide 
better for us ; “ but,’’ he said, “ there is, above there, a house 
where strangers arc well entcrljuucd, and have every reason 
to be satisfied.” 

Saying this, he pointed to a large comer house, of which 
the part that was turned towards ns seemed to promise well. 
We immediately hurried over to it, and found a very testy 
personage, who declared himself to be a w'aiter, and who in the 
absence of the landlord showed us an excellent bedroom witibi a 
sitting-room adjoining, and assured us at the same time tliat we 
riiould be well attended to. Without delay we demanded, ac«* 
cording to our practice, what was the charge for dinner, for wine, 
for luncheon, and other particulars. The answers were all fidr ^ 
and we hastily had our trifles brought over to the house, and 
arranged them in the sproious and gilded buffets. Por' lihB 
first time since we left Palermo, Knicp found an opportimity 
to spread out bis portfolio, and to onunge his drawings, ai X 
Aid my notes. llKm delighted w'ilh our fine room, we st^t ont 
on the balcony of the sitting-room to enjoy the view. yVhm 
we got tired of looking at ana extolling the prospect, we 
to enter our apartment, and oommenoe our oocupations, when. 
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lo ! OTet otir head was a lai^ golden lion, rQgaiding im with a 
moat threatening aspect. Quite scrioud we looked for a moment 
in one onotbcT's face, then smiled, and laughed outright. From 
this moment, however, we began to look around us to see 
whether we could discover any of these Homeric goblins.. 

Nothing of the kind was to be seen. On the contrary, wo 
found in the sitting-room a pretty young woman, who ^I'as 
playing about with a child from two to three years old, who 
sto^ suddenly still on being hastily seolded by the vice- 
landlord:— You must take yourself ofl'!” he testily ex- 
claimed; “you have no business here.*’ “It is very hard,’* 
she rejoined, “that you drive me away ; the child is scarcely 
to be pacified in tht* lumse when you arc away, and the 
signori will allow incs at least while you are present, to keep the 
child quiet.” 1'he husband made no re])ly, hut procecdeil to 
drive her away ; the child at the door ei led most miserably, 
and at last we did most heartily w'ish that the pretty young 
madam had stayed. 

Warned by the EngUslmian, it was no art to see through 
the comedy : wo played the Nenlinge^ the l/mchuldige — ^he, 
h^iwever, with his veiy loving paternal feelings, prevailed 
vciy well. 'I’he child in fact whs «*vidently v(*ry fond of him 
—and probably the seeming motlu*r had pinched him at the 
door to mak(* him cry so. 

And so, too, with tlie greatest innocence possible she came 
and stayed with him as the man w'cnt out to deliver for us 
a letter of introduction to the Domestic Chaplain of Prince Bis- 
can. She played and U>ye<l with the child till he came back 
bringing word from the Ablie that he w^ould come himself and 
talk with us on the mutter. 

Catania, Thursday^ May 3, 1787. 

The Abb^, who yesterday evening came and paid his re- 
spects to us, appeared this morning in good time, and con- 
ducted us to the palace, which is of one story, and built on 
a tolerably high socle. First of all we visiteil the museum, 
where there is a large collection of marble and bronze figures, 
vases, and all sorts of such like antiques. Hero we had once 
more an opportunity of enlarging our knowledge ; and the trunk 
of a Jupite^, which I was already acquainted with through 
a oe«t in Ti^bein's studio, particularly ravished me. U 
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pOBseseeB merits ikr hifi^her than I am able to eatimate. Ac 
inmate of the house gave us all nocossaxy historical infonnation. 
After this we passed into a spacious and lofty saloon. The 
many chairs around and against the walls indicated! that a 
numerous oompjiny was often assembled here. We seated 
ourbclvcs in hope of a favourable reception. Soon afterwards 
two ladies entered and walked several times up and down the 
room. From time to time they spoke to each other. When 
they observed us. the Abbe rose, and I did the same, and we 
both bowed. I asked. Who are th<*y ? and I learned that the 
young(*r lady was diiughtc'r of the Prince, but the cider a 
noble lady of C^itaiiia, We rt‘siim(‘d our seats, while they 
continued to walk uj) and down sis ]Mni])le do in a markct-plaoc. 

We weie now conducted to tlie l^iinee, who (as 1 had been 
already gi> en to underf-tund) honoured me with a singular mark 
of his confideiioe in shou iiu» mi* luh eolli'ction of coins, siucc, by 
such arts of kindness, Inith his father and himself had lost 
many a ran* speeinien ; and so his general good nature, and 
wish to oblige, had boon iiatur.illy much contracted. Ou this 
occasion I pnibably apiK*arcd a little better informed than 
fonnerly,for I had learned something from the examinationi of 
Prince TorremuTsza's collection. I again contrived to enlaige 
knowledge, being greatly heljied by Winckelmann’s never- 
faiUug clues, which saf'ly led the way through all the different 
epochs of art The Prince, who was well informed in all 
these matters, when he saw that he had before him not a con- 
noisseur, but an uttciilivc amateur, willingly informed me of 
every particular that I found it ni’cessary to ask about. 

After having given to these muttc^rs, considerable, but stiller 
less time than thi'y doservi'd, we were on the point of taking our 
leave, when the Prince conducted us to the Princess, his mother, 
m wnoHi* u|)artraent8 the sniuller works of art are to be seen. 

We found a venerable, naturally noble lady, who received 
us with the words, ** Pray look round my loom, getitlemen ; 
here you still see all that my dear di'iwuted husband collected 
and arranged for me 'Hns T owe to the affection of my son, 
who not only allows me still to reside in his best room, but 
has oven forbidden the least thing to be taken away or 
removed that his late father juiri'liased for mo, and chose a 
place for. Thus I enjoy a double pli'osuro ; not only have 
1 been able these many years to live in my usual ways apd 
habits, but also I have, formerly, the opportunity to see imd 
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fbnn the acquaintance of those worthy strangers who oomie 
hither from widely distant places to ‘examine our treasures.'* 

She thereupon, with her own hands, o])f*iiedfor us the glass- 
case i.« which the works in amber were pre8er\^ed. 'I’lie Sici- 
lian amber is distinguished from tht* ucirthern, by its passing 
from the transparent and non- tian^pii tent, — Irom the wax and 
the honey-coloured,— througli all possihh* slhides of a deep 
yellow, to the mohl bentitiful livneinthiun led. In the cose 
there were urns, eu])s, and other Ihirtgs, and for exeeutiug 
which Urge pieres of a ni.'ir\cllous must have been neccs- 
saiy; for such objects, and also for cut slu‘lls, such .is are execu- 
ted at Trapani, and also for evtpiisiuly manuf.ictuitsi articles 
in ivory, tlio Princess liad un especial taste, and about some 
of them she had umusing storit s to ti 11. 1'hi‘ Prince called 

our attention to those of nioie solid \.ilue among them; and 
so several hours slippi^d awu^ — ^not, ho\\o\cr, without either 
amusement or edification 

In the course of our eonvers.itioii, the Princess discovered 
that wc wtT<‘ G<*rmans . she theiefore asked us after lUedescl, 
Bartels, and Munter, all of whom she knew, tuid w^hose several 
characters she seemed wxdl able to appreciate, and to discrimiw 
nate. We parted reluctantly from her, and slu* seemed also un- 
willing to bid 118 forcw'ell. An insular life has in it something 
very peculiar to be thus excited mid iidn'shed by none but 
passing sympathies. 

From the palace the Abh6 led us to the Benedictine Monas- 
tery, and took us to the cell of a brother of the order, whpse 
reserved and melanoholy expression (though ho was not of 
more ftian the middle age) promised hut little of c*hecrful con- 
versation. He was, however, the skilful musician who alone 
could manago tho enormous oigan in the church of this 
monastery. As he rather gw^ssinl than waited to hear our 
request, so he complied with it in silence. We proceeded to 
the very spacious church, where, sitting down at the glo- 
rious instrument, he made its softest notes whisper through 
its remotest comers, or filled the whole of it with the crash of 
its loudest tones. 

If you had not previously seen ^he organist, you would 
frtney that none but a giant could exercise such pow'cr ; as, 
however, tee were already acquainted with his personal ap- 
pearance, we only wrondored that tho necessary exertion hod not 
long since worn him out 



282 


LETTEBB FBOM ITALY. 


Cbtonta, Friday, May 4, 1787. 

Soon after dinner our Abbe arrived with a carriage, and 
pioposed to show us a distant part of the city. Upon entering 
it we had a strange dispute about precedence. Having got up 
first, I had seated myself on the le{b-hand side. As he osoendea, 
he begged of me to move, and to take the right-hond seat. 
I begged him not to stand on such ceremony. Pardon me,’* 
he replied, and let us sit as I propose ; for if 1 take my 
place on your right, eveiy one will believe that I am taking a 
ride with you ; but if I sit on your left, it is thereby iiidieiM 
that you arc riding with me, that is, with him who has, in the 
Prince’s name, to show you the city.’' Against this nothing 
eould, of course, be objected, and it was settled accordingly. 

We drove up the strcc^ts where the lava, which, in 1699, 
destroyed a gi'cat part of this city, remains visible to this 
day. llie solid lava had been worked like any other rock, 
—streets had even been marked out on its suriacc, and partly 
built. I placed under the scat of the carriage an undoubted 
specimen of the molten rock, remembering that, just before 
my departure from Germany, Ihe dispute had arisen about the 
volcanic origin of basalt. Audi did so in many other places, 
in order to have several varieties. 

However, if natives had not proved themselves the friends of 
their own land, hud they not even laboured, either for the sake 
of profit or of science, to bring together whatever is remarkable 
in ^s neighbourhood, the traveller would have had to » trouble 
himself long, and to little purpose. In Naples I bad received 
much information from the dealer in lava, but still more 
iustructiou did I get here from the Chevalier Qiooni. In his 
rich and excellently arranged museum I learned more or less 
correctly to recognise the various phenomena of the lava of 
AStna ; the basalt at its foot, stones in a changed state— every- 
lhin|;, in fact, was pointed out tome in the most friendly Aanner 
possible. What I saw most to be wondered at, was some zeolites 
from the ruggi‘d rocks which rise out of tbe sea below Jaci. 

As we inquired of the Chevalier which was the best course 
to take in order to ascend .^ua, he would not hear of so 
^ngerous an attempt as trying to reach the summit, espe- 
cially in the present season of the year. Generally,” he 
observed, bcgpng my pardon, however, “ the strangers who 
come here think far too lightly of the matter ; wo, however^ 
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who are neighbours of the mountain, are quite eontented if, 
twice in our life, we hit on a very good oprortunity to reach 
the summit. Brydone^ who was the first by nis description to 
kindled desire to sec this fiery peak, did not himself ascend 
it. Count Borch leaves his readers Ih uncertainty ; but, in 
fiict, even he ascended only to» a certain height: and the same 
may be said of many others. At prtisent the snow comes down 
fiir toolow, and presents insuperable obstacles. If you would 
take my advice, you will ride very t*arly some morning for 
Monte llosso, and be contented with ascending this height. 
From it you will enjoy a splendid view of ABtiia, and at the 
same time have an opportunity of observing the old lava, 
which, bursting out from that point in 1697, unhappily poured 
down upon the city. The view is glorious and distinct ; it 
is best to listen to a description for all the rest.” 

Catania^ Saturday^ May 5, 1787. 

Following this good counsel, we set out early on a mule; 
and, continually looking behind us on our way, reached at 
last the region of the lava, as yet unchanged by time. 
Jagged lumps and slabs stared us in the face, among which a 
chance road had been tracked out by the beasts We halted on 
the first considerable eminence. Kiiic]) sketched mth wonderful 
precision, what lay before us. 'ITic mosses of lava in the fore- 
ground, the double peak of Monte llosso on the left, right before 
us the woods of Nicolosi, out of which rose the snow-capped and 
slightly smoking summit. We draw near to the Red Mountain. 
I ascended it. it is composed entirely of red volcanic rubbish, 
ashes, and stones, heaped together. It would have been very 
easy to go round the mouth of the crater, had not a violent and 
stormy cast wind made my footing unsteady. When I wi^ed 
to go a little way, 1 was obliged to take off rav cloak, and 
then nn; hat was every moment in danger of being blown 
into the crater, and I after it. On this account 1 sat down 
in order to recover myself, and to take a view of the sur- 
rounding objects ; but even this position did not help mo at 
aU. The wind came direct from the east, over the glorious 
land which, far and near, and reaching tu the sea, lay below me. 
The outstretched strand, from Messina to Syracuse, with its 
hays and Headlands, was before my eyes, either quite open, 
or else (though only in a few small points) covered with rocks. 
When I came down quite numbed, Kniep, under the shelter of 



tiETTEKS FROM ITIXY. 


the hiU, had passed his time well, and with a few light lines 
on the paper nod perpetuated the memory of what the wild 
storm had allowed me scarcely to see, and still loss to fix per- 
manently in my mind. 

Returned once more to the jaws of the Golden Lion, we foimd 
the waiter, whom we had wi^ difficulty prevented ftom 
accompanying us. He praised oiu* prudence in giving up the 
thought of visiting the summit, but urgently recommended 
for the next day a walk by the sea to the rocks of Jaci— it 
was the most delightful pleasun^-trip tiiat could be mi^ 
from Catania : but it w'ould be wt‘ll to take something to 
and drink with us, and also utensils for warming our viands. 
His wife offered herself to perform this duty. Moreover, he 
.^oke of the jubilee there w'us when some Englishmen hired a 
boat with a band of music to accompany tbcm*^which made 
it more delightfid than it was possible to form any idea isL 
‘ The rocks of Jaci had a strong attraction for ihe ; I had a 
Biron^ desire to knock off fiom them as fine zeolites as I had 
seen in Qioeni's possession. It was true we might reduce 
the scale of the affair, and decline the attendance of the wifb ; 
but the warning of the Englishman prevailed over every 
consideration. We gave up all thoughts of zeolites, and 
prided ourselves not a little at this act of self-denial. ^ 

Catania^ Sunday^ May 6, 1787. 

Our clerical companion has not foiled us to-^y. He 
conducted us to some remains of ancient architecture; in 
examining which, however, the visitor needs to bring with 
him no oMinory talent of restoration. Wc saw the remains 
of the great cisterns of a uauniachy, and other 
ruin& whicli, however, have l)een filled up and depressed 
by 4e many successive destructions of the city by lava, earth- 
quakes, and wars. It is only those who ore most a<^arately 
acquainted with the architecture of the ancients that ran now 
derive either pleasure or instruction from seeing them. 

The kind Abbe engognl to make our exnuses for not wait- 
ing again on the Prince, and wo parted with lively expreb- 
sions of mutual gratitude and good will. 

Twtrmina, Monday^ May 7, 1787. 

Qod be thanked that all that wc have here Been this day 
has been already’ amply described— -but still more, that Kniep 
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has resolved to spend the whole of to-morrow in the open 
air, taking sketches. When you have ascended to the top 
of the wail of rocks, which rise precipitously at no great dis- 
tance ^m the sea, you find two peaks, connected hy a semi- 
circle. Whatever shape this may have had ori^nally from Na- 
ture has been helped by the hand of man, whicn has formed out 
ofit an amphitheatre for spectators. Walls and other buildings 
have fuiTiishcd the iicco.ss:iry )>assagcs and rooms. Eight across, 
at the foot of the semicircular range of seats, the scene was built, 
and by this means the two rocks were joined together, and , 
a most enormous work of nature and art combined. 

Now, sitting down at the spot where formerly sat the up-' 
permost spectators, you confess at once that never did any aum- 
enoe, in any theatre, have before it such a spectacle as you there 
behold. On the right, and on high rocks at the side, cosdes 
tower in the air — ^farther on the city lies below you; and 
although its buildings are all of modem date, still similar ones, 
no doubt, stood of old on the same site. After this the 
eye falls on the whole of the long ridge of .^tna, then on the 
left it catches a view of the sea-shore, as far as Catania, and 
even S;j^racuse, and th(ui the wide and extensive view is closed 
by the immense smoking volcano, but not horribly, for the at- 
mosphere, with its softening effect, mokes it look more distant, 
and milder than it really is. 

If now you turn from this view towards the passage running 
at Ihe back of the spectators, you have on the left the whole 
wall of the rocks between which and the sea runs the road to 
Messina. And then again you behold vast groups of rocky 
ridges ill the sea itself, with the coast of Calabria in the iai. 
distance, which only a fixed and attentive gosse can distinguish 
from the clouds which rise rapidly from it. . 

We descended towards the theatre, and tarried awhile 
among ^ts ruins, on which an accomplished architect would 
do well to employ, at least on jiapcr, his talent of restoration. 
After this I attempted to make a way for myself through the 
deus to the city. But 1 soon learnt by cxjierience what an im- 
penetrable bulwark is formed by a liedgc of agaves planted close 
toother. You can see through their inua-locing leaves, and you 
thmk, ther^ore, it will be ea^y to force a way through them; 
but the prickles on their leaves are very sensible obstacles. 
If you step on these colossal leaves, in the hope that they will 
bear you, the;)' break off suddenly ; and so, instead of getting 
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Wt, you ftU into the arms of t&e next plant bow# 

ever, at laat we bad wound our'way out of the Ubyiinthk we 
found but little to eujoy in the cit^ ; though from the ndgjh- 
bourinff country we folt it impoiisible to part before Ibwt 
Infinitdy beauti^ was it to observe this reeion, of which 
every point hod its interest, gradually enveloped in darhnesa. 

Below Taormina : on the Sea-ehore^ 

Tuesday^ May 8, 1787, 

Kniep, whom, by good luck, I brought wi& me hither, c^- 
not be praised enough for relieving me of a burden which 
would have been intolerable to me, and which goes directly 
counter to my nature. He has gone to sketch in detau 
the objects which yesterday he took a general surv^ of. He. 
will have to point his pencil many a time, and 1 know not 
when he will have finished, I shall have it in my power to 
see all these sights again. At first 1 wished to ascend the 
height with him ; but then, again, I was tempted to remain 
here ; 1 sought a comer like the bird about to build its n^t. 
In a sorry and neglected peasant's garden I have seated myselff 
on the trunk of an orange-treo, and lost myself in reveries. 
Orange-branches, on which a traveller can sit, sounds rather 
strangely ; but seems quite natural when one knows that the 
orange-tree, left to nature, sends out at a little distance firom 
the root, twigs, which, in time, become decided branches.. 

And so, thinking over again the plan of the Nausicaa,** 1 
formed the idea of a dramatic concentration of the Odyssey.'* 
1 think the scheme is not impracticable, only it will he mdis* 
pensabie to keep clearly in view the difference of the Drama 
and the Epopee 

Kniep has come down, quite happy and delighted, and has 
brought back with liim two large sheets of drawing-paper, 
covered with the clearest outlines. Both will contribute to pre- 
serve in my mind a perpetual memory of these glorious days. 

It must not be left unrecorded, that on this shore, and 
beneath the clearest sky, w'c looked around us, from a liitls 
balcony, and saw ros(>s, and heard the nightingales. These 
we are told sing here during at least six months of the 

twelve. 

From Memory. 

The activity of the clever artist who accomjmnics me, and 
my owui more desultory and feeble efforts, having now assured 
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m tho.posBesoioii of woU^gelociod skc^bes of eonotiy, 
oad iti most remarkablo pouts (wbicb, either in ouiUnei or 
if I like, in well^finished paintingB, will he mine for ever), 
I hAv% been able to resign mjself more entiivlf to on intpulse 
whieh has been doily growing in strength. I have felt an irre^ 
sistible impulse to animate the glorious scenes by which I am 
snrroundea — ^the sea, the island, the heavens, with appropriate 
poetical beings, and here, in and out of this loeality, to finish 
a composition in a tone and spirit such as I hove not yet pro- 
duoed. The clear sky ; the smell of the sea, the halo which 
merges, as it were, into one the sky, the headlands, and the 
sea— all these afforde<l nourishment to my }>urpoMe; and 
whilst I wandered in those beautiful gardens, betwtHin blossom- 
ing hedges of oleander, and through arbours of fruit-bcaring 
orange, and citron-trees, and between other trees and shrubs, 
whiem were unknown to me, 1 felt the strange influence in the 
most agreeable way possible. 

Convinced that for me there could be no better commen- 
tary on the ** Odyssey’* than even this very neighbourhood, I 
purchased a copy, and read it, after my own fashion, with 
incredible interest. But I was also excited by it to produce 
something of my own, which, strange as it seemed at the first 
Iwk, became dearer and dearer, and at last took entire posses- 
sion of me. For 1 enU'rtained the idea of treating the story 
of Nausicaa os the subjc'ct of a traginly. 

It is impossible for me even to say what I should have been 
able to make of it, but the plan 1 had quite settled in my 
mind. The leading idea was to paint in Nausicaa, an 
amiable and excellent maiden who, w'ooc'd by many suitors, 
but conscious of no prefeivnee, coldly rejected all advances, 
who, however, foiling in love vrith a remarkable stranger, 
suddenly alters her own conduct, and by an overhasty avou’al 
of her aifection compromises herself ; and eonsequcntl^r gives 
rise to a truly tragic situation, 'ibis simple fable mi^it, I 
thought, be rendered highly inU^rcsting 1:>y an abundance of 
Buboidinate motives, and cspt'cially by the naval and insular 
character of the loeality, and of the personages where and 
among whom the scene was laid, and by tlic peculiar tone it 
would thence assume. 

The first het began with the game at ball. ITic unexpected 
acquaintance is made ; the scruple to lead him herself into the 
city is already the harbinger of her love. 



288 /. mxuAS 

The second act unfolds the icbamctcrs of the household of 
Alcinous, and of the suitors, and ends with the arrival Ulysses. 

The third is devoted entirely to exhibiting the greatness and 
merits of the new comer, and f hoped to be able in the corirse of 
the dialogue, (which was to bring out the history of his adven- 
tures), to iKToduce a truly artistic and agreeable eflbct by repre- 
senting the various wnys in which this story was received by his 
several hearers. During the narrative, the passions were to be 
heightened, and Nausicaa's lively sympathy with the stran^^ 
to be thrown out more and more by conflicting feelings. ' 

In the fourth act, Ulysses, (off the scene,) gives convincliijg 
proofe of his valour ; wldle the women remain, and mvp J|iU 
scope to their likings, their hopes, and all other tenfe'a jpi^ ^. 
tions. The high favour in which the stranger stands with^^ptT" 
makes it impossible for N ausicaa to restrain her own feeling 
so she becomes irreparably compromised with her own 
XJlyss^, who, partly innocent, partly to blame, is the caw 9^ 
all this, now announces his intention to depart ; and 
remains for the unhappy Nausicoa, but in the fiftikhet to 
seek for an end of exisioiicc. 

In this composition, there was nothing whioh I Was heft 
able by (experience to paint after nature. Even while travel- 
ling«-even in peril — ^to excite favourable feelxugs wUch, 
although they did not end tragically, might yet prove painfol 
enough, and perhaps dangerous, and would, at all events, leave 
deep wounds bthiud — even tlie supposed accidents of describ- 
ing, in lively colours, for the enterUiinmcnt of others, objects 
observed at a great distance from home, travelling adventures 
and chances of life — to be looked upon by the young as a 
demigod, but by the more sedate as a tiilker of rhodomontadc, 
and to meet now with unexpected favour, and now wi^ 
unexpected rebuffs— iill this caused me to feel so great an 
attachment to this plan, that in thinking of it, 1 dreumed , 
away all the time of my stay at Palermo, and, indeed, of oH 
the rest of my Sicilian tour. It was this that made me dare 
little for all the inconvenieiiec and discomfort I met with ; 
for, on this classic ground, a poetic vein had taken possessidiD 
of me, causing all that I saw, experienced, or observed, to be 
taken and regarded in a joyous mood. 

After my usual habit— whether a good or a bad one«^ 
wrote down little or notliiug of the piece ; but worked in my 
mind the most of it. with all the minutest detail. And there^ 
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in iiiiod« |yiiahed of thou^t bgr maiiy tubaeqttttit dl»* 
traeti^t it has remained until tnis moment, when, howeveri 
1 oaa reooUeot nothing but a very &int idea of it. 


JIfay 8, 1787. On the road to Mwoina, 
Hig^ limestone rocks on the left. They become more 
deeply coloured as you advance, and form many beautifiil 
oaves. Presently there commences a sort of rock whid^ may 
be called day slate, or sand-stone (groywacke). In the 
brooks you now meet ^bbles of granite. The yellow apfdes 
of solanttm, the red flowers of the oleander, give beauty to 
tlto landscape. The little stream of Nisi brings down wito tt 
mica-pebbles, as do also all the streams we afterwards came to* 

Wednesday, May 9, 1787. 

Beaten by a stormy east wind, we rode between the raging 
sea on the right, and the wall of rocks, ftom the top of 
which we wore yesterday looking down ; but this day we have 
been ooutinualfy at war with the wiiter. We had to cross 
innumerable brooks, of which the largest bears the honour- 
able title of a river. However, these streams, as well as the 
gravel which they bring down with litem, were easier to hoSei 
with than the sea, which was raging violently, and at many 
places dashed right over the roim against tlie rocks, which 
threw back the thick 8])ray on tlie travellers. It was a 
glorious sight, ond its rarity to us made us quite ready to put 
up with afl its inconvenience. 

At the same time there was no lack of ol^'ects for the 
npneralogical observer. Enormous masses of limestone, un- 
dermined by the wind and the waves, fall from time to time ; 
the softer portides are worn away by the continual motion of 
the waves, while the harder substances imbedded in them are 
M behind; and so the whole strand is strewed with variegated 
flints venring on the homstouc, of w^hich 1 selected and 
carried off many a specimen. 

, Mesetna, Thursday, May 10, 1787. 

And so at hurt we arrived in Messina, where, os we knew of 
no lodging, vto made up our minds to mss the first night at 
die quarters of our vetturino, and then look out in the morn- 
ing for a more comfortable habitation. In con^uence of 
this resolution, our first er trance gave us the terrible idea of 
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entering a ruined rity. Por, dtmng a whole quorter of an hour 
as we rode along, we passed ruin after ruin, before we reached 
the aubcrge, which, being the only new Imilding that has 
sprung up in this quarter, opens to you from its fii3t story 
window a view of nothing but a rugged waste of ruins. Be- 
yond the circle of the stable yard not a living bebg of any 
kind was to be scon. During the night the stillness was 
frightful. ITie doors would neither bolt nor even close ; there 
was no more provision here for the entertainment of human 
guests thun at any other of the similar posting Btftricins. 
However, we slept away very ciomfortably on a mattrass 
which our vetturino took away from beneam tho very body 
of our host. • 

Friday^ May 11, 1787. 

To-day wc parted Irom onr w'orthy muleteer, and a good 
largesse rewarded him for his attentive services. We parted 
very amicably, after he had first prociircd us a servant, to take 
us at once to the best inn in tlie place, and afterwards to 
show us wluitevcT was at all nmiarkablc in Messina. Our 
first host, in order that his w ish to get rid of us might be 
gratified as (piickly as possible, helped to carry our boxes and 
other packages to a pleasant lodging nearer to the inhabited 
portion of the oily — that is to say, beyond the city itself. 
The following dcHcri])tioii will give some idea of it. The 
terrible calamity whieli visitecl Messina and swept, away 
twelve thousand of its inhubiUnilH, did not leave behind it 
a single dwelling for the thirty thousand who survived. 
Most of the houses were entirely thi-own down ; the cracked 
and shaking u alls of the otlicrs made them quite unsafe to live 
in. On tho extensive meads, therefore, to the north of Mes- 
sina, a city of ])lunk8 was hastily erected, of which any one 
will quickly foi-m an id(*a who has cvc?r seen the Romerberg 
at Frankfort during the fair, or has passed through the mm- 
kct-place at Leipzig ; for all the retail houses and the work- 
sho|M are open towards the street, and the chief businejlB is 
carried on in front of them. Therefore, there are but ibw of 
the larger houses even that ore particularly well closed ajgfunat 
publicity. Thus, then, have they been living for three yearSy and 
the habits engendered by such booth - like, hut-like, and^ hiideed, 
tent4ikc dwellings, has had a decided influence on the charac- 
ter of the occupants. The horror caused by this unparalleled 
event, the dread of its recurrence, impels them with light- 
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beaited oheerfulness to enjoy to the ntmost the pessingfinoineiit. 
A droedful cxpeotation of a fresh calamity was excited on 2lst 
April-Mmly twenty days ago, that is— by an earthquake* 
wmoh again sonslbfy shook tiie ground. We were show*n a 
small church where a multitude of jK'ople were crowded to- 
gether at the TCxy moment, and perceived the trembling. 
Some persons who wore present at the time do not appear even 
yet to have recovered from their fright. 

In seeking out and ^-isiting these spots we were accom- 
panied by a friendly consul, who spontaneously put himsolf 
to much trouble on our nccoiint — a kindness to be gratefully 
acknowledged iu this wilderiiesK more thun in any other placo. 
At the same time, having learned that we were soon about to 
leave, he informed us tliat a h'n'nch nicTchautman was on 
the point of sailing for Naples. 'J'he news was doubly wel- 
come, as the flag of Fiiuiee is a proti*etion against the pirates. 

Wo made our kind oietTone aware of our desire to examine 
the inside of one of the larger (though still one storied) huts, 
and to sec their jdain and extemporized ('eonomy. Just at this 
moment we wore joined by an agreeable person, who presently 
described himsedf to be a teacher of Kreneli. After finishing 
our >ivulk, the eonsul ma<h‘ known to him oiu* wish to look at 
one of these buildings, and requesU>d hliu to take us home 
with liiiu and show us his. 

W'c oiiti'red the hut, of wdneh the si<lcs and roof consisted 
alike of planks. Tht* impression it left on the <*yc was exactly 
that of one of the booths in a fair, where wild beasts or other 
curiosities are ('xhibited. llie timber work of the w^alls and 
the roof wus quite oj)cn. A green eiirlain divided oft* the 
front room, which w^as not eovered with deals, but the natural 
floor was left just as in a tent. There wc*re some chairs and 
a table; but no other article of domestic furniture. The 
space was lighted from above by tlie openings which had been 
accidentally left in the rooting. W'e stood talking together 
for some time, while I coutomplatcd the green curtain and the 
roof within, which w'ns visible over it, w^hen nil of a sudden 
from the other side of the curtain two lovely girls’ heads, 
black-ejred, and black-haired, peopl'd over full of curiosity, 
but vanished again as soon as they saw they w'ere pereoived. 
However, upon being asked for by the consul, after the lapse of 
just BO much time os w'os noccssaiT to adorn themselves, they 
came forward, and with their well dressed and neat little bodies 
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crept before the green tapestry. From Ibeir qnesUons m 
clearly perceived that they looked upon us as fabulous beings 
from another world, in whidi most amiable delusion our 
answers must have gone fiir to confirm them. Xh^ consul 
gave a meny description of our singular appearance : the con* 
versation was so very agreeable, that wo found it hard to part 
with them. It \ras nut until wc had got out of the door that 
it occurred to us that we had never seen the inner room, and 
had forgotten all ulx^ut the construction of the house, being 
entirely taken uji with its fail* inhabitants. 


Messina^ Saturday^ May 12 , 1787 . 

Among otluT things wc were told by the consul, that 
although it was not iiicUspcnsably necessary, still it wodUrbe 
as well to pay our respects to tlic governor, a strange old 
man, who, by his humours and prejudices, might as readily 
injure as benefit ua: that besides it always told in his’^(the 
consul's) favour if be was' the means of introducing distin- 
guished personages to the governor ; and besides, no stranger 
arriving hero ean t(‘ll whutht»r some time or other he may 
not somehow or other require the assistance of this personage. 
So to please my friend, I went with liim. 

As we entered the aiitc-ehamber, we heard in the inner room 
a most hoiTihlc huhhub ; a footman, with a very punch-like 
expression of countenance, whispered in the consul’s ear * 
“ An ill day — a dangerous momi'iit !” However we entered, 
and found the governor, a very old man. sitting at a table near 
the window, with his back turned towards us. Large piles 
of old discoloured letters were l}diig before him, from whidi, 
with the greatest sedalciicss, he went on cutting out the un- 
written portion of th(? paper — thus giving pretty strong proofr 
of his love of economy. During this peaceful occupation, 
however, he was fi'urfully rating and cursing away at a re- 
spectable lookmg ])(;rsoniige, who, to judge from his costume, 
was probably connected with Malta, and who, with great 
coobii^H and precision of manner, was defending himself, 
for which, however, he was ailbrded but little opportunity, 
lliough thus rated and scolded, he yet with great self-posses- 
sion endeavoured by appealing to his passport and to his 
well-known coimictions in Naples, to remove a suspicion which 
Uke governor, as it would appear, hod formed agamat him as 





oomJiig backwarda and forwards laritbout any appai^t bi^ ;. 
ness. AH this, however, was of no use: thefi;^iitior wmt 
on outtmff his old letters, and carefully separating the dean 
paper, om scolding all the while. 

Besides ourselves there were about twelve other persons in. 
the room, spectators of the bull-baiting, standing hovering in 
11 very wide circle, and apparently envying us our proximity 
to the door, as a desirable i^osition should the passionate old 
man seize his crutch, and strike away right and left. During 
this scene our good consul's face had lengthened considerably ; 
for my part, my courage was kept up by the grimaces of a foot- 
man, wno, though just outside Uie door, was dost* to me, and 
who, as often as 1 turned round, made the drollest gestures 
possible to appease my alarm, by indicating that all this 
md not mutter much. 

And indeed the awful affair was quickly brought to an 
end. The old man suddenly closed it udth observing that 
there was nothing to prevent him clapping the Maltese in pri- 
son, and letting him cool his heels in u how«?vej\ he would 
pass it over this time ; he might stay in Messina the few days he 
had spoken of — ^but after that he must pack ofl', and never show 
his fece there again. Very coolly, and without the slightest 
change of countenance, the object of suspicion took hiti leave, 
gracefully saluting the assembly, and ourselves inf parti- 
cular, as he piissed through the crowd to get to tlie'4oor. 
As the governor turned round hercciy, intending to add yet 
another menace, he caught sight of us, and immediately 
recovering himself, nodded to the consul, upon which he 
stepped forward to introduce me. 

The governor was a pfjrson of very great age ; his head bent 
forwards on his chest, w'hile from beneatli his grey 
brows, block sunken eyes cast forth stealthy glances. Now, 
however, he was quite a different {)erBonagc, from what we had 
seen a few moments before. He begged me to be seated ; and 
still uninterruptedly pursuing his occu])atioii, asked me many 
questions, which I duly answenid, and concluded by inviting 
me to dine with him os long ns I should remain here. The con- 
sul, satisfied as well as myself, nay, even more satisfied, since 
he know better than I did the danger wc had escaped, made 
hasto to descend the stain ; and, for my part, T bod no desire 
ever again to approach the lion’s den. 
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Sunday ^ May IB, 1787. 

Waking this morning, we found ourBolves in a mn^ plea 
aanter apmteent,and with the sun shining hrightlT,bat still 
in poor afflicted Messina. Singularly unpleasant is thef view of 
the so-called Palazzata, a crescent-shaped row of real palaces, 
which for neai'ly a quarter of a league encloses and marks out 
thc^ roadstead. All were built of stone, and four stories high; 
of several the whole front, up to the cornice of the roo£ 
still standing, while others have been thrown down as low as 
the first, or second, or third story. So that this once splendid 
line of buildings exhibits at present w ith its many chasms and 
nerforations, a strangely revolting appearance : for the blue 
heaven may be seen through almost every window. The in- 
terior apartments in all arc utterly destroyed and fallen.. 

One cause of this singular phenomenon is the fact that the 
* splendid architectural edifices erected hy the rich, tempted 
tneir less wealthy neighbours to vie w'ith them, in appearance 
at least, and to hide behind a new front of cut stonC. the 
old houses, which had been built of larger and smaller 
stones, kneaded together and consuhdated with plen^ \t^ 
mortar, lliis joining, not much to bo trusted at any tiW, 
was quickly loosened and dissolved by the terrible eorthquajlre. 
The whole fell together. Among the many singii^ instances 
of wonderful preservation which occurred in this calanlity, 
they tell the following. The owner of one of these hotties 
had, exactly at the awful moment, entered the recess of a 
vHndow , while the whole house fell together behind Mm ; hhd 
there, suspended aloft, but sate, he calmly awaited themomdnt 
of his liberation from his airy prison, lliat this slyb 
ing, which was adopted in consequence of having no qhain^ 
in fhe neighbourhood, was the priucipal cause why the rw.Bf 
the city was so total os it was, is proved by the Sict that fhe 
' .hoWs which were of a more solid masonry are still Btandii^. 

Jesuits* College and Church, which are solidly bifflt df tttt 
'.stone, are still standing uninjured, with their orieinailsdfli^np 
tial fthric unimpaired. But w'hatuver may be m canim,'^ 
appearance of Messina is most oppressive, and reminds 
the ihnes when the Sicaniand Siemi abandoned this resfliA'il^ 
ireacherouB district, to occupy the western coast of^ kili^ , 

After passing the morning in viewing these ruins, we nalwnd 
mur inn to' take a frugal meal , We were still sitting at .taUe, 
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feeHng oiUBolm ^uite oomMxbie, wKen tbe ooiurura jlervvatt 
rushed hmthlew into the xpom , declaring that the (^vcmorlM 
been Rooking for me all over the city — he had invit^ me to 
ner, and yot I was absent. The consul earnestly intreated hu^ . 
to go ^mediately, whether I had or not dined — ^whether I had 
allow^ the hour to pass through forgetfulness or design. 1 
now felt, for the first time, how childish and silly it was to allow 
my joy at ray fii'st escape to banish all further recoUcetion of 
^ Cyolop*B invitation. The servant did not allow me to 
loiter ; his representations were most urgent and most direct 
to the point ; if I did not go the consul would be in danger of 
suffering all that this fiery despot might chose to inflict upon 
him and his countrymen. 

'W^lst 1 was arranging my hair and dress, I took courage, 
and with a lighter heart followed, invoking Ulysses os my 
patron saint, and begging him to intiTcede in ray behalf with 
PaUos Athene. 


Arrived at the lion's den, I was conductcul by a fine foot- 
man into a large dining-room, where about forty people were 
sittiiig at an oval tabic, without, however, a wora being 
^ken. The place on the governor's right was unoccnpieOi 
m to it was I aocordinuly conducted. 


{laving saluted the host and his guests with a low boWt I 
took my seat by his side, excused my delay by the vast sise of 
tha city, and by the mistakes which the unusual W{^ ol\ 
redaming the time had so often caused me to make. 'With a 
fleiy look,he«replied, that if a person visited foreign countrieSv 

it to learn its n 


his movements accoi^ngly. To this 1 answered that such 
was invariably my endeavour, only I had found that, in a , 
strange locality, and amidst totally new circumstances, dpO', 
invariably fell at first, even with the very best intentiona, / 
errors which might appear unpardonable, but for the kinwcaa' 
wl^ reedily accepted in excuse for tliem the plea of 
fetigua of travelling, the distraction of new objects, the neces- 
sity of providing for one's bodily comforts, and, indeed, of. 
praaring f<^ one's fbrther travels. 

Hereupon he aidced me how long I thought of remaining.^ 
1 MSwM£mt I should like, if it were possible, to stay here* 
Ci(>nmBriiblQ period, in order to have the opportunity 
atteafiqgp by my dose attention to his orders and c omm an d oii ; 


m 


iMvpm miM miiv. 

for the 

be mqn^ what 1 bad «M in Mmiaa^ I dafai^ to .bin: 
my mnvtiiiig'a occupation* wito Bome remarks on smt, 1 bad 
jmen^'addiiig that what most bad struck me was the cisanHnes^ 
and qond order in the streets of this derastated dty. AmL in 
ihct, it was highly admirable toobserre bow all the stieets bad 
been cleared by throwing the rubbish among the fidlen 
eadoiis, and by pilii^ up the btones against the houses, hg 
which means tha middle of the streets had been made per-^ 
fecUy free and open for trade and traffic. And this gaTO me 
an opportunity to pay a wcll-desei'yed compUment to 1^ 
exoeli^oy, by observing that all the Messincse thanidbllj 
aoknowlei^d that they owed this cfmvenicnce entirely to bm 
oare and mrethought. ** They acknowled^* it, do they^' be 
growled : ** well, every one at first complained loudly enoi^ 
. of the hardship of being compidled to take his share of me 
neocscKkiy labour.*’ I made some general remarks upon tbs 
wise intentions and lofty designs of government being otfr 
dowly understood and appreciated and on similiur topics, He 
asked if 1 had soim the Church of the Jesuits, ond when I sa^ 
No, be rejoined that he w*ould cause it to bo shown to me in 
all its splendour. 

During this conversation, which was interrupted with a fhw 
pauses, the rest of the company, 1 observed, maintained a deep 
silence, scarcely moving except so fur as was absolutely necto* 
saiy in order to plac^c the food in their mouths. And so, too, 
whim the table was removed, and coffee was served, they stood 
up round the walls like so many wax dolls. I went up to the 
maplain, who was to shew me the church, and began to thtob 
him in advance for the trouble, llow^ever, he moved off, alter 
humbly assuring mt* that the command of his excellency woe 
in his eyes all sufficic'nt. Upon this I turned to a young 
atran^r who stood near, who, however. Frenchman gs be 
was, md not seem to be at all at his case ; for he, too, seemed 
to bo struck dumb and petrified, like the rest of the company* 
among whom I recognized ma^y fstccs who had been eay 
th^ but willing witnesses of yesterday's scene. 

l£e governor moved to a distance ; and after a little wbile* 
the obaplain observed to me that it was time to be goiiig, I 
ibllowea him ; the rest of die company bod silently one by one 
disappeared, lie led mo to the gato of the Jesuit's enuxeb, 
which rises in the air with all the splendour and really 
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impcMhoi f/boi iA llu» B^ldtedm <rf Him latliM. A 
porM imhiediftte^ towards as, and invited ns to enter; 
but obeervin|f that we must wait ^ 

thega^^ot. Hie latter presently armed in his carriage, and, 
stoppiito in thepiaaza, not fiur from the church, nodded to us to 
approadi, wheteupon all three advanced toward him. lie gave 
the nortcr to understand that it was his command that he 
should not only shew me the church and all its parts, but 
should also narrate to me in full the histories of the sevonl 
ahars and chapels ; and, moreover, that he should also open 
to me all the sacrists, and shew me their remarkable contents* 
I was a person to whom he was to show all honour, and who 
must have every cause on his return homo to speak well and 
honourably of Messina. '^FoU not,** he then said, turning to 
me with as much of a smile as his features were capable 
** Fail not as long as vou ore here to be at my dinner^table in 
good time— -you shall always find a hearty welcome." I had 
scarcely time to make him a most respeetfiil reply before the 
ooiriage moved on. 

From this moment the chaplain became morecheerfiihand we 
entered the church. Tlie Castellan (for ho wo may weU name 
hkn) of this fairy palace, so little suited to the worship of Clod, 
set to work to fhlfil the duty so sharply enjoined on him, when 
Kniep and the consul rushed into the empty saiiotuory, and 
gave vent to passionate expressions of their joy at seeing me 
a^inandat liberty* who. they liad believed, would by this 
time have been in ^c custody. They had sat in agonies until 
the roguish footman (whom probably the consul had wcll-foed) 
came and related with a hundred grimaces the issue of the 
affliir; upon which a ohe(>rful joy took possession of them, and 
they at once set out to seek me, as their informant had made 
known to them the governor s kind intentions with regard to 
the church, and thereby gave them a hope of finding me* 

We now stood before the high altar, listening to the enu- 
memtion of Hm ancient rarities with which it was inlaid: 
pillars of lapis loxuli fluted, as it were, with bronxed and with 
gilded rocb; pilasters and panellings after the Florentine 
)^hion; gorgeous Sicilian agates in abundance, with bronae and 
gilding pe^n^toally recurring and combining the whole together. 

And now oommenoed a wondrous counterpointod ./kptia, 
Kniep and the consul dilating on the perplexities of the 
late incident, and the anowman emuneratmg the costly artiolea 
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of tbe iFdl^preserred epkiidaiir, broke in altematdy, both 
fiiUy poimeed wijtb their eulneot. This affiirded 0 twofold 
gratmcadbn : I became sensiole how lucky was my escape, 
and at the same time had the pleasure of seeing the produc- 
tions of the Sicilian mountains, on which, in their native 
state, I had already bestowed attention, here worked up and 
employed for architectural purposes. 

Mv accurate acquaintouce with tho several elements of ^ 
whida this splendour was compos'd, helped me to disoOViw 
that what was called lapis loasuli in these columns was j^biddy 
nothing but calcara, though calcora of a more beautiful ooloUf 
than I ever rememlxsr to have seen, and withal most incom* 
parably pieced together. But even such as they aro, thaso 
piHars are still most highly to be prized ; for it is evident that 
an immense quantity of this mateiiul must have been coUeeted 
.before so many pieces of such beautiful and similar tints 
could be selected ; and in the next place, considerable paint 
and labour must have been expended in cutting, splitting, 
and polishing the stone. But what tusk was ever too grei^ 
for the industiy of these fathers ? 

During my inspection of these rarities, tbe consul 
never ceased enlightening me on the danger with which I had 
been menaced. Tho governor, he said, not at all pleased 
that, on my very first introduction to him, I should have 
been a spectator of his violence towards the quasi Maltese, 
had resolved within himself to pay me especial attention, 
and with this view he had settled in his^own mind a regular 
plan, which, however, hud received a considerable dieok ihsm 
my absence at the 'very moment in w'hich it was first to bo 
carried into efiect. After waiting a long while, tho despot at 
lost sat down to dinner, without, however, been able to con- 
oeal his vexation and annoyance, so that the company were 
in dread lest they sliould witness a scene either on my arrival 
or on our rising from tihlc. 

Every now and then the Haeristau managed to put in a word, 
opened the secret cliumliorH, which an* built in beautiful pro- 
portion, and elegantly not to say splendidly ornamented. In 
thorn were to be seen all the moveable furniture and ooatly 
utenails of the church still remaining, and these oorrespondM 
in shape and decoration with all tho rest. Of Ihe presioas 
metals 1 observed nothing, and just as little of genuine works 
of art, whether ancient or modem. 
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Our #iitod Italian^Oei^ (ibr , ^ 

the 8 «tori 9 t»a^o}^^ in the ibrmetitoague, tinileilCmep 
-ehniral xeiponded in the latter) came to an end juet aa. ^ 
were fomed hy an officer whom 1 remembered to* have em 
at 'the dhyE»er^table. He belong to the ^vernor’e mii£ 
Hie fkppearance certainly oalciilatod to excite anxiety, and 
not the lead ao as he odbred to conduct me to the harbour, 
where he would take me to certain parts which generally were 
|a|MEnessible to strangerB. My friends looked at Obe anOtliar^ ' 
l^reyer, I did not suffi>r myself to be dett'rred by their snini-^ 
Uisaisfrpmgbing alone with mm. Aftet some talk about in£f* 
lamt matters, I began to addi'oss him more familiarly, and 
CjQfnfbmed that during the dinner I had observed many of .. 
silent party making friendly signs to me, and giving mb fo 
understand that I was not among mere strangers and men id 
^ world, but among friends, and, indeed, brothers ; and 
that I had, therefore, nothing to fear. I felt it a duty to 
thank him, and to request him to be the bearer of similar ex* 
nretsions of eratitude to the rest of the company. . To all this 
he replied, mat they had sought to calm any apprehensions I 
ndg^t have felt ; because, well acquainted ns they were with 
the character of their host, they were convinced that there 
was really no cause for alarm ; for explosions like that wll^ 
the Maltese were but very rare, and when they did happen* 
the worthy old man always blamed himself afterwards, and 
wodld for a long time keep a watch over his temper, and 
» on for a while in the calm and assured performance of lus 
duty, until at last some unexpected rencontre would suiprise 
and carry him away by a fresh outbreak of passion. 

My valiant friend further added, that nothing was more 
deairM by him and his companions than to bind themsdiveB 
to me by a still closer tie, and tlierefore he begged that I would 
have the ^eat kindness of letting them know where it mig^ 
be done mis evening, most conveniently to myself. 1 cour- 
teously declined the proffered honour, and begged him to 
humour a whim of mine, which made me wish to be looked 
upon during my travels merely as a man ; if as such I could 
munte^the confidence and sympathy of others, it would be most 
egreeable^to me, and what I most wished,— but that many rea^ 
ious ferjbiiii& me to enter into other relations or connexions* 

Oonvinoe him 1, could not,— for !• did not venture to tell 
biiu was really my motive. However, it struck ale ek 
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fntoavkaUe, that imder bo doopotic a govmiimt, thw Uiul* 
hoarted pononB diould hoTo formed bo esoellent and bo fame- 
cent aa umon for mutual protectioii, and for the benefit ol 
atraogers. I did not conceal foom him the fact, that ^ was 
well aware of the ties subaiatinff between them and other Ger* 
mim trav^era, and expatiated at length on the praiaeworfi^ 
objecta they had in view ; and so only caused him to feel atitt 
more aurpriae at my obstinacy, lie tried every possible Sn« 
ducement to draw me out of my ineognito*-howevcr, he dUT 
not succeed, partly because, having just escaped one danger^ I 
was not inclined for any object whatever, to run into another; 
and pa^y because I was well aware that the views of these 
worthy islanders were so very different from my own, that any 
closer intimacy with them could lead neitner to pleasure 
nor comfort. 

On other hand, 1 w'illingly spent a few hours with our 
well.wishin^ and ac'tive consul, who now enlightened us as to 
the scene with the Maltese, llic latter was not really a mere 
adventurer,— still he was a rcbtlcss person, who was never 
hapiw in one place. The governor, who was of a great &]nily« 
and highly honored for his sincerity and habits of businessy 
and was also greatly esteemed for bis former important aer* 
vioea, was, nevertheless, notorious for his illimitable self-wQl, 
his unbridled passion, and unbending obstinacy. Suspioious, 
both as an old man and a tyrant, — ^luore anxious lest he should 
have, than convinced that he really had, enemies at court, he 
look^ upon as spies, and hated all persons who, like this 
Maltese, were continually coming and going, without any 01* 
tensible business. Tliis time the red cloak hod crossed him, 
when, after a considi>rnble period of quiet, it was neocSSfU^ 
for him to give vent to his passion, in order to relieve his mind. 

Written partly at Messina^ and partly 

at Sea, Monday, May XfL 

BothKniep and myself awoke with the same feelings ; bbfh 
folt annoyed that we had allowed ourselves, under the flfffc 
imptwssion of disgust uhieh the desolate appearance of Mea* 
sina had excited, to form the hasty determination of leaving 
it wilb the French merchantman. The hap^y issue 
my adventure with the governor, the acquaintance which 1 
had formed with certain worthy individuals, and which it tmfy 
remained for me to render more intimate, and a visit which X 
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hid piid to iay banker, wbooe ooiuitxy-^knm 
a rnoet ddigbtbil spot : all this a£Rttded a proeipeet of 
beia||L ablo to opeoa most agreeably a still locigOT tune bi 
Meanna. Kniep, quite taken up with two pretty litde 
childreiii wished for nothing more than that the adirenie 
which in any other case would bo disagreeable enou^ 
might still last for some time. In the meanwhile, howerer, 
wur position was disagreeable enough,— all must be packed up, 
and we ourselves be ready to start at a moment's warning. 

And so, at last, about mid-day the summons came ; and we 
hastened on board, and found among the crowd collected on 
the diore our wortJ^ consul, fiom whom we took our leaim 
with many thanks. The sallow footman, also, pressed forward 
to reoeive his douceur— he was accordingly duly rewarded, 
and charged to mention to his master the met of our depar- 
ture, and to excuse our absence from dinner. ** He who sails 
away is at once excused/’ exclaimed he ; and then turning 
round with a very singular spring, quickly di«»appearAd. 

In the ship itself things looked very different from what 
they had done in the Ncaix)litau corvette. However, as we 
gradually stood off from the shore, 'we were quite taken up with 
the glorious view presented by the circular line of the Palax- 
sata, the citadel, and by the mouiitnins hich rose behind the 
city. Calabria was on tho other side. And then the wide 
prosj^ct northwards and southwards over the strait, 
broad expanse indeed, but still shut in on both sides by a 
beautiful sbhro. While wo wore admiring these objects, one 
after another, our attention was diverted to a certain commo- 
ti^ in the water, at a tolerable distance on the left hand, and 
still nearer on the right, to a rock distinctly separate from the 
shm. They were Scylla and Charybdis. These rematkoble 
objects, which in nature stand so wide apart, but which the poet 
has brought so close together, have furmshed occasion to many 
to make grove complaints of the fabling of jmetry. Suohgrum- 
blcrs, however, do not duly consider that the imaginative froolty 
invariably depicts the objects it would represent as grand and 
ilppvessive, with a few striking touches, rather than in ftdnesi 
of detail, and that thereby it lends to the image more of cha- 
racter, soManity, and dignity. A thousand times have I heard 
the complaint tnat the objects for a knowledge of which wo 
are origmally indebted to description, invariably disappoint us 
when we see them with our own eyes. The cause is, m every 
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vributoi to ^Uih other AS Mtry end pme do ; tihs Ihrmef iu* 
iruihhly, ooDoAiTos of its oojeots as powerful and elovaML the 
lotteryloveB to dilate and to eapand them. A oon^NSojm of 
the^Jandscape painters of the 16th century with thoee of oijir 
owh day, will strikingly illustrate my meaning. A driMfi); 
m lodoeuB Idomper, by the side of one of Kniep's dhtlftfteiu 
would at once make the contrast intelligible. 

With such and similar discourses we contrived to awust 
ourselves, since the coasts were not attractive enough, mn 
for Knicp, notwithstanding his having prepared evexythlug 
for sketcl^g. 

As to myself, however, I was agtiin attacked with SSU^ 
siekness ; but this time the unpleasant fooling was not relieve^ 
by separation and privacy, as it was on our passage over, 
However, the cabin was large enough to hold several persons^ 
Ond there was no lack of good mattresses. I again resnm^ 
the horisontal position, in which I w'ns diligcuUy tended 
Kjiiep, who administered to me plenty of red wine ana 
good bmad. In this position our Sicilian expdition pDre*> 
sented itself to mv mind in no very agreeable light. On the 
whole, we had really seen nothing but truces of the utterly tain 
struggle which tlic human race makes to maintain itself W^uiSt 
the vmlenoe of Nature, against the malicious spite of %mbp 
and against tlic rancour of its own unhappy divisions. Ihi 
Oarthttginians, tlic (iioeks, the llomaus, and the many other 
races which followed m succesMiou, built and destroyed, 
Selinus lies methodically ovcTthrowii by art and Skill; twtt 
thousand years have nut sutficed t<» throw' down the tmplei 
df Gergenti ; a few hours, uay a few minutes were sufficient tO 
overwhelm Catania and Messma. Thi^se sCa-siok fancies, hew- 
ever, 1 did not allow to take possc'ssion of a mind tossed up 
and down on the waves of life. 

jit Sea^ Tueftdat/^ May 16, 1737jr . 

My hope of having a quicker passage b^k to Naples, or at 
least of recovering sooner fnim my sea-sickncss, bos been dis<k 
appointed. Several times I attempted, at Kniep's recommen- 
dation, to go up on deck; however all enjoyment of the 
varying beauty of the scene was denied me. Only one < or 
two incidents had powx*r to make me forget awhile my gid- 
diness. The whole sky was overcast with a thin vapoury 
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bltMi^ii^our that evar was seen. A troop of d ij ^ i n e $imOki» 
panM^tbe idiip; swimn^ or leaipg they iimnag^ to he^ 
up it I could not hdfp fancying that in the ^ep weW« 
Euid at tho distaaoo, our floating edifice mbRt have seemefl tp 
WBH a black point, and that they hod hurried towards it as to a 
meleomo piece of booly and consumption. However that 
mav be, the sailors did not treat them as kind guides, bat 
ratW as enemies ; one was hit with a harpoon, but not hauled 
on deck. 

Ihe wind continued mifavouinble, and by continually tack- 
ing and maucBuvriiig, wo only just managed not to loie 
liray. Our impatience at this only increased when some 
experienced persons among the pnshcngi i n declared tha^ net* 
ther the captain nor tlie stocrsinau understood their business. 
The one might do very well as captain, and the other as a 
marinex^they were, however, not lit to bo trusted with tho 
lives of so many pnssengois and such a valuable freight. 

1 begged these othen wise most doughty jK^rsonages to keep 
their fears to themselves. Tlie number <)f the piisscugcrs was 
veiy great, and among tliem were several women and children 
of oil ages ; for every one hud crowded on board tho French 
merchantman, without a thought of any thing but of the 
protection which die white fiug assured them from the pirates. 

1 therefore represented to these* parties that the expression of 
their distrust and anxiety would jdungc in the greatest alaim 
those poor folk who had hitherto placed oil dieir hopes of 
safety m the piece of uneoluured unci unembla7.oned linon. 

And in reality, betweem sky and sea diis white streamer, 
as a decided talisman, is singular enough. As partiug feiends 
greet each other with their white waving handkerchiefe, and 
so excite in their bosoms a mutual feeling — ^which nothing else 
could call forth-^f love and afibetion divided for a wh&, so 
here in this simple flag the custom is consecrated. It is even 
os if one had ^(*d a handkerchief on the mast to proclaim 
to all the world, “ Here comes a fiicii'l over the sea.” 

Hevived from time to time with o little wine luid bread, tp 
the annoyance of the cnjitain, who s,nd that I ought to eat 
what was bargained for, I was able at last to sit on the ^k, 
and to take part occasionally in the conversation. Knicp 
managed to oheer me, for he could not, this time by boost- 
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iug of the excellent &ie» eicite my ener^ ; on* die jw&tn^, 
he was oblig^ to extol my good luck ui haTing no hppetitei 

Wednesday j May 16, V787» 

And' thus mid-day passed without our tehig aUe, aa we 
willed, to get into the Bay of Naples. On the contmry, we 
wjm continually driven more and mgre to the west, and our 
vessel, neoi'ing the island of Oupri, kept getting further 
Cape Minerva. Every one was annoyed and impatient ; we 
two, however, who could contemplate the world with a 
painter’s eye, had enough to content us, when tlie setting BUn 
presented mr our enjoyment the most beautiful prospect that we 
Lad yet witnessed during our whole tour. Capo Minerva, with 
the mountains which abut on it, lay l>efore our eyes in the bril- 
liant , colouring of sunset, while the rocks which stretched 
- southwards from the headland, had already assumed a bloiah 
tint. Tlje whole coast, stretching from the Cape to Sorrento, 
was gloriously lit up. Vesuvius was visible ; an immense cloud 
of smoke stood above it like a tower, and sent out a long streak 
southwards — the result, probably, of a violent eruption. 
On the left lay Capri, rising perpendicularly in the air; 
and by the help of the transparent blue halo, we were 
able distinctly to tni(>e the forms of its rocky walls. Be- 
neath a perfectly clear and cloudless sky glittered the calm, 
scarcely rippling sea, which at Inst, when the wind died 
away, lay before us exactly like a clear pool. We were eurap- 
tured with the sight. Kiiiep regretted that all the colours of 
art were inadequate to convey an idea of this harmony, 
and that not even the finest of English pencils would enable 
the most practised hand to give the delicacy of the Outlina; 
I, for my part, convinced that to possess even a fhr poorei 
memcriad of the scene than this clever artist couM produce, 
would greatly contribute to my future enjoyment, exhnrM 
him to strain both his hand and eye for the last time. He 
allowed himself to be persuaded, ana produced a most accurate 
drawing (which he afterwards coloured) ; and so bequeathed to 
me a proof, that to truly artistic powers of delineation, the 
impossible becomes the possible. With equally attentive eyes 
we watched the transition from evening to night. Capri now 
lay quite black before us, and, to our astonishment, the smoke of 
Vesuvius turned into ilamc, as, indeed, did the whole streak 
which, the longer we observed it, lieoame brighter and 



TBlfi yOIA.OK VAOM MBUBIITA, TO KAPlfBB. 


806 


Inrtghter ; at last we saw a cotuidcnijble region of tlse atmo- 
sphere* forming, as it were, the back ground of our natural 
picture, lit up— and, indeed, lightening. 

Wewrere so entirely occupied with tliese welcome scenes, 
that we did not notice the ^eat danger we were in. How- 
ever, the commotion among tlie passemgers did not allow us 
to continue long in ignorance of it. Those who were better 
^quainted with maritime affaii-s than ourKclvcs were bitterly 
reproaching the cajitain and his steersman. By their bungling, 
they said, they had not only missed the mouth of the strait, 
but they were very nigh losing the lives of all the passengers 
intrusted to them, cargo and all. We inquireil into the 
grounds of these apprehensions, ospeeially as we could not 
conceive how, during a perfect calm, there could be any eauso 
for alarm. But it was this vc*ry calm that rendered these 
people so inconsolable. “ Wc arc,” lhc*y said, “ in the current 
which runs round the island, and which, by a slow but irre- 
sistible ground swell, will draw us against the rugged rocks, 
where there is neither the slightest footing, nor the least 
cove to save ourselves by. 

Made more atieutivo by these declarations, w^c contemplated 
our fate w'ith horror. For, although the deepening night did 
not allow us to distinguish the* approach of danger, still we 
observed that the shi]), ns it rolled and pitched, was gradually 
nearing the rocks, whic?h grew darker and darker upon the 
eye, while a. light evening glow was still playing on the 
water. Not tlie slightest movement was to be discerned in 
the air. Handkerchiefs and light ribbons were coustoutly 
being held up, but nut the slightest indication of the much de- 
sired breath of wind was disceniiblc. The tumult became 
every moment louder and wilder, llio women with their 
children were on the deck praying, not indeed on their 
knees, for there was scarcely room for iliern to move, but 
lying close pressed one upon an(»ther. Every now and then, 
too, they woidd rate and scold tlie captain more harshly and 
more bitterly than the men, who were calmer, thinking over 
cjvery chance of helping and saving the vessel. Tliey reproadied 
him with everything which, during the passage up to this point, 
had been borne with silence — ^the bad accommodation, the high 
passage money, the scanty bill of fare, his own manners—, 
which, if not absolutely surly, were certainly forbidding 
enough Ho would nut give au account of his proceedings to 
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any one; indeed, ever since the evening before he had 
maintained a most obstinate silence as to his plans, and what 
he was doing with his vessel, lie and the steersman were 
culled mere money-making adventurers, who having nO know- 
ledge at all of navigation, had managed to buy a packet with 
a mere view to profit, and now, by their incapacity and bung- 
ling, were on the point of losing all that had been intrusted 
to their care. The captain, however, maintained his us\y|L..' 
silence under all these reproaches, und appeared to be giving 
all his thoughts to Ibo chances of saving his ship. As for 
myself, since I had alwtiys felt a greater horror of anarchy 
than of death itself, I found it quite itni)osBiblc to hold my 
tongue any longer. 1 went uj> to the noisy railcrs, and, ad- 
dressed them with almost as much eoiiiposure of mind as the 
rogues of Malsesino. 1 r«‘prescnted to them that, by their 
• shrieking and bawling, they must confound both the ears and 
the brains of those on whom all at this moment depended for 
our safety, so tliat thnv could mother think nor communicate 
with one another. All that you have to do, I said, is to calm 
yourselves, and tlnm to ofier ui> a fcTvcut prayer to the 
Mother of God, asking her to iiitcacede with her blessed Son 
to do for you 'what lie did for llis Apostles when on the lake 
Tiberias. Tlie waves broke over the boat wliile the Lord 
slept, hut AVilo when, helpless and inconsulable, they awoke 
Him, commanded the \>imls tube still ; and Who, if it is only 
His heavenly will, can evtni iu»w cjommaiid the winds to rise. 

Tlicse few words luul the best eflect possible. One of the men 
M'ith whom I had previously had .some conversation on moral 
and religious subjects, exclaimed , il Balarm6 ! Bmedetto 
il Balamie ! and they actually began, as they were already 
prostrate on their knees, to go over their rosoiics with more 
than usual fervour. They were able t<> do ihLs wdth the greater 
calmness, as the sailors m ere now' trying un expedient the object 
of which w’ns, at any rate, aj)parc*nt to every eye. The boat 
(which 'Would not, ho\vev»*r, liold more than six or eight men) 
was let down and fastened by a long rope to the ship, which, 
by dint of hard row'iiig, they hoped to be able to tow after 
tliem. And, indiH'd, it was thought that they did move it 
within the ciimmt, and hojK’s began to be entertained of 
soon seeing the vessel towed entirely out of it. But whether 
their efforts incrc'ascd tlie counteraction of the current, or 
v/hatever it was, the boat with its crew at the end of tho 
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hawser was suddenly drawn in a kind of a bow towards the 
TOBsel, just like the lash of a whip when the driver makes a 
blow with it. 

This ^lan, therefore, was soon given up. Prayer now 
began to alternate with weeping — for our state began to ap- 
pear alarming indeed, when from the deck we could clearly 
distinguish the voices of the goatherds, (whose fires on the 
• r^ks we had long seen), crying to one another, “ Tliere is a 
vessel stranding Ik>1ow.'* llicy also said something else, i)ut 
the sounds were unintelligible to me ; those, however, who 
understood their patois, intcrpretc'd them as exclamations of 
joy, to think of the rich booty they would reap in the morn- 
ing. Ihus the doubt which we liad entt'rtained whether the 
ship was actually nearing the rocks, and in any immediate dan- 
ger, was unfortunately too soon dispt'lltti, and we saw the 
sailors prepaiing boat-poles and fenders, in order, should it 
come to the worst, to bt* ix'ady to hold the v(*ssel off the 
rooks — so long at least as lliei’* poles did not break, in which 
case all would be inevitably lost. The ship now rolled 
more violently than ever, and the breakers seemed to increase 
upon us. And my sickness returning upon me in the midst 
of It all, made me resolve to return to the cabin. Half 
Btupified, I threw myself down on n»y inattress, still with a 
somewhat pleasant feeling, which seemed to me to come over 
from the Sea of I’ibcrias, for the pieturc in Mcrian's Pictorial 
Bible kept floating before my minds eye. And so it is: 
our moral impressions invariably ])rove strongest in those 
moments when wc are most driven back upon ourselves, 
llow long I lay in this .sort of ludf slu])or I know not, for 
1 was awakened by a great noise overh(‘ad ; I could distinctly 
make out that it was caused by great ropes being drugged 
along the deck, and this gave me a hope that they were going 
to make use of the sails. A little while after this Kniep 
hurried down into the cabin to tell me, that w'e were out of 
danger, for a gentle bret'ze had B])rung nj) ; that all hands 
had just been at work in hoisting the sails, and that he him- 
self had not hesitated to lend a hand Wc W'cre visibly 
getting clear off the rocks ; and although not entirely out of 
the current, there was now a good hope of our being able to 
make way against it. All was now' still again overhead, and 
soon several more of the passengers came below to. announce 
the happy turn of affiiirs, and to lie down. ^ 
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When on the fourth day of our voyage, I awoke early in 
the morning, I found myself quite and well, just as ( 
had been at the same period of the passage from Naples; so 
that on a longer voyage I may hope to get off after 
paying to the sea a three days’ mbute of sickness. ^ 
From the deck I saw wim no little delight of 

Capri, at a tolerable distance on our loc, and pereeiyea that * 
the vessel was holding such a couisc as afforded a hope of qiiv^ 
being able ere long to enter the gulf, which, indeed, we very 
soon afterwards accomplished. And now, after passing a hard 
night, we had the satisfaction of seeing tlic some objects as 
had charmed us so greatly the <*vcning before, in a reversed 
light. We soon left this dangerous insular rock far behind us. 
while yesterday we had admired ih(‘ right hand coast from a 
distance, now we had straight before us the (‘.astle and the city, 
with Posilippo on the left, together with the tongues of land 
which run out into the sea towards Procida and Ischia. Evm 
one was on deck } foremost among them was a OreeK 
priest, enthusiastic in the praises of his own dear East; but 
who, when the Neapolitans on board, who were rap- 
turously greeting their glorious country, asked him what he 
thought of Naples, as compared with Constantinople ? veiy 
pathetically replied, **Anche guesla h um cittAT' (This, 
too, is a city.) 

We reached the harbour just at the right time, when it 
was thronged with people. Scarcely were our trunks and the 
rest of our baggage unshipped and put on shore ere they 
were seized by two lusty porters, who, scarcely giving us 
time to say that we wert^ going to put up at Moriooni’s, rim 
off with the load as if wi£ a prize, so that we had diffi^ty 
in keeping them in view as they darted through the crowded 
streets and bustling piazzas, ^iep kept his portfolio under 
his arm, and we consoled ourselves with thinking that tho 
drawings at least were safe, should these porters, less honest 
than the poor Neapolitan devils, strip us of all that even 
the very breakers had spared. 
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Goitthe's Italian journey oxtends^ from 23rd July, 1786, 
(when ho parted from the DuchesB Louise, though he 
himself dates his Hegira, as he terms it, Carlsbad, 3rd 
September,”) to 18th Juno 1788 (when ho returned to 
Weimar), making up nearly two years of his life, his 38th 
and 391h years. The record of that journey, however, 
including his first and second residence in Rome, was not 
composed for the press till 1813, though the “ Fragments 
of a Traveller’s Diary,” and the “ Roman Carnival ” with 
representations of tlio masks wore published ; the former 
immediately after his return to Widiiiar in Wieland’s 
DeiiUche Merkur (1788-80), the latter in 1789 in Gotha. 

The Italian Journey was built up from the materials of 
his letters to friends, principally to Herder and Frau von 
Stein, his diaries, and sketches ho hod made in the oourso 
of his journey ; all concatenated by “ Notices ” explanatory 
and supplementary. 

Goethe himself regards his Italian experience as the msat 
important crisis in his life and litoraiy career, the epoch 
of the “ conversion and regeneration of his whole man,” 
dividing Ids life and labours into two perfectly distinct 
halves, a crisis which imparted to all his works subsequent 
to that epoch their character, form and tendency, and 
which mnslf therefore bo appreciated by all students who 
would estimate Goethe's mature and delilx)rat6 works. 

Ooe^he’s pre-Italian life, his Frankfort boyhood, his 
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Leipzig^, Strasslmrg and Wotzlar youth, and even his early 
Weimar manhood, was mainly experimental, distraoted* 
passionato, unregulated. Law ho studied in com]iliance 
with his father s wishes, but with m> heart, and had to 
abandon it. He had a perpetual liankcring after art, but 
he lacked tlie technical hand, and his endeavours in this 
direction would nut succeed. In reference to the timea 
immediately preceding the Weimar period, Goethe, in a 
letter to his mother, says, “ The dispropoftion betwoea 
the narrow jog-trot burgess life and the breadth and 
impetuosity of my nature would, if the two had long 
been conjoined, have ultimately driven me mad.’* His 
translation into the Court of Weimar and the intimatet 
affectionate, integral, abiding relations he there spon- 
taneously formed with Carl August and the PrinoesseB 
Amalia and Louise, Frau von SStein, Wieland, Knebel, 
Voigt, and so many other personages shining in society 
and regulating State affairs, the ministerial position to 
which he was there soon raised, the leading part he took 
in the theatre, and in all court festivals —all this was a 
vast enrichment and expansion of his life, and he rioted 
in the superabundanetj of his enjoyments and activities. 
With all this, however, lie had by no means attained his 
spiritual majority, had by no means defined his province 
of labour ; his life was still distracted, and dissatisfied ; a 
nameless unrest preyed at the centre of his being, ho felt 
^‘impelled and necessitated,” as he says, ** to fly to some 
place where ho was wholly unknown,” and an infinite 
longing for Italy (so passionately voiced mMtyTion) asserted 
itself ever more poignantly, ever more possessed itself of 
his whole nature. 

In accordance with this, all Goethe’s pro-ltalian Hteiaiy 
works— Ikwc/s Caprice^ Felhw-Oulprita^ Goetz von BerU^ 
Werther, Clavigo, Szo, — with all their penetration 
into and comprehension of human character, with idl the 



TRANShATOB 6 PRKFACE. 


813 


geniality and Terve pervading them, and with all the 
revision Homo of them received in Borne, are yet immature 
productions, unsatisfactory in tlicir several main conceptiona 
and disproporiiouate and iucoiii]dete in their execution. 

In his Italian and post-ltaliau literary works, on the other 
hand, EgmotU^ l2ihitjenia, Tasso, Wilhelm Mciater, Faust, &o., 
the leading conception is adiriiiative and beautiful. With 
all the cloudy and storniful episodes that pass over them, 
they revolve mainly in an element of faith, hope and cheer- 
fulness. Dark fate no longer masters free will and benign 
Providence. Their influenco as a whole is joyous and 
beneficial, and in form and execution how much more 
perfect than the prc-lbilian works I Was, for example, the 
Hermann md Dorothea, so sound, so human, so grateful 
to soul and body, so perfect in its whole-hearted, terrestrial 
self, if not very lofty in its tendency, at all possible in the 
pre-Italian time ? 

The, gravitation of Goethe's nature towards Italy is very 
intelligible. The dominant quality of his genius is not so 
much that of will as intelligence, not so much that of 
battle as reconciliation, not so much that of originality ae 
congeniality, not so much that of politics as art, hot so 
much that of priest as poet. “ I am a child of peace,’* he 
■ays— -(Ich bin oin Kind des Friedens). In this respect 
he stands in striking contrast to Carlyle, whose dominant 
quality is will, whose attitude is challenge, who speaks 
preponderatingly in the imperative mood, addressing 
people with the authority of a prophet, whose influence 
is t^t of a moral tonio or medicine. Carlyle draws his 
highest stimulus from antagonism, from tlie prevalence of 
things he condemns, from conflict, turmoil and destruo- 
tiom Goethe, on the oontrary, is injured and depressed by 
surrounding^ mutinies. The French Bevolution almost 
paralyses his energiea, and he is obliged to fly to the taut 
East to escape the havocs assailing his country. In the 
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l^eeeAiQd of good of e^retj Mdd, on tlie other hand^ he 
f^le in hie true element, has the heartiest reoo^iiion, 
Ihe finest appreciation of all good or complete (artistio) 
things. And where hut in Kome was tliere any high ait, 
'the representation of a mature and complete humanity? 
France no douht had art, hut art far from commensurate 
with nature, an art limited and fix(^d, degenerating intf) 
artificial. England had great natural gonitis, hut not yet 
shaped into art proper. Germany hfid little more than 
awakened into true iiitellectual life, and was only culti'vat- 
ing, hut was far from having yot acihievod, an art of Her 
own. It was, therefore, quite in congruity with G<>ethe'B 
nature, and with the state of eultiiro in Europe, that he 
should look to hotiui as his proptT school, as the fulfilment 
of his desire, as the aohievoment of his .aim. His father, 
who had a true sonst) of art, had visited Ittily with the 
greatest enjoyment, and from curliest years directed the 
fancy of his son, his much improved and much more com- 
plete self, to the supremo glory of the Bay of Naples and 
the art treasures of Konio. Italy was, therefore, a longing 
both originating in Goethe’s nature and strongthoned hy 
his up-hriiiging. 

The instruction of Italy, the correcling, supplementing, 
completing, perfecting effect of Italy on Goethe’s whole 
nature, the transfusion of Italian art into Goctlie’s thought 
and teniporament — that is pcrliu})B the main and most 
attractive argument in the Italian Jmmey. It is in Borne 
that Goethe first fully finds himself, rallies together all 
his scattered powers, attunes them to harmony and unity, 
dissipates the false illusions which had so long beset 
him, and bocomeB wholly scnsihle of his true vocation. 
In Borne, Goethe luxuriates in the superabundance of fll 
that is dear and beneficial to him. Ho is thereby getting 
ever more acquainted with himself, and loams to dis- 
tinguish what is appropriate to aud what is foreign fram his 
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imtar0* **I am XLew-bom, resawed^ filled oat, 
are all ooming to their completion*' Nothing pfhie boy- 
hood, of hia youth is lost, but all his tumultuous pM 
retuftiBto him, alchomizcd into gold, sublimated into truth. 
The picture the Italian Journey giyes of the deepening, all* 
on^mpossing, all-penetrating happiness of Goethe, body, 
soul and mind, while Boman art is becoming all incorporated 
into his nature, is very charming and influential, because so 
entirely spontaneous. Every loiter of Q octhe’s reflects the 
cerulean vault of Italy, its resplendent day and honied 
night, the artistic reflections of that clime in the groat 
masters, and the artistic influence of the whole on himself. 

Amid all the rich art and rich nature of Italy, Goothe 
soon elects as the noblest subject of study, as the Alpha 
and Omega of all known things, the human figure; and 
wrestling with this fruition of creation, whioh has taken 
hold of him, as ho of it, ho prays for tho secret of it, for 
the supreme conception, ** 0 Lord, I will not let Thee go 
unless Thou bless mo, though 1 should wrestle myself 
lame.” The tapestries of Haphaol with their superlative 
earnest figures are to Goethe more than a compensation 
for the loss of the lava of Vesuvius, the Bay of Naples, 
and a scene of Nature which has not its match on this 
earth. “These works of art (tho works of the great 
masters) are also the highest works of Nature, produced 
by man in accordance with true and natural laws. All 
arbitrariness, all self-conceit is banished ; all is necessity, 
God.” 

At first reluctantly, but ultimately with cordial re- 
signation, he takes homo to himself the fact that in the 
way of special art he can never bo anything but a bungler, 
and that poetry is his proper activity. But his study and 
praotioe of ^ have by no means l^on lost to him. He 
has learnt to view Nature with the eyes and mind of the 
great masters, and all his oonoeptions have been elevated 
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and enlarged to their height and scope, so that his friends 
will the benciit of his artistic studies in hU pio- 
duetions. 

Under the clear, sunny sky of Italy, too, in thi full 
flourish of its vegetation, Goethe came upon the secret of 
botany, as he had hit uj)on the secret of animal structure. 

The xuotty;|!f»man(;o of Goetlio and the young fair one^ 
of Milan, will charm all readers; a romance to which 
Tarn* owes its warm tone and e(»lour. 

But the interest of the Italian Journey by no moans 
centres all in Ooctho. We find iu it portrayed in the 
most pure objective manner, and in their essential con- 
nection, the life of Koirui, the cliniato, dress, art, festivals 
and habits of tht; ftalians. The “ Giirnival ” on its pub- 
lication was hailed by Germany as the most finished and 
instructive piiituro of that festival. 'J’ho activities of 
Naples are most curionsly and shrewdly investigated. 
Goethe, in fact, has an eye and mind ox)on for all kinds of 
life, 

“Er hnt ein Au^o Ireu und Wug, 

Viid Ut iuu'Ij Ih Ih'VoU Roiiug, 

Zii hciiunni uwik*1m*h klur iiml rein, 

Vnd WK'dur Ailea zii muohun Hein.** 

(IIo has an eye that’s true and slirewd, 

A lutii't, hfbuius, that’s and good ; 

Life’s iiumy ferins he shurf>ly eyes. 

And kaows tlieir sense tu humaiiixe.) 

A most instructive cliapter in the ^Italian Joamey is 
portrait of Philip Neri. Goethe very justly censures the 
the arbitrary, outside, luecemeul criticism largely in vogue 
in Franco and England. This point in a picture, in a 
book, is good ; that otlier feature is well elaborated ; a 
third point is quit*' iniinibible; but we como on the great 
drawback, the striking defect in the work. Bacon hsa 
a high intellect, but a base morality. Goethe has a giant 
intelleot but was an egoist, living a life of pleasure. Ha 
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was a snpreme poet, looked cyerywhere around him with 
powerful intuition, hut had no capacity for drawing 
infe^ces from natural phenomena. Thoreau was com- 
hative hut shy, subdued all his lower app<>titeB hut was 
self-indulgent; was robust, hut ail his faoultics were 
delioacies — ’Tig a very <ih<‘ap, ilip])aiit, gliallow criticigm. 
Had the critic not better keep big opinions to himself? 
Lot the critio first live the man, ri^produce the production 
he would criticiso. Only the man who re-lives another 
man, re-acts his acts, n'-writes his writings, occupies, in 
fact, that man’s sphere for a time, wholly and exclusively, 
till he has outlived ihat form of life, and can therefore 
survey it integrally ; only lit* is (jiialiiied to pronounce a 
judgment on the man in question, to churaeterise his 
spirit and tendency, and sjHcify his virtnes, excesses and 
shortcomings. In a word, all true oiitieism should first, 
if not also finally, he re-proiluctiou. Tlie critic must not 
write ahoutf hut write the author. This is the method 
Qocthe adopts in his criticism of Diilip Neri, and only 
in this way could he have conveyod to tho reader such 
a true, vital, edifying, c*ongonial conc(*ptlon. Just think, 
for example, what Macaulay would have made of Philip 
Neri I Goethe is a pt)et wh(» heartily enjoys the sensuous 
world; Philip Neri is a religions entlniHiast who sternly 
donios himself tho pleasures of life : but hero, as is also 
implied in tho Vates of tho Itoinans, the Beautiful equalises 
tho Good ; the Artist commands all tho illuminations of 
tho Priest. 

By far the most immature cha))ter in tho Italian Journey 
is the essay on tho “Plastic Imitation uf the Beautiful,’* 
by Karl Philipp Moritz, whii*h GfH'the has inserted as 
setting forth, tlmugh crudely, some uf the views of art 
disclosed tq himself and his friends whilo in Borne, and 
which, later on, found general uoco])tanco in Germany, 
and aroi so for, maturely and beautifully expounded by 
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Sabiller in his eesthetio paperil.^ Moritz’s essay 
^ the faults of style which wo distinguish ih the 
Germans who, shut up in the heart of Europe, aud^loha 
e3l£oluded'tri)m the world and practioal activities, so hr 
dozed away^their life in reverie and podantiy, and l^ve at^ 
tained no^e of that clearness and precision of thought We 
admire in the French. Schiller’s prose is distinguis^d hy* 
a majesty dearer and more regular than that of Milton’s, 
hut Lessing is perhaps tlio only consummate prose- writer 
Germany has yet produced. The conceptions in Moritz^ 
essay have indeed hardly reached the stage of thmght^ hut 
aro for the most part only efforvesoing in a semi-liquid 
state as sentiments, feelings, dim prcsimtimonts, in the raw 
inner man of Moritz. The paper lias, however, one metill, ^ 
really rather singular in these days, that, with sM 
froth and ferment, and helplessness of expression, with 
its inflated amorphous body, there is some real aulPstoNOS .’ 
hrewing in the heart of it — mouse, at least, is struggjihjp 
, for deliverance in the womb of tho agitated mountshn ' ■ : 
Stated with perhaps a little more composure than the 
lahouring Moritz can command, tho main thought of this ' 
essay would seem to he that art is the effective, sensuout^ 
integral expression of an integral man. To be a perfleibt 
artist one must have a perfect correspondence with every 
feature, function and quality of Nature, bo a whole all* ' 
round man, with no defect whatsoever, a perfect micro* ' 
cosm of tho macrocosm ; be, in will, intellect and body^, 
all that Nature is, originating all things as Nature > 
having in him tho darkness of murkiest midnight, 
splendour of tropical noon, the greenery of foxei^ 'Isiild 
prairie, the swoetness of sunshine, the terror of thoiid^, 
the buoyancy of birds, volatileness of air, penisteude of 
For the myriad aspects of Nature are neVsr A 
oontr^ction, a heterogeneity; but a unity, the necOssiiry 
* flee trauBbtlon of Schiller’a ** JSstliotio Kasays*’ in this S6]rie|k 
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totality of one integer. Tlioae diffarent aspeol$,iii!o tXk 
interdopeodeixt» mutually oonditianal, aud oua> ,is only 
poaaible through aU the others — each one im^plying the 

uthem, juat as one member of an organic struotuTe boii| 
ditiou% and is conditioned by, aU the others. An artist^, 
work is a pan-genistic creation, and any one defect in ai^ 
artidt is an integral depravation, a deterioration dis* 
cemiblo in every feature of every work he produces* Some 
simple people have the idea that an artist, a writer of 
fiction, a poet can “ by imagination ” create (out of , 
nothing?) a jH^rson, a complexity of persons, a scene 
essentially out of relation to his own character; can 
portoy, for example, a nohlo-nunded, a pure person, 
though ho himself is base, corrupt. *Tis a physical and 
spiritual impossibility. True it is that suoh a feat is 
oontinnaUy being attempted — in paintings, in magasines 
and bpcdcs^and that the execution imposes on the author 
himself and the public as a biilliant success, but to cvery^., 
man of true insight the lie is glaringly apparent* No mail , ' 
can paint, can write bettor than he is, than he is in his will 
and inteUeot, and is or is ever more growing to be in actual • 
lileJ At bottom, the painter mires bis paints with his 
bzS^ and his life. If u man live not integrally (holily)^ 
but dissolutely, his looseness (want of cohesion) will ha 
betrayed in his every ill-coinented work. Shakspeareb 
integ^ty, on the other hand, is evidenced as much by his 
lajfOi Mii^rd III, and FaUiaff^ as by his Oth^io, PorUn 
and 0rimdo* 

lilyanja landscape painting might discover to the true 
the whole physiognomy, moral, mental and 
phyyM» of the painter. For the surface is never super- 
the fi^ntispieco of tho whole profundity of being, 
a9id^]|s^ '^ho the voracious Unce, circles and wholp 

Nature with organic truth, who glowp, , 
Bponteneonsly with aU the health of Nature, who produces 
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a iriM wluAe of Natayo^l^ 86 &r thinkii tob 

irltll thothols^ mind of tiie aiitlior of Natni^O^ 

The reader will thna peroeivo what a great it l yre lty 
tltere ia, both of snbstanoe and treatment, in the ilMtaa 
Jawney^ and perhaps there ie no kind of reader who will 
not find in the Italy pictured in Oootho's soul, Bomcfthing 
at leant to his taste. 

In point of style the loiters are gon orally Bpontaneons,the 
nnoonsciotui, unreserved oommittal of G( tube’s whole self to 
his oorrespondents, tho cxprosnion of the na!vet6, oareless* 
ness, and simplicity of nature. Goothe hardly over writes 
but with a fi^ heart, ho novor needs to pause and search 
for a thought, but full as ho is to ovorfiowiijg, he only puts 
pen to paper and the matter pours forth of itself. The 
translator has strivon to prevent tho nameless ohann 
and aroma, in this lespeci, of the original from being 
dissipated in tho translation, and if in this ho has not 
aoeoocdod the fault must lie with him, not with thn 
English language, which i<!i largely capable of all the 
virtues both of French and German. 

The ” Notices,” however, which were written at a much 
later date than tho lottcis, are not clioraoterised by ther 
same grace of style, and indeed, altogether Goethe’s prose, 
when he writes in his own person and not on the spur of 
some immediate occasion, never uttains to tho felidty of 
his dramatio prose, far less to the happiness of his songs 
and poems. In tho present translation no sanctity bOS 
boeft attached to Goothe’ blips or awkwardnesM 61 
expression. 
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(SECOND PART.) 

NAPLES. 


to HERDER. 

Naplet^ 17 1787. 

Aim 1 again, dear friends, fresh and hale ! I hatA 
•pad lic^ily and rapidljr through Sicily ; what UBe I have 
made of my eyes it will be for yoa to determine on my 
return. Hy former so assiduous and aealoua study of 
wolrks of a;^ has developed in me an incredible fisoili^ in 
dedphering their meanings — ^intuitively so to say. 1 am 
light hsppy in having so clearly, so completely, so^purely 
in hiy aoiu aueh a grand, beautiful, incomparable oonoep- 
aa that of Sicily. Having yesterday returned from 
Ikeitum, thme now no longer remains any object in thO 
S^th % yearn to oontemidate. The sea with its islands 
gave ma pleasure and pain, and 1 oame back satisfied* 

me, however, postpone all details till my return. 
KMftles, taoreover, is not the place for oalm refleotlou. 1 
shall now be able to give you a better description of thit 
town than was given in my fonner letters. 

On the first of June Heave here for Home, if nothinderea 
by nhighor Power ; thence at the beginning of Jnly. I must 
see yon again as soon as possible ; we are sure of happy 
days tOgoumr when we meet. J have accumulated no eiA 
of tsMsiues and only need quiet to tom them to due 

for all the kind** 
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give pleasure to you, too. Wlnatever, on the otter kaad, 
may reach me frdn four side and wherever 1 may find it it 
shall be welcomed by me. In our ways of thuddiig we 
are as nearly related to eadh other as possible, without being 
one, and in the main lines most of aiL If during tte last 
period you have produced, I have acquired, a great deal, 
and we can look forward to a good excmange. 

It is true, as you say, that my mind is strongly disposed 
to oonoom itself with the immediate situatioii and to 
ciroumsoribe its activity, and, indeed, the more 1 see of tte 
world the less sanguino do I grow that mankiha will ever 
become one wise, instructed, happy whole. Perhaps among 
the million worlds thore is one which can boast of an analo^ 
gouB advantage ; under the constitution of our world 1 
cherish as little hope in regard to its happiness as in xegiod 
to that of Sicily under its constitution. 

In a paper herewith inclosed 1 make some remarks on 
the way to Salerno and on Psehtiim itself ; it is the last, and 
I might almost add, the most splendid idea I bring north 
with me in a mature state. In my opinion the middle 
temple is to be preferred to everything still standing in 

Ab to Homer, it is as if the seales had fallen from my 
eyes. Tho doscriptioiis, siinilcR and so on appear to us 
pootical, and are yet unhpoHkably natural, thou^ ofoourse 
drawn with a purity, an inward truth enough to strike US 
poor modems dumb. Tho very strangest fictions are 
ohmraotcrisod by a naturalnoss T never felt so much as in 
the presence of tho objeets deserilHHl. To express tho anti- 
ihems briefly ; they prostmted tho thing, we usually present 
the effect; they dcserilKid tho dreadful, we dos^be 
dreadfully ; they tho agreeahlo, we agreeably, and so on. 
This will explain all our extravagance, our affoctatian, our 
false grace, our inflation ; for once* you elaliorate and attain 
after effect, you fancy you can never make it strong enoufl^ 
If what 1 now say is notlnng fresh yet have 1 feltit fte£y 
and right heartily. Now that all these coasts and pro- 
montones, gulfs and boys, islands and necks of land, rooks 
and sand-lwlts, bushy liillu, soft meadows, fruitful fields, 
ornamented gardens, cultivated trees, hanging vines, 
doud-capt mountains and ever cheerful plai^ diffi and 
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banta^Aiid the alKsnrrounditig S6a»' wliK eo ma&y ohAjagitfn 
uid Vtt^^na — ^now that idl theae havo }>ecoma the praiMo^ 
proptirky of my mind~>now, indeed, for the first time doe4 
the Of^mioy address mo as a living reality. 

X have fu.'ther to ^nfide to yon that X have come oloso 
on the secret of the prodiiotion of plants, and of ormnisa- 
tion, and that it is the simplest thing conooivable. under 
t^is fiky^ the^ most beautiful ol>BorvationB can be made. 
The main point whore gorminatiun ])TooeoclB 1 have mas* 
tered clearly and indisputably, all the rest I already com* 
prehend as a wholo, only a few ])oints remiiring to be 
more precisely dofinod. The proto-plant (Urpflanifie) is 
the most wonderful creature in tlio world, for the posses* 
sion of which nature herself should envy me. Wim this 
model and the key to it, now plants may bo multiplied 
ad infimhm — plants of intwitablo implication which, if 
not yet possessing a sonsiMo oxistonoo, ore at least 
capable of such, plants by no moans tho shows and 
illusions of painters and ixn^ts but cunstituiionally seal 
and necessary. Tho same law may be applied to every- 
thing organic. 


JVifip/t'if, 18 dftty, 1787, 

Tischbein, who lias ruturnod to Koine, has, we perceive, 
interested himself on our bihulf here in such a manner as 
not to make us miss liis alisence. lie has, apparently, 
infused into the whole of his fiionds in this quarter so 
much uonfidonco in us that they meet us with perfect 
openness, friondlincss and obligingness, a favour which is 
of the greatest advantage to ine, particularly as 1 am now 
situated, not a day passing when I do not need some 
politeness, some assistance ur other from some one. 1 am 
just about drawing up a summary list of all 1 still want 
to see, the shortuesB of the time being tho supreme 
authority on the question of what 1 may yot be able to 
ovmlake*^ 


Na^leSt 22 May, 1787, 

To*day I have mot with a pleasant adventure, well 
fitted to m)ve me to some reflection, and worth lel^ug » 
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A lady, who, during my fljnt viait to ihia pktte, iihow4d 
me many &vour8, requested me io cidl on her punotnally 
at five oxdook in the evening; an Englishman wanted to lee 
me to say something to me about my TFer^. ^ 

Had this happened six months ago, 1 should certainly, 
even had the lady been doubly dear to me, have retnmw 
her an answer in the negative ; but now, instead, I at 
onoe promised to come, a fact which showed me what a 
beneficial infiuenoo my Sicilian journey had exercised oik 
me. 

Unfortunately, however, tho town being very large and 
crowded with objects of interest, it was a quarter of an 
hour past tho time when I mounted tho stair, and stood on 
the rush-mat l)efoTe the closed door. I was just going to 
ring, when the door otioiiod, and out stopped a handsome, 
middlo-aged man, whom 1 at onoe recognised as the 
Englishman. He had scarcely seen me, when he ssdd, 
“ lou are tho author of UVr/kr ? ” I acknowledged I Was, 
and aiX)lugiBod for not coming sooner. 

“ I could not wait a minute longer,” he replied. " What 
I liave to say to you is quite short and can bo just as well 
said hero on the nish-mat. 1 urn not going to repeat what 
you have heard from tliouHaiidH, nor, indeed, has the work 
afiPeotod me so strongly as it has otliers. Still, so often as 
I think of all that was required for tho writing pf it, 1 
must ever wonder anew.” 

I was about to say some word of thanks by way of 
rejoinder, when he tcHjk me up and exclaimed : “ lhave not 
a moment longer to wait ; my wish is gratified in having 
said this to yourself. Good-byo, and much success to yon. 
With this he ran down stairs. 1 stood for sometime think- 
ing on this flattering address, and at last pulled the belL 
The lady heard with pleasure of our meeting, and related 
a great deal to the credit of this odd eccontno wiati, 

NapleSf Friday^ 25 May^ 1787. 

Hy wanton little princess is now fairly lost to me. She 
is really gone to Sorrento, but did me the honour hdbre 
leaving to rate me on my preference of the siony, desolate 
Sicily to her. Some friends gave me a few particulass to* 
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not wmllAiy hotise, and eduoated in adoiator, ane mada xtp 
her mind to many an old and rich Frinca, a step to whien 
dm yms the sooner induced that, though not a had creature^ 
dm was yet utterly inoapahle of an^hing like love. In 
the &ew situation in which she found liers^, with plenty 
of money at her disposal, but dreadfully hemmed in by 
family nes, she enaeavoured to make amends for her 
restiiotionsby her wits. Cramped as she was in respect 
to acts both of omission and commission, she resolved no 
barrien should be imposed on her tongue at least. I was 
assured that, essontially, her walk and conversation were 
altogether blameless, but that she seemed to have made it 
a pmciplo with her to overleap aU bounds in the use of 
the unruly member, flouting and jeering at all decorum. 
The jest ran that, wore her talk written down, no censor 
would be able to pass one word of it, as she never said 
anything but what oflended religion, the State or morals. 
The rarest and choicest stories were told of her, and one 
of them, though not perhaps the must deUoato, may here 
he repeated. 

Shortly before the earthquake which visited Calabria, 
iflie had withdrawn to her husband’s estate there. In 
the vicinity of her castle a kind of barracks was erected, 
a wooden, one-story house resting immediately on the 
{pound, yet suitably tapestried, furnished, &c. On the 
first symptoms of tho earthquake she fled thither for 
safety. She sat on the sofa knitting, with a little work- 
table before her ; an Abbot, tho old chaplain of the house, 
over a^nst her. All at once the ground began to rock, 
the bimding sank down on her side while it rose up on the 
opposite side, the Abbot and tho little table being thus 
b^ lifted aloft. “ Fie I exdaimed she, loaning her head 
against the sinking wall : Is that behaviour for such a 
reverend man ? W hy , you comport yourself as if you wanted 
to tumble on me. That is clean against all decency and 
morals ! ’* Meanwhile, the house re-aujusted itself to its old 
level, and Hfie Princess could never have done laughing at 
the foolish goatish figure the good old man was said to have 
played. In her enjoyment of this jest she had, apparently, 
no sense whatever of all the calamities and the oeavy loss 
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which had befallen her fotnOy and eo many thdt^nda of 
men* ’Tia an extraordinarily merry character, it mnat be 
admitted, that enjoys her jest while the earth is jtxst about 
swallowing her t 


Niiples, Saturday, 26 May, 17S7« 

If you consider it closely, it might bo deemed ratheir 
fortunate than otherwise that there is such a plenitude of 
saints. Each believer can thus so far )uck and choose for 
hims^f, and with all devotion sctilo on the one that 
happens to suit him l)ost. This was my saint’s day, which, 
therefore, I oclubratod in a sinrit of cheerful piety, aooordant 
to his style and doctrine. 

Philip Nori is held at once in high ostoom and joyouS 
TCiUembranoo. It is inlifying and exhilarating to hear of 
his high personality and noblo sancity conjoined with so 
much natural good humour. From liis earliest youthful 
years the fibres of his Isung were all ardently directed 
towards the higher, the highest ; and in the subsequotit 
periods of his life there gradually developed in him the 
noblest traits of religious enthuBiasm, tho trait of involun^ 
tary prayer, of deep dovoUon witliimt words, of tears, of 
ecstasy and ultiumiuly of rising above tho ground and 
hovering over it, which last was accounted the highest 
of ■all. 

With BO many extraordinary, mysterious energies reaoh« 
ing beyond the domain of sonso, ho united the dearest 
human understanding, tho purest a])]>Feoiation, or rather 
depreciation of woildly things, tho most active g^oodwill, 
tho host ability to servo his follow-iuou in all distresses of 
mind and body. He strictly coini)liod with all observances 
imposed by the Cliunii on her sons in respect of festivds, 
attondanoe on ordinances, prayers, fasts, dso. In like 
manner ho buHie^l himself with tho culture of youth, with 
their piactioo in music and rhetoric, proscribing to them 
themes not only religious but also intellootual, and otheiw 
wise engaging them in animating converse and disputa- 
tions. With all this, x>orhax)s the most remarkable uiiUg 
a1x)Ut it was its sx)ontaneity. All was done and achieved 
of his own goodwill and on his own authority, Without 



HAPLIS. 


027 


hk belottging to any order or ooiimg«i.tioiiy nay^ withoo^ 

his Jiaviu received the clerical ormnation. 

Am itiu more significant must it strike one that tUb 
happed exactly in Luther's time, and that, in the midst 
of #ome« no less than in Germany, an able, Gk)d-fearingf 
energotioi active man cherished the thought of uniting the 


posuDie to burst the prisons of the Papacy, and to restore 
her God to the free world. 


The Papal Court, however, having become aware of the 
presence of so important a man in its neighbourhood, 
within the district of Home itself, a man living a clerical 
life on his own account, lodging in cloistorR where he taught 
and exhorted, and minded to found, if not an order, yet at 
least, a free congregation, did not leave off till at length it 
persuaded him to accept ordination, and with it to receive 
all the advantages which liad been wanting to him in 
his course of Ufe hitherto. 


Should one be disposed, as one well may be, to call in 
question the reality of his reported wonderful power of 
^ nsing above the ground, there can at least bo no doubt as 
to hu spiritual elevation u1k>vo this world, and noUiing 
was more repugnant to his pure mind, than vanity, show, 
arrogance, which ho regarded as Bymj)toniB altogether 
inconsistent with godliness, and which, therefore, as many 
a tradition informs us, ho over obstinately combated, 
though edways, too, in a way indicative of the rich humour 
which mingled in his composition. 

On one occasion, fur example, when he was in the 
presence of the Pope, it was reported to his lluliiiess t^t 
in a (fioister not far from Borne there rosided a nun distin- 
guished by the most wonderful spiritual gifts. Neri is at 
once commissionod to go and examine into the truth of 
the case. Mounted on a mule, Neri immediately sets off 
in bad weather, along heavy roads, and soon arrives at 
tlm doisten Being admitted, he enters into conversation 
with the Anboss who, in porfeot good faith, gives him an 
exact report of all the signs and wonders of Heaven's 
graoe revealed in the chosen sister. The distinguished 
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non. is ealled to ste him, and on her entering Neri, without 
further prologue, reaohos her his foot that riie may pull' 
off his muddy boot. The pure, holy virgin shrinks back 
aghast, exnressing her inugnation at the insult <)ffered 
to her. Without further ado, and in sweetest oomposuxei, 
Keri remounts his mule and returns to the Pope, who was 
much surprised at soeing him again so soon. For the 
Ohuroh had prescribed to father i^iifossors the^ moqt 
elaborate and minute rules for the l^ial of such spirituid 
gifts, not indeed denying the possibility of siioh heavenly 
favours, but at the same time not admitting the reality of 
them without the most searching examination. In few 
words Neri oommunioated to the astonished Holy Father 
the result. ** She is no stiini/’ lio exclaimed, she can't 
work any wonders, she is destitute of tho first and fore^ 
most quflJity, humility.” 

The feature tliis story illustrates may he taken as the 
leading trait of Neri’s whole life. To givo but one other 
anecdote. After Neri had fountled tho congregation of 
Padri deW Oratorio^ a congregation which grew in great 
repute and inspired in many people tho desire to beoome 
memlfors of it, a young Itoman Prince one day presented 
himself to tho founder, bogging to bo receiv^ into that 
body. Tho novitiate niid the dress liefitting such a state 
were accordingly permitted to tln^ young I’rince. After 
some time the Prince requested Neri to give him full and 
formal admission. Ho was, however, iustruoted that it 
would yet be neoossary to subject him to some tests. For 
this the young man declared himself projp^ed. Neil 
aooordingly pr«Muood a long fox’s tail and enjoined on 
Prince to have it fastened liehind him to the end of hiu 
long coat, and trudge on foot with all seriouBness through 
all the streets of Koine. Like the nun before dosoribedi 
the young man roooilod, saying ho had come for the sake 
of winning honour, not disgrace. !Neri, in reply, feared he 
had oome to tlie wrong quarter, for tho first principle Iq 
their circle was the most entire Bolf-renundatio&. Thb 
young man then took his departure. 

Neri had gathered up his main doctrine mto one shorl 
motto: **Spemere mundum, spemere te ipsum, spemet# 
to Bpemi,*’ a motto which, to he sure, comprised eveiy* 
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thing, A hvpooihondTiac mav, indeed, sottietiniaa imagine 
himMlf oajMLote of fulfilling the two firat conditions, but to 
satisfy the third, that of paying no heed to contempt, one 
must ho, in deed and truth, on the way to becoming a saint. 


Naples^ 27 Mayt 1787 . 

Tho much-prized letters sent to me since the end of 
last month came to hand yesterday, all in one lot, forwarded 
'to me from Romo by Count Fries, and the readins and re- 
xea^g of them has done mo much good. The Httle box 
1 had been longingly htoking for also arrived with them, 
and I pwe you a thousand thanks for them also. 

however, it will soon bo time for mo to escape 
from this place ; for however desirotis, before the termina- 
tion of my stay here, to bring fully home to my mind 
Naplraanu its environs and conclude my thoughts rewd- 
i^ it, I am carried away with tho current of the day’s 
afiairs, and now, over and above, excellent men press them- 
selves on my attention whom, as old and new acemaiutauues, 
I cannot by any jwBsibility abruptly turn ahido. I have 
found an amiable lady in whoso company I s}>eut tho most 
pleasant days last summer in C^arlsbad. llow many an hour 
of the present have wo U^guiled in happiest remembrance 
of the past ! All that was dear and precious came up in turn 
to ^ recollection, in particular tho gay humour of our dear 
Prinoe. She had still a co])y of the poom with which tho 
maidens of Engelhaus surprised him when ho was just 
riding off. It recalled to us all the merry socnes, the 
passages of banter and mystificatitm, our ingenious essays 
to avenge ourselves, tho one on tho other. Speedily wo 
were re-transported to German soil, moving in the best of 
German society, shut in by walls of rocks, kept close toge* 
ther by the extraordinary configuration of the locality we 
mre passing through, but united still more by mutual nigh 
respe^ friendship and affection. So soon, however, as we 
osme to the window, there was the Neapolitan stream rushing 
iiupetuoasly by, scaring away from us our peaceful visions. 

Jun as little could I evade the company of tho Duke 
and Duchess of Ursel. Excellent people, as they are. of 
bigli morals, with pure sense, natural and human, with a 
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dedded predileotion for art, meeting others with the best 
goodwill. I found a oontinuod and repeated oonversa^ 
tion with them in the highest degree attractive. , 

Hamilton and his fair one continued their friendliness 
towards mo. 1 dined with them and in the twilight. Mias 
Barte displayed her musical and melodious talents. 

Through the friendly influence of Hackort, whose good- 
will towards me grows ever stronger and who would fai|i 
bring everything worthy of attention under my notice, we 
were conducted liy Ilamiltop into his secret lumber-vault, 
of art. Things there look indeed all in a confusion, the pro- 
ducts of all epochs being there accidentally heap^ bem# 
each other, busts, torsos, vases, bronzes, all kinds of hOUSO^ 
hold ornaments of Sicilian agates, a little chapel even, 
carved and painted, and whatever else might happen to 
fall into his nauds by purchase. Seeing a long box lying 
on the ground with the lid partly open,! had me curiosity 
to push back the lid, and behold I twoB]>londid bronze oan« 
delabra. With a sign I drew Hackort's attention to this 
treasure and whispered to him whether they did not look 
entire^ like those in PorticL In reply, ho beckoned me 
to hold my tongue ; it was no doubt possiblo they might 
have strayed hither from the vaults of l*omx>oii. mth 
such and slmilaT happy acquisitions the knight might have 
very good reason for allowing a sight of Lis hidden 
treasuroB only to his most trustworthy friends. 

1 was next struck by a box stundiug upright, open in 
front, painted black inside and incased in tne most splen- 
did golucu frame. There was room enough in the intorior 
for a human body to stand uxiright, and in agreement with 
this fact we loaruod the use to which it was put. The 
lover of art and of women, not content with seeing the 
beautiful figure ho had made his own us a mobile statue, 
wanted, furthermore, to gratify his taste by beholding her 
as a bright inimitable ])ieture, uud had, therefore, on various 
occasions, set her in this golden frame, her bright varied 
dress showing to advantage against the dark background ; 
the whole got up iu the style of the antique picSuies of 
Pompeii, sometimes, however, of more modem works of art. 
The epoch of such exhibitions seemed, however, to be over. 
The apparatus, too, was heavy to remove and up in a 
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proper light ; we were not, therefore, to be iudnlgod with 
BO pretty a spootable. 

Here, too, may ho notice a favourite pastime of the 
Nei^oMtans in general, the eTe<‘t]Ou in all churches, namely« 
at Christmas of little mangers, and the representation of 
the Adoration by shepherds, angels and kings, all more or 
loss in rich and TOComing costuino. In blithe Kaples this 
representation has ooiuo to bo made on the flat roofs of 
the houses. Here, a light hut-like structure is struck up 
nestling in ovorgroon trees and bushes. The motlier of 
God, the Child and all the other figures standing round or 
hovering above are gorgeously draped, largo sums being 
expended on their wardrobe. VVlmt, however, imparts a 
transoendant splendour to tho whole is the background, 
which oomprisos Yosuvius and its surroundings. 

Now and again living figures arc interBi>orsod among 
the puppets, and gradually it lias grown to bo one of the 
most important outorttdumcnts of high and rich families 
at their evening parties to represent in their palaces 
sooular as well as sacred pictures taken from history or 
poetry. 

If I might allow inysolf a romaik, which, to he sure, 
comes with no good grace from a guest so politely enter- 
tained as I have boon, I should observe that (Uir beauteous 
hostess soomod to mo by no means richly endo^ved in le- 
Bpoot of mind, and tliat the proiniso of her fair figure 
was by no means made good by any expression of voioe or 
language betokening c(pial wealth of soul. Her singing 
itsmf in it no corres^xiruling fulness. 

So in like manner may it ultimately l)o with all those 
stiff pictures. Beautiful figures oro to bo found overy* 
where, depth of sentiment united with adequate organs of 
speech much seldomcr, but seldoinest of all, a charming 
figure oommousuratcly conjoined with those two properties. 

1 rejoice greatly in Herder's third part. Beserve it for 
me till I am able to tell you where I can reoeive it. 
Aasuxedfy he will have produced in excellent stylo the 
heautifuf dream-wish of mankind that better things are 
yet in sta|e for them. I, too, 1 must say, deem it a &ol 



832 


TRAm3 IH ITALY, 


that humanity will ultimatelv triumph ; only I fear that 
at the same time the world will become one great hospital 
in which one man will be the other’s humane nurse. 


Naples, 28 May, 1787, 

I am obliged from time to time to dissent from the 
opinion of the good and useful Yolkmann. He spoahs, 
Ibr example, of thirty to forty thousand idlers in iNaplea, 
end who does not repeat the saying after him? So soon 
as 1 had ao(|uired some knowledge of the state of the 
South, I conjectured that this was very likely a northern 
view of things, a view which takes evoiyone for an idler 
who is not anxiously toiling and moiling the whole di^ 
I, therefore, paid particular attention to the people 
when stirring about, and whon at rest, and thmigh I 
found yery many ill-clad, 1 observed none that wore not 
enmloyed. 

Oon^uently, 1 made m<mirieH of somo friends as to 
those innumerable idlers whom I also wished to know. 
They, however, could give me just as little information, 
and so I resolved — scoing that the search would coincide 
perfectly with my examination of tho town — to go on an 
exploring tour on my own account. 

In the boundloBH confusion, 1 began to single out the 
different figures, and to judgo and olassify them acooiding 
to their appearance, dress, behaviour and occupations. I 
found such a business easier here than elsewhere, people 
in thu city being more left to themselves, and eaon. one 
showing himself in outward respects in a style corre- 
sponding to his status. 

I commenced my investigations in the early morning, 
ond^ all the persons I found hero and there, standing Or 
sitting, were people whose trade was apparent at a &*8t 
glance. Porters, who have the right of standing in 
particular stpares, and waiting till they are called on for 
service ; oalash-drivors, their servants and boys, lounging 
in large squares with their one-horse calashes, looking 
after tWr beasts, and on the watoh for every hire; water- 
men smoking their pipes on the Molo ; fishermen basking 
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in the ran, waiting on a diange ofthe nnfayoii»b]o*wind 
which hoops them from soa. Many others, besides, I 
noticed, sauntering up and down, yet in alxn<^ aU oases 
oonld tUstingiush what trado they were of. Beggars there 
were really nono, unless they were perfect superannuates, 
cripples, or other utterly unavailahio mortals. The 
furtner I searched, the more oloscly 1 observed, the less 
real idlers oould I find of any age, of either sex, either in 
your under or your middle layers of society, either in the 
morning or during most part of the day. 

To make this assertion of mine the more credible and 
obvious, 1 will enter into some detail. The tiniest brais 
themselves are not without their many bits of business. 
A large fraction of them carry fish from Santa Lucia to 
sell in the town ; others, again, arc to bo seen creeping 
about near the arsonal, or where any carpentry is ^ing 
on likely to yield them some chii>8, or they are dodging 
about at the sea-side, snatching the twigs and smallest 
pieces of wood washed in by the waves and securing them 
m their baskets. Things, scarcely any age, just i^le to 
crawl on the ground, stick by their big brotbers and sisters 
of five to six years old, lending thorn a helping hand in 
the trade. Having captured a fair booty they toddle witil 
their baskets into the more central thoroughfares of the 
town, and there, like more jtrotontious hawkers, expose 
their wares for sale. The artisan, the humble toymsman, 
will buy of their stores to burn them on his tripod, either 
to warm himself or proimre a frugal meal. 

Other ohildren carry about for sale the waters of the 
sulphur springs, which are very much drunk, partioularly 
in Spring. Othors, again, try to cam a little by bnymg 
fruit, prepared honey, cakes and sugar stufifo, rotauing 
them, juvenile merchants as they are, to other ohildren, a 
luoky run of business ensuring the onte^riHing dealer Ihe 
gratwous consumption of so many dainties for himself. 
It is really a pretty sight to watoh ore of these bantlings, 
whose whole shop and utonsils consist of a board and 
a kpifo, carrying about a water-molon, or a half-roasted 

S kkh), gathenng quite a troop of othor ohildren about 
setting down hu board, and slicing his fruit into 
pifloes. The buyers and sellers higgle-haggle witir 
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equal^eamestness ; the former intent on getting the beet 
return for thoir small oop^r-pieoos, the latter on aohiering 
as great a profit as possible. I am convincod that with a 
lon^r stay many other examples of juvenile icifinaixy 
mi^t be collected. 

A great number of pooploi both grown up men and boys, 
generally very ill-clad, are engaged in transporting the 
Sweepings of the streets out of the town on asses. The 
ground immediately round Naples is but one kitchen- 
garden, and it is a pleasure to notice on one hand the 
unmense quantity of vogetablos carried into the town 
every market day, and on the other the great number of 
men employed in taking hack to the fields those parts of 
the vegetables which have been rejected by the mistress of 
the kitohon to expedite the revolution of vegetation. With 
the incredible quantity of vogetablos consumed in the town, 
the stalls and loaves of eaulifiowor, broccoli, pabbages and 
garHo really oomixise a largo part of the Noa]^litan stareot- 
sweepings, the part which is particularly sought after. 
Two largo l}askotB crammed full of those are suspended on 
the back of an ass while another hoan is also skilfully 
superimposed. There is, indeed, no keeping a garden 
withont a donkey. A servant, a boy, the master himsolf, 
sometimes, hasten every day, os often as possible, to town, 
whore at all times a rich troasuro-truvo is to be found. 
With what care they look after the dung of horses end 
mules may easily bo supposed. Bcluotontly do they 
leave the town when the (lurkuoss of night compels them $ 
and little do the rich people, driving at midnight from 
opera, think how, oven before break of day, the traces of 
their horses will have Wn carefully swept up. I am 
assured that a couple of men joining together to buy an 
ass and rent a piece of vegetable land will by steady 
^ligenoe, in this ha^ipy climate vdiore vegetation is never 
interrupted, soon acquire a considerable trade. 

It would be making too groat a diBcurBioa'‘were I to 
apeak of the multitudinous small retail trade, whioh you 
oWrve with pleasure in Naples, as in other large towna. 
Still 1 cannot forbear referring to the itinerant huoketem 
seeing that they particulaTly belonii; to tho lowest dhAs 
of the people. Some go about with kegs of m^water 
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«nd levioim, Midy to make lemonade at any moinent» a 
drink the veir poorest cannot dispense with ; others with 
salvers in which stand bottles of different liquors and 
glaasci in wooden rings, scoured from failing; others^ 
again, carry about baskets with all kinds of ocmfootioneiy, 
sweetmeats, citrons and other fruits, and it appears as 
though every one was minded to increase and paiticipate 
in the cpreat feast which is every day colobratod in Naples. 

BeBi£^ these there is a multitude of itinerant venoors, 
who, despising all showy or elaborate apparatus, spread 
out theii bits of odds and ends for sale on a Ik^tu, the 
lid of a box, or in the Squares on the bare ground. There 
they display a heterogeneous medley of frippery; pieces 
of iron, leather, cloth, linen, etc., all which find needy pur- 
dbaaers. Then, over and al)ove, there arc many porsonB 
employed running errands or doing other odd service for 
merchants^d tradesmen. 

It is true, you cannot walk many steps without meeting . 
somebody or other miserably ill'drossed, or even fluttering 
in rags, out you are not on that account to take him for 
a vaga^nd or a cximbcror of the ground. Nay, I should 
almost be inclined to maintain the paradox that in Naples 
oomparativoly most of the industry is in the hands of 
^ very lowest class. Wo must not, of course, think of 
industry iu the sense in which tho word is used in the 
Nor^ where people have to provide not merely for the 
paming day and hour, but have tr) make hay while the sun 
shines against the gloomy days whioh are sure to overtake 
them, have to store up in tho summer what will tide them 
through tho winter. Tho inhabitants of tho North are 
oompdled by nature to forethought, to making provision 
for the future. Tho good housewife must pickle and 
preserve if the family is to be supplied with food for the 
whole year, the husliand must lay in a store of fuel and 
produce for the household, as well as fodder for the 
cattle. The brightest days and hours passing over their 
hoods they are wus forbidden to enjoy, but are obliged, 
instsod, to ^devote to sore labour. Long months in the 
year they are driven out of tho tempestuous open to shelter 
in houses from storm, rain, snow and oold ; the seasons 
foUfrweaoh other inexorably, and whoever will not perish 
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must be a householder. For hero it is not at the pleasure 
oi‘ your own goodwill whether to make provisicni or not ; 
It is a question of pure necessity, nature compels you to 
lay to make provision against the needy day* 

^ questionably, the influences of rigorous nature openiting 
or thousands of years have gone to the formation of the 
character of the northern nations so worthy of honour in 
many respects. On the other hand, from our point of vie#, 
we are apt to judge the natives of the South, towards whom 
the skies have been so lenient and indulgent, by too strict 
a rule. The remarks llerr de Pan w makes in his BechereheB 
mtr leg Qrecs^ when speaking of the cynic philosophers, are 
entirely pertinent here. People are much mistaken, he 
thinks, in their conception of the miserable state of such 
men. Their principle to dispense with everything wai 
in his opinion very much favoured by a climato whidl 
gratuitously yielded everything. A })oot mad, whom noe 
, would fancy to Ikj wrcichod, c-ould in those lands not only 
satisfy his immediate uecessitieB, but rioblv enjoy the 
world. From this point of view a BO>callod Neapolitan 
beggar might easily contemn tlio post of a Yico-lung in 
Norway, and decline the honour of the Govomorship of 
Siberia, were the Empress of Kussia to offer it liim. 

A oynio philosopher would, assuredly, in our region of 
the earth mid himself hard liestoad : in southern latitudes, 
on the other hand, nature seems to invito one to such a 
profession. The poorly-dressed man of the South is not 
in need of wanner cl()the& If ho has neither house nor 
lodging he can still sleep with tolerable oomfort nnder tbs 
eaves of bouses, on the thresholds of palaces and ohurohes» 
or in public halls, or, in wet weather, obtain for a triflS 
shelter under a roof. Nor is a man poor because he has 
not the wherewithal for to-morrow. Just think what a 
capacity of nutriment lios in the filsh-abounding sea, of 
whose products the people in these parts are required to 
eat BO n any days a week, what an abundance of fruit and! 
garden growths of all kinds are to be had at all seasons of 
the year, how the oountry in which Naples is sitnateff 
goes by the name of Terra di Lnvoro (the land, not of laboui; 
mit of amoulture), and how for centuries the whole 
province Iws been distinguished as the happy Isad*^ 



SA.PLK9. 


337 


{Campagna feUee^ and you will readily oomprebrnd what 
an easy life is hero to he enj<yod. 

On the whole, the |>aradox 1 have ventured to state above 
would*give rise to many a consideration, if a complete 
picture of Naples were to be undertaken by any one, a task 
which, no doubt, mi^^ht ro(|uiio no little talent and many 
a year’s observatiuns. It would then, perliaps, be re- 
marked in (general that the so-called Lazznroni are not a 
hair less active than any of the other clasBes, that they all 
in their way do not work siinjdy to Z»rc, but to enjoy ^ and 
that they are intent on onjoyin^^ themselves even while 
at work. This fact would servo to <‘\plain a very great 
deal ; how that the artisans are as a class very much behind 
those of northern countries; that no factories arc set up; 
that, except in the cose of attorneys and doctors, little 
learning is to be found among the great mass of the 
people, though sporadically hero and there a meritorious 
non may be found striving after culture; that no painter 
3f the Neapolitan school has over risen to mastoiy or 
greatness ; that the olorgy arc all prone to take things 
Bosy; and that the gentry are disposed to turn their 
honours and poRsessions mostly into more sensuous 
pleasures, pomp and distmetion. 

I am well aware that this is much too general a state- 
ment, and that the characteristic traits of ea(;h class are 
to be drawn correctly only after a more minute investi- 
gation and acquaintance; yet on the whole I l)elieve 
these would be the main results arrived at. 

To return to the lower populace of Naples, you observe 
that, like lively children on whom you impose some task, 
they indeed perform the business entrusted to them, but 
yet at the same time endeavour to do it as if in sport. A 
lively spirit, a free, accurate sense pervades the whole of 
this claw of men. Theii- language is said to bo figurative, 
their wit very shrewd and cutting. The ancient Atolla lay 
in the neighbourhood of Naples, and Booing their favourite 
Punchinello still continues those celebrated divorsious, tiie 
lowest orders'of iher people down to the present day keep 
up their interest in the anoiont pastimes. 

Flinv in the fifth chanter of the third book of bis 
natutui history distinguisnes Campania as alone worthy 
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of a minute description. **6o bappy, so graceful, so 
blessed are those lands," says ho, that you peroeive how 
in this place nature rejoices in her work. Admire this 
pleasure of life, this e^r salutary mildness of tlie sky, 
these so fruitful fields, so sunny hills, so indestructible 
plautationB, so shady groves, so serviceable woods, so 
breezy mountains, so wide-extended crops, such luxu- 
riance of grapes and oleaginous trees, such superlative 
fleeces, such fat-necked biillcx^ks, such copious lakes, such 
wealth of irrigating streams and B])ringB, such abundance 
of seas, such almudanco of harbours ! See with delight 
how the earth herself everywhere opens her bosom to 
oommeroe, and as if eager to run to the help of men 
stretches her anus out into the briny ocean. I speak 
not of the ca]ui<‘itioB of the men, their habitudes and 
powers, and how many j)coi)lo8 they have ovoroome by 
might of language and arm I On this land the Greeks, 
so self-boastful a race, bentowed the highest enoomium, by 
naming a part of it Qreece** 

Naples^ 29 May^ 1787 . 

With sympathetic pleasure you roH])on(l to the exuberant 
'gladness which here and everywhere salutes your eyes. 
The gay part ic<dou red flowers and fruits in which nature 
here prinks herself, invite men likewise to deck out them- 
selves and their gear iu the biightest colours possible. 
Silken cloths and sashes, flowers blooming on hats, adorn 
every son and daughter of man in any measure able to 
procure them. In the liumblest houses, chairs and chests 
of drawers disiday gay flowers on gilded ^uuds. The 
very ono-horse calashes blaze iu bumiug rod ; the carving 
gilt ; the iKtTRp in front tosses aloft iu the air his artificial 
flowei'S, his bright red tass^ds, his tinselled bravery. Many 
of thorn carry their heads bushy with plumage, some even 
flaunting little flaglets which wave at every motion. W« 
are wont to call tlie passion for gaudy colours barbaric and 
tasteless, and so in some respects it may be ; yet under a 
poxfect Hcreno blue sky, nothing is really gaudy, for nothing 
can ontshiuo the splendour of the sun and his reflection in 
the sea. The liveliest colour is subdued by the aU-dominat- 
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ing light, and a blaza of oolonn everywhere greeting the 
eve, from the green, yellow, brown and red-striped earth, 
tne b^ght drossos and flowers, in which people here array 
tiii^mselvee, only fit harmoniously into the whole. Ihe 
scarlet waists and gowns of the women of Nottnno, 
striped with broad gold and silver, the other coloured 
national costumes, the painted Bhi])H — all things seem 
tb vie with each other, how, liotwecn the splendour of 
the heavens and the sea, to achieve some meujsure of 
visibility. 

And as the people are gay in life, so also in death no 
solemn black procoBsiou is siifierod to disturb the harmony 
of the joyous world. 1 saw a child borne to the grave. 
A large rod- velvet cloth stitched with Inroad gold covered 
a broad Her; on this stood a carved little box richly 
gilded and silver plated, wherein lay the white-robed 
child quite suffused with rosy riblH)n8. At the four 
comers of the little box wore four angids. each about two 
feet high holding lai'go bunches of fiowci's over the re- 

S child, and being hold fast below only by wires 
at every motion of the bier, thus appearing to 
strew out mihl reviving porfiiincs. The angels swung 
about with all the greater v(»liibility that the proeession 
sped along the sti’eets. the iiriests at the head of it and 
the taper- roarers nniuing ratlier than walking. 


There is no season of the year when yon are not 
surrounded by edibles, and the Neapolitan desires not 
only tho pleasure of eating, but also the gratification 
of his eye in tho manner in which tho wares are exposed 
for sale. 

At Santa Lucia, the fishes, iiecording to their kinds, 
are kept mostly in dean and pretty baskets — crabs, 
oysters, shads and little miisclos, each sot out in a 
particular way in green leaves. The shops of dried 
fruit and vegetables are most manifoldly got up. Tho 
oranges and lemons of all kinds nestling in green foliage 
attract the eye very agreeably. No shops, however, are 
more choioofy dressed than tho butchers*, which the 
people eye with special longing, the periodical abstinence 

z 2 
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to whioh they are sahjeoted only eerving to whet their 

oarnivoTous appetitea. 

You noYor see any piooea of beef, veal, or mutton hang- 
ing in the butchers* stalls without the fat of the flank or 
leg being profusely gilded. Different days of the year, in 
particular the Christmas holidays, are distinguished aa days 
of feasting. There is then celebrated a universal Gooi^na 
to which nve hundred thousand i>crBonB have pledged thdii 
word. On this oocasion the Street Toledo, aa tSeo other 
atreota beside it, are most ohariningly arrayed. The eye 
rests with extreme pleasure on the shops where green thin as 
are sold, where raisins, melons and flgs are exposed. The 
eatables hang in garlands over the street ; there you aee 
huge paternosters of sausages laoed with gold and red rib- 
bons ; Italian ]ioultry all with rod flags under their oroupa, 
1 was assured tliat thirty thousand fowls were sold, to 
which have to be added those fed by the people in their 
own houses. Besides those, a multitude of asses patrol 
the streets with green warvs, with capons and lamb; 
while the heaps of eggs you see here and there quite 
enlarge your conceptions of the oval capacities of this 
earth. It is not enough, however, for the Neai>olitan8 to 
consume all this. Every year a iMdicoman goes the round 
of the whole town witli a trumpeter, prodaiming at all 
squares and crossings, how many thousand oxen, oalvos» 
laml)S, pigs, &c., the inhabitants have devoured. The 
people listen to the intelligence with the greatest interest, 
rejoicing immoderately at the huge figure, and oaoh think- 
ing with })]easure of the )>art ho took in the consumption. 

As to meal and milk dishes which the cooks of our 
country know how to dress so variously, the people in this 
quarter, who have no elaborate cooking apparatus and no 
mind to linger long at the businoss, are doubly provided 
for. Maccaroni, a delicate, tlioroughly-kneaded and cooked 
preparation of fine meal in various shapes, is to be got 
everywhere of all qualities for a trifle. It is cooked for 
the most part only in water, some pulverized cheese beipg 
added to lard and season the dish. At the comer (» 
almost every largo street you find pastry-cooks with their 
pans of hissing oil, ospccially on festival days, ready at 
any moment to prepare you fish and pastry to your taste. 
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These oenfeotioners have an incredible nm of oustoui, 
many thousands of people carrying away from thcHO open 
shops their dinners and suppers in pieces of paper. 

Naples^ 30 May^ 1787* 

Walking by night through the town, I reached the 
hTolo. Inhere in one view I saw the moon, her radiance 
on the edges of the clouds, the soft tremulous resplendence 
on the sea, brighter and livelier on tlie edge of the suc- 
ceeding wave. And now apj^oared tlio stars of heaven, 
the lamp of the lighthouse, the hre of Vesuvius, its re- 
flection in the water, and many detached lights dis- 
seminated over tlio ships. Such a manifold problem 1 
should well like to see solved by Van dor Neer. 


Nnjtlesy Thiirgday, 31 Jlfay, 1787. 

I had sot my mind so resolutely on the Koman Corpus 
Christi Day, and in particular on the tapestry worked 
from the designs of Kaphael which apjiears on that 
occasion, that 1 did not allow those B}ilondid appearances 
of Nature, though they have not their parallel elsewhere 
in this world, to divert me from my purpose, but obsti- ' 
nately prosecuted my pro parat ions for departure. A pass 
was ordered and a votturmo had given me the earnest- 
money, the arrangement in this country for assuring the 
traveller of his journey, being the reverse of that in our 
OQimtry. Kniep was busy in furnisliing his new (quarters, 
which, both in respect of accommodation and situation, 
were much bettor than the fonnor. 

At an earlier date, when this change was in process, 
my friend had sometimes suggested to mo that it was not 
agreeable and to a certain extent not becoming to take 
possession of a house without bringing something with 
one; a bedstead itself served to infuse some respect into 
your landlord. To-day, then, as wc were going througli 
the endless lumber-heaps of the Castle prociiicUi, I saw a 
couple of iron frames painted the colour of bronze, which 
1 at once bargained for and handed over to my friend 
as tile basis of a quiet and solid sleeping place. One of 
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the porters you find everywhere to hand brought it with 
the neoessarv boards to £^niop*s new premiae8» whioh so 
highly delighted him that ho at onoe meditated removing 
from me into his new lodging, intent on quickly proturing 
liimself rods, paper and other nocossaries. A p^ of the 
outlineB diawn in the two ISIcilies I gave him aocording 
to agreement. 


Naples, 1 June, 1787. 

The arrival of tlio Marquis Lucc*hesiiii lias caused me 
to postjwne my dei)arturo a few days longer; I have 
mu^ jdeasuro in inalcing bis iu'^iuaiutanco. He looks 
like one of those peojdo possessing a good moral stomach, 
able to sit down at all times with appetite at the large 
table of the w(uld, whilo one of us, like an animal chewing 
the oud, gets occasionally over filled, and can then take 
nothing more till ho has finished his iropeate^ mastication 
and digestion ; his lady, too, pleases me right well ; she iS 
a sound German bit of stuff. 

I now willingly h'ave Naples ; nay, I must away from 
here. These last days I have given myself over to the 
complaisance of paying visits. I have made the acquain- 
tance of interesting people for the most part, and feel 
very well content with the hours I have devoted to them. 
Fourteen days longer, though, and 1 should have been 
drifted farther and farther away and aside from my ptumose. 
And, then, the longer you stay hero the idler you get. Since 
my return fnim rtestum, 1 have seen little beyond the 
treasures of rorlioi, and there remains a great deu over in 
regard to which 1 am not disjmsed to lift a foot. That 
museum, however, is the alpha and omega of all oolleotionB 
of antiquity ; tliore you see right clearly how far ahead of 
^ us the ancient world was in joyous sense of art, if in skill 
in handicrafts in the strict sense it was much behind us. 

The valet do place, in rcai*hing me the pass duly filled 
up, regretted my departure, telling me of a violent 
eruption of Vesuvius which had oocurrod, the current 
taking tlio direction of the sea. The lava was already 
descending the Bteex> declivities of the mountain, and in a 
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few days would reach the shore. 1 now found mvself in 
the {greatest perplexity. To-day, I arranged for the fare- 
well visits I owM to so many kind and obUgiug persons ; 
how it will be to-morrow I see beforehand. Whatever 
path ^ou may have marked out for yourself, it is not 
possible to withdraw entirely from intercouise with your 
Mlow-men ; but however servicoable and enjoyable their 
company may bo, it ultimately entices you away from your 
own senouH purposes without your promoting theirs. I 
feel extremely cnagrinod. 


Burning, 

My visits of thanks, too, wore not without pleasure and 
instructions. A groat deal was kindly shown mo which 
had hitherto been postponed or nt/gh^ited. Cavaliere 
Yonuti let me see trwiHures even yet unknown. With 
pr^t reverence I agoin regarded his IJlysscH, mutilated, 
it is true, yet invaluable. iTeforo parting be condiioted me 
into the porcelain factory whore 1 impiintod the Ileroules 
on my mind as deeply as possil lo, and once again gave 
my eyes their fill of tlio companion vessels. 

Beally touched and taking a friendly farewell, he then 
at last confidentially disclow'd to mo where prui'HMiy the 
shoo piiieh(*d, and desired nothing more tlian that I would 
yet stay some time with him. My banker, whom I met 
towards dinner time, would not let mo go. This was all 
nice and good, had not the lava taken possession of my 
imagination. With so many distractions, stjuaring of 
accounts and packing, the night at hist arrived, but, as for 
me, I took my speedy flight to the Molo. 

Here 1 now gazed on the myriads of fires and lights, 
and their tremulous reflections in tlio agitated soa ; I gazed 
on the full moon in all her splendour, on the spray-fire of 
the volcano, and then on the lava, which had lately been ' 
suspended, but was now glowing along its solemn course. 
I snould have had myself ferried across, but for the great 
length of the ]^)aBBago, which would have made my arrival 
impossible lietoro the morrow. I woiAd not, therefore, 
through impatience spoil for myself the view as I now en- 
joyed it ; 1 continued sitting on the Molo till, in spite of tha 
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itreamhig of people to a&d £eo, end all their ooiijeotarmg, 
remembering, comparing and deputing in reference to 
direction of the laYa, and other suoh tittle-tattle, my 
eyes insisted on (dosing. 


Naplea^ Sunday^ 2 JwMy 1767. 

This bright day, too, then, 1 have spent — with excsellent 
people no donbt, and with pleasure and profit to myself-*^ 
out yet whoUy against my intentioTis, and with a heavy 
heart. Full of longing, 1 looked towards the smoke pur- 
suing its slow way downwards to the soa, indicating the 
houny course of the lava. Nor was the evening to be my 
own. I had promised a visit to the Duchess of Giovane 
who lived in the oastlo, where 1 had to wander up maiiy 
steps, and along many jiassagcs, tlie topmost of which wae 
encumbered by chests, presses and other lumber belonging 
to a court wamrobo. in a largo and lofty room without 
any particular pro8])cct, I found a young lady of good 
figure, wlioBO oonvcTSfition was of a very tender and mond 
tone. As a native German, it was not unknown to her 
how our literature was moulding itself into a froor hu^ 
manity of comprehensive view. The endoavours of HerdeT, 
and tL )80 who aspired after liiin, were especially prized 
by her, while Garven’s pure understanding found the most 
inward response in her. She sought also to keep pace with 
the Gorman authorossos, and it was easy to perceive, that 
showasanibitious to acquire fame os an accomplished writer. 
Her oonversation turned in this directum, and betrayed 
her intention to exercise her influence on the daughters of 
the upper classes. A coiiversatiou of this kind ktsows no 
limits. Twilight overtook us, without any candles being 
brought. Wo wore walking up and down the room, when, 
stepping aside, she opened the shutters of a window, and 
displayed to view a sight such iis one boob but onoe in his 
life. Wore it done intentionally to surprise me, she 
completely attained her purpose. Wo stood at a window 
of the upper story right in front of Vesuvius ; the lava 
streaming downwimls, and, now that the sun was long set, 
seen distinotly growing and beginning to gild the envelop- 
ing smoke ; tlio mountain in a furious rage capped by an 
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immense steady okmd of Tsponr^ whose different masses 
wore at each exploBion sundered as if hy liglitniuff, sand 
illumined into Taxious shapes; thenoo down towarms the 
sea, aK>striM of b|pxing fire and glowing vapour ; ^e rest, 
all sea ana earth, rock and vogotatiou, reposing witcliingly, 
clearly and peacefully, in ilic evening t wiliglit. To see all 
this 'with one glance, and, to complete the wonderful 
nioture, to behold the full muon rising up from behind the 
lid^ of the mountain — all this could not but afiect one 
with grateful astonishuiont. 

From our standpoint tlie whole spectacle was to be 
embraood in one view, and if you were unable to mark 
diatinotly each particular object you never yet lost tlie 
impression of a great whole. If our conversation was 
interrupted by this spectacle it Ik came ail the more 
cordial. Wo had a text before us thousands of years would 
not Bufiioe to write a comineutary on. The more the night 
deepened, the clearer thu lai^d and Bca-Bca])CH rose into view ; 
the moon shone forth like a second sun; the pillars of 
smoko with its stripes and laasses Bha^>ed thoiiiselvcs ever 
more distinctly ; shading your eye with your hand, you 
fancied you could distinguish the ejected clumps of rook 
glowing in the darkness of tlie Hkittle-shai)ed mountain. 
My hostess — so will 1 name her, for a more tasteful supper 
oomd not well be prepared than that to which she 
entertained me — ^had the candles jdaced on the opposite 
side of the room, and the fair laily, illumined by the moon, 
standing as the foro'figuro to this incredible picture, grew 
ever fairer in my eyes, and her luveability was onhanoed 
to me by tlie fact that in this soutliom paradise the accents 
of my mother tongue greeted mo gratefully from her lips. 
The flight of time was fur mo arrested ii^ her presence till 
she had to make mo understand how she must, though 
reluctantly, let me go, as it was near the hour when her 
gelleiios, according to cloister arrangement, were closed. 
And so X took my departure from things far and near, 
hlessin^ my lucky star, which, in rcCum for my reluctant 
oomplamanoe during the day, had given me so beautiful a 
re^^rd in the evening. Amved in the open air, I said to 
myself that, in the vicinity of tliis greater lava, I should 
Oiuy have soou the repetition of that lesser one, and 
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that snoh a farewell view, such a departure from Naples 
could not haTo happened better than it had done. Instead 
of going home 1 directed my steps towards the Molo toseo 
the groat spectacle from another foregi'cii^d ; but wl^pther 
from fatigue after such a day’s rich exporionco, or from a 
feeling that it would not do to mar the impression of this 
last splendid picture, I retreated again towards Moriconi, 
where I found Knicp, who was minded to pay me a visit 
from the lodging ho hml just entt red. Over a bottle of 
wine wo talked of our future relations, and I oould promise 
him that, as soon as 1 was able to show any of his works 
in Germany, he should certainly be recommended to the 
ozoellent Duke Einst of (iotha, w}n‘nce he would receive 
orders. And so, wit h heart-felt mutual j( )y, we parted from 
eaoh other with sure outlook on future reciprocal activity. 


Naplvn, 3 Jime, 1787. Trinity Sunday. 

And so then, half-HtuniuMl, J drove through the endless 
life of this iucoinparabli* town, ])robably never to see it 
again ; yet with a fi'cling of satisfaction that I had left 
behind nothing to re[)ent or grieve over. I thought of 
the good Kniep, and vowed even in the distaiico to do my 
best for liim. 

At the outermost polico-barriors of the suburb I was 
disturbed for a moment by a elioek-ko(*per, who, looking 
with frendliness into my face at once sprang off a^ain. 
The Gustom-houso officers had not yet finished bumness 
with my vclturino when, from the door of the coffee-house, 
with the biggest Chinese cup of black coffee on a waiter, out 
stepped Kniep. He came slowly up to the carriage door 
with a hearty eaniestuess which well became him. I was 
astonished and touched ; such a mark of acknowledgment 
had not its match. ** You liave,” he said, ** shown me so 
much goodness and kindness to bless mo all the days of 
my Ufo that I wanted to give you some token of the 
thanks I owe you.” 

Words always failing mo in such emorgencios, I oould only 
answer laconically that by his lal>our8 lie had made mo his 
debtor, and that by turning to go<Kl account our oommoa 
treasures he would only bind mo over the closer to hua. 
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We parted in a wayporsons noldom part whom accidont 
had thrown top^other tor a aliort time. It would, perhaps, 
bo niuoh the best rule in Ufo fur }>ouplo when they meet to 
say out bluntly what they waiit of each otlier. That done, 
both sides are satisfiod, and anything over and above then 
looks like the pure spontanocius gift of the heart 


* On the Way, 4, 5 and 6 iTutml 

Travelling alone on this occawon as I do, I have time 
enough to cull up all the imprcBsions of the past months, 
and the proc<‘SS of rumination goes on with no little 
comfort. And yet 1 am Boiiuiblo of frt»quont gaps in my 
observations, and that the journey one has hnishea, 
tliough it appears to pass by one in j, single stream, and 
assmnes to imagination the cliaraoUT of one unbroken 
series, will yet by no means let it itself bo (‘ominunieated so 
integrally. In narration you are ninitu* the necessity of 
montioning ouch thing si'pat.iti'ly ; how, then, is tho en- 
tirety of events ever to be tr.uislerrod as a whole into tlie 
soul of a third party ? 

Nothing, th(Tefore, couhl give mo more solace and 
heart-felt jdcasure than the ahsuiaiici^s of your last letters 
tliat you are busying joiiiwlf diligently with Italy and 
Sicily; tlie testiiuoiiy that by this means my letters are sup- 

J demented and coiuplemented is my highest consolation, 
lad you douo or told me so earlier, 1 should have been still 
more zealous than I was. The knowledge that ezoellent 
men, like llarii'ls, Munter and architects of different 
nations, were on the field before me prosecuting, assuredly 
with greater oarofulness, the outward ohjeots tiioy had in 
view, than I, who was actuated solely by the most inward 
purposes, has often served to compose me when I could not 
ndp regarding all my labours as but inadequate. 

On the* whole, if each man is to bo regarded as but a 
supplement of all others, and shows lamself most service- 
able and amiable, when ho adjusts himself to such a 
relation, this must apply espociully to tho case of travels 
and travellers. Persons, purposes, relations of time, 
favourable and unfavourable ounjunotures, these all dis- 
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pose themselves differently with different travellers. Do 
t know a traveller’s predecessors, I shall l>o able to draw 
both pleasure and ])roiit from him, t(K), and shall, moreover, 
haU with interest his successor, even though meanwjjdle 1 
should have been fortunate enough to survey the country 
desoiibed with my own eyes. 

PHILIP NERT, THE HUMOROUS SAINT. 

Philip Neri, Imrii in Floronc*e 1615, prosents himself 
to us from ciiildliood as a dueile well-behaved boy of 
powerful natural cndowiiuuitH. There is, happily, a like- 
ness of him as hucIl })n)S('rvfMl in Eidun/^a’s Teste SceUet 
tom. V. plate 31. A trimnuT, sounder, more open, and 
more uprighi- minded little ff‘lh>w is not to bo conceived. 
As scion of a nobh' family, he is instructed in all that is 
f^ood and worth Icnowing according to the sense of the 
time, and is at last sent to Rome to complete' his studies, 
at what age is not said. Here he divolops himself to the 
full measure and staturo of a youth ; is distinguished bpr 
his handsome counbaiance, his profusion of lot^s. He u 
at once attractive and reservt'd ; graco and dignity blend 
in his every feature, in his every movement. 

Here, in tli(‘ aiddest ol times, afti*r tin* atroi'ious plunder 
of the city, following tin* example of many noble men, 
ho gives himself entirely over to ex(*roisc*8 of i)ioty, and 
with the increasing force (if his fn'sh youth his enthusiasm 
also increases. AVe hear of his unintermitiing attendance 
at church, especially at tlnj sevmi head churches, of his 
fervent jirayers im])()rtuning succour, of his assiduous 
confession and participation in the T^ord’s Supper, of his 
wrestling in agony of soul after sjui’itnal conquests. In 
one such onthuhiastic moment he throws himself on the 
stops of the altar and hrt'ahs two ribs, an accident which 
— tlie ribs being badly healed — ciitiiils on him live-long 
palpitation of the heart, and occ;isions an iiitensifLcation <3 
his feelings. 

Touug men gather around him to engage actively in 
works of piety and morals, displaying indefatigable zeal 
in caring for the poor and in nursing the siok, labtfuxs 
which apj)arently take tlio precedence of their studies. 
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In all probability they turn the remittances they get from 
homo to purj^oses of charity ; they arc ever ready to give, 
to help others, retaining nothing for thonistdves. Neri 
himself later on expressly refusos all aid from his ad- 
herents, in order that they may apply to the benefit of 
the needy whatever benefieence may offer to their hands, 
to the degree even of }uuchmg tlieinsolvi's. 

• Such i)ioUB actions testified, htwever, to too fervent a 
heart for the actors not to seek mutual edifii'ation of soul 
and sentiment on the most important suhjeols. The little 
oom])any had yet no meeting place of tln ir own, but 
sought the privilege of congregating now in this oloistor, 
now in that, where rooms suitahlo in such purposes were 
readily to 1x3 had. AitcT sliort silent prayer, some text 
of the Holy Script ur(‘H w.ih read over, when one and 
another would hold u brief discourse in the way of ex- 
position or application. Thoy woiihl tlien deliberate 
together on the subject, a d<*liboration having reference 
entirely to immediate practice ; every tiling of the nature 
of dialectics and huir-sjditting being wholly forbidden. 
The rest of the day was i*ojitiiiually devoted to the careful 
watching over the sick, to service in hospitals, to the 
assistance of the poor and iu*( dy. 

The relations pnwailing in such a religions body being 
altogether free and no ex])reH8 roHtrictions whatever 
imposed, every man being at liberty to go or come, the 
number of adherontH to the body exceedingly increased, 
while the meetings above deserilied grew both in eamest- 
nesB and magnitude. Chajiters from tno lives of the Saints 
were now also read, and iiaHsages from the fathers of the 
church and from church liistory consiilled, after which 
four of tlio assembly had the right and duty to deliver their 
thoughts, each for half an liimr. 

Such ])iouB, daily, familiar, practical treatment of the 
highest afiairs of the soul excited ever more attention not 
onW among persons individually, b’’t even among whole 
bodies. The meetings were transferred to sidewalks and un- 
occupied spHtCes of this and that church, the attendance in- 
oroased; the order of the J lominicans showed itself specially 
disposed to this mode of edification, and attached itself in 
large numbers to the flook, which was becoming an ever more 
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potent entity, and which, through the energy and exalted 
mind of its leader, always stc^fastly held its own, and 
though tried hy much opposition ountmued to advance in 
its proper course. ** 

Seeing, however, that, in accordance with the high sense 
of the excellent head of this movement, aU speculation was 
banned and all the activity of the momheii} was regulated 
and directed immediately to life, and seeing, moreover, 
that life necessarily implies some measure of satisfaction 
or even exuberance in tlie form of gladness, mirth, jollity, 
the leader of the new })and was ((uiio equal to the occasion 
and knew how to gratify the innocent wants and wiidies 
of his adherents in this direction. On the entrance of 
Spring, he led them to San Oiiofrio which, standing high 
and broad, ofTered the pleaHiinU'ht sitiiuthm at such a 
season. Hero, while everything around them heaved with 
young and lusty life, after hilent prayers, a young boy 
Bte]){K)d forth and rocited a sc‘rnioii lie had learnt by 
heart. TraycTS followed, and now, by way of conclusion, a 
choir of singers invited f(»r tht‘ i)ur}>oso sent forth their 
joyous and impresHivo strains, an (*iitertiiinmcnt which 
was all the more cLariniug that in that age music was little 
diifutHMl and little cultivated, and that here, ]>orhapB, for 
the first time rc'ligious singing was heard in tho open air. 

Steadily developing in this manner, the cougregatiou 
grew in numbers and signifif^anec. Tho Fluroutines con- 
strained their towiiHiiieii to take possossiun of the cloister 
San Girolamo, which was depmdent on thorn, where the 
now lH>dy throve aifd ]irus|M*Ted under tho infiuenoc of the 
same earnest s])irit, till at last the Po])e presented them 
as their peculiar jtrojiei’ty with a cloister near tho Piazza 
Navoiia, which bedng Imilt up anew from its foundation 
was ahlc to aceounnodate a largo number of jdous fellow- 
worshippers. There was, however, no change made in 
the former constitution, but tho main feature in the move- 
ment still continued to bo tlio endeavour to bring the Word 
of God, that is, hdly noble Bcntimonts, into intimate fellow- 
ship with the comiiiou s<-nHeof men,with thcircommon daily 
life. People nsMUiiblod aib^rwaids as before, prayed, read 
a text, uttered their thoughts about it, pray^ and wore 
at last regaled by music. What at that time happened 
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frequently, nay, every day, now happens on Sundays, and 
tho travollor who has made tho familiar accpiaiutauoo of 
the pious founder will, when opportunity offers, attend the 
innodbut sorvioes of the place and w ill assuredly be in no 
little degree edified, should he on such occasion allow all 
that we have above eoinnmnicatod, and shall next com- 
municato in oonnoctitm with the foundation of the cloister, 
to hold sway in his hccart and mind. 

We have now to call to remembrance bow this whole 
institute was ever yet in vital coiitai't with the world. 
Few of their num})er had devoted themselves to tlio special 
oifioo of the pri<*8th«Mjd, and th(‘re were only so many 
oousocratod clergymen among them as were required to 
hear confesshm and ]M'rform the saerifice of tho mass. 
Philip Neri himself liad thus re.ieln‘d liis 36th year 
without Ri'oking consecration. In his niiprii‘stly state he 
a])pcar8 to have felt himself freer aiul much more in- 
dependent than he would have been had he, fettering 
himself with (Hiurcb hands, hceomoa highly honoured yet 
restricted member of tin* gr(*at hif'rurchy. 

Tho higher autlKtiities downwards were, however, not 
satisfied with this state of things. Jlis father conlossor made 
it a point of couseieiice for him to accept ordination and 
enter tho priesthood. And so, inde<Hl, was it at last brought 
about, lly good ])oli(’y, tin* Church now included within 
its jurisdiction a man who, Jiitherto of indo])endout mind, 
had sought to unite tho sacred with tlie j>rofane, the 
aspirations of virtue with tho eoinmon evi^ry-day couoems 
of life. This eliange, liowever, tho transition, namely, to 
tho priesthood, seums not to have in the least affected his 
external behaviour. 

He only junetioes more strictly than over every kind of 
self-renunciation and, in wrelclu*d outward cireunistances, 
lives with others in a wretched little cloister, lie gives, 
for example, during a season of great scarcity, iho bread 
allowed him to another more needful than he, and con- 
tinues to serve tho unfortunate. 

On his inward disposition, hiiwovor, tho priesthood 
exoroises a remarkable, iiiteiisifying influence. Tho duty 
laid on him to perform mass transports him into an en- 
thuaiaBm, an ecstasy in which the natural maa, hitherto so 
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prommont, is wholly lost. Ho hardly knows whifher he ad 
vances, ho staggors on the way to and before the altar. On 
elevating the Host on high ho cannot bring his arms down 
again ; it ap})earB as though an invisible power dre^ him 
up. He tremldes and shudders on pouring the wine into 
the cup, and whoii, aftor the transubstantiation of this 
element, ho is to partake, ho revols in a religious intoxica- 
tion wonderful and unspeakable. For very passion he bites 
the cup, while ho thinks how mysteriously he is sipping 
the blo(^ of the body he had shortly l)efore greedily 
devoured. This transport over, we still find him a man, 
ecstatic and wonderful no doubt, yet always in the highest 
degree sensible and practical. 

ISuoh a youth, suoli a man, of so lively temperament and 
exercising his powers in such an extraordinary manner, 
oould not but appear a strange problem to men, and by 
reason of his veiy virtues beeomo of'casionally an object of 
offence and hostility. l*roliably ho had been made fre- 
quently to expi*ri('iiuo this in the coutbo of his former life, 
but, after his ])ri('Htly consccratioiifWlien luujimed and strait- 
ened as a Rpooies of guest in a poor cloister, ho still seeks 
verge and scope for Jumsedf, advorsarioB start up openly, 
pursuing him unrelentingly witli mockery and derision. 

We, however, go a sto]) further and say that ho was a 
highly eminent man, who yet endeavoured to subdue the 
lordly disposition native to ono of his sbimp, and to veil 
the splendour of his ascendancy in self-denial, outward 
deprivations, works of l)eiioficenco, humility and appai'eot 
shame. To appear like a fool to the world that ho mi^ht 
the more exclusively d('dicato himself to (lod and divine 
things was his life-long principle by which alone ho 
sought to train himself and his disciples. 

The maxim of St. llomhard, 

Bpomoro munduniv 
H|ionioru ne^nincm, 

Hpomurt' ho iptnim^ 

B]»emore bo eperni,* 

appears to have wholly penetrated him, or rather to have 
Mevelopod itself afresh in him. 

* (Oontemn the world, oontemn no man, contemn yonrself, contemn 
oontempty 



PHILIP NKRl. 


853 


Similantyof aim and of neoesaitatea aimilarity 

of principloB. Indiaputalily, men of the loftioel aelf-re- 
epeot alone can adopt auoh principlea of practical con* 
duct. • They alone it is, who, perccivinf]; helorehand how 
tills world oan never but hate and o])po8e anything of 
the nature of good and groat, make u]> i heir minds at the 
outset for the very worst, and eagerly drink to the dregs 
eyery possiblo cup of bittonehs bolbre it is offered to their 
hands. The accounts wiiicli come down to us regarding 
the unlimited and unintorniitting trials to which he 
subjected his disciples exasperate the patience of eveiy' 
man disiKised to the enjoyiiieut of lile, just as they mu&t 
have overwhelmed evervono on whom tliey were imposed 
with anguisli if not utter dosiiair. Not every one, there- 
fore, who a8]>irod to llie }>ohition of iliseijilcship was able 
to stand the ficiy trial. 

Before, however, t‘n hiring on such wonderful accounts, 
which the reader miglit not find altogether to his mind, 
we will rather turn once more to those great qualities in 
him, admitted and highly ]»raised ])y his contemporaries. 
Knowledge and culturi* lie derived, they say, immediately 
from nature rather than from any stated ct>urBo of instruc- 
tion and education, all < li.it other jieople acquire by 
patient toil canic to liim ns by inspii'atlon. He further 
possessed tlio groat gilt of diHcorning sjiirits, of rightly 
estimating the <pialiti(‘s and e.i]>aeities of other men. 
With the most reiuarkahh* jM'iietration his mind also 
pierced into the even is of the worM, divining the 
sequences of things, that jicoplc could not lielp ascrib- 
ing to him the sjiirit of piopheey. He was, moreover, 
endowed with a mighty jiowor of attraction {atlrattim, as 
the Italians lioautifully cxjm'ss it J,a power which fascinated 
not men alone hut also animals. Tim dog of a friend, fbr 
example, who came to see him, at once attached itself to 
Neii, refusing to own its first master or he enticed home 
with him. though all kinds of allurements were tried, but, 
lield fast by the spell of tlie eminent man, it would not be 
separated ^m him, and after many years ended its life 
in the bedroom of the master of its choice. This gives us 
ooossion to oome back tc those tests imi'osod on Nori’s 
disciples and to which this creature itself contributed. It 

2 A 
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is a woll-known fact that to lead or carry a d^ was in 
the middle ages gonorallj and probably also in Borne re- 
garded as the lowest degradation. The pious man was, 
tborofore, in the habit of leading his dog about through 
the town by a chain. His discijdcB also had to carry it 
through the streets in their arms, subjecting theinselyes to 
the ridicule and derision of the crowd. 

Ho further laid on his disciplcH and follow-worshippers 
other outward indignities. A young lioinan princo, for 
example, who solicited tlio honour of becoming a member 
of the order, was din el<'d to go th(‘ round of the streets of 
Homo with a fox’s tail fustciK'd boliiud liim, and his refusal 
to do this lost him admission into the society. Another 
ho sent througli tho town without a coat, and a third with 
the sleeves torn in piccu^s. A nobleman, compassionating 
tho latter, oilercd liiiii a pair of m^w sleeves which he re- 
fused ; whercu])uu hy eommand of his ntastor he had to go 
and accept them thankfully, and wear them. On the 
Isiilding of tho n(*w church N(*ii compelled his disciples 
to act as day-labourers and supply tlie matorials to the 
workmen’s hands. 

In like manner h<i knew how to thwart and spoil every 
grain of spiritual cxjmplai'eney a man might feel in him- 
self. If a young man, for ox.uiiple, were getting on well 
in his sermon, and seeuKMl to iind some satisfaction in his 
own riraiory, Ncri would iiiti‘rn})t him in tho middle of a 
word, and send u]) in his place to ooutinuo the disoourse 
some loss-qualiiied scholar who, liowever, from the unex- 
pected stimulus, would deHvor himself oxtoinporaneously 
in a more successful manner than ho had ever done 
liofore. 

Let one transplant liimself into the second half of the 
sixteenth century, and tho desolate feriiionting state in 
•which Borne a]>peari*d uiidc*r dittcTont Popes, and it will 
be readily cumprehendt d huw mighty and effective Sabh e 
course of doctrine and di8oi]>line must have been, impairt- 
iiiA as it did to the inwaxd will of man, by tneaiiS of 
arootion and fear, Belf-surrcudor and obedience, thergrCftt 
power of sustainiug itself against all outward otisMtfaNii 
of asserting itself against aU contingencies, enablih|f 
ihe man of soboi reason and understanding to XOttdttibie 
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abadutely all the habitudes and con-yemenees to whifdi he 
had bden accustomed. 

On aooount of the special grace investing it, the reader 
will net grudge our repeating here the account which has 
boen.already referred to of one remarkablo test to which 
Neri subjected a lady. The Holy Father was informed of 
a wundor-wnrking nun residing in a eluistor in the country. 
Ogr friend rocoives the commission to maku a thorough 
examination into an affiur of so mut‘h moment for the 
Church. To execute the commission Ntu-i mounts a mule, 
but returns much sooner than the Holy Father had ex- 
pected. Ho meets his uHttmished Sjaritiial Chief with the 
following words : ** Holiest Father, she does no wonders, 
fur the iirst Christian virtue is wanting to her, humility. 
From the foul roads and weather, 1 .o rivo at the cloister 
in a bad plight, have h('r called before me in your name ; 
she appears; and instead of greeting her 1 reach her my 
bespattered hoot to pull ofl*. She shrinks hack aghast, and 
scornfully replies to the servioo 1 was iiMjiobing on her, 
‘ What did I take her foi Slie was the* sirvant of the 
Lord, but not of^ovoiyone wlio came tliero to treat her 
like a menial.* l*quiotly get up, remount my lieast, stand 
now before you, and am convinced you will need no 
fnitlier proot." The ro]»o smiling actpiiesced, and pro- 
bably the nun was forbidden doing any more wonders. 

If, however, ho allowed himself to subject otbers to 
such proofs, he himself had to submit to similar trials at 
the hands of others of kindred mind who had elected the 
same course of self-denial. A mendicant monk, who was 
already in the opinions of meu invested witli an odour of 
sanoti^, meets him in the most froquimted street and 
offers him a drink from the wino-liottle ho providently 
carries about with him. W ithont a momont’s hesitation, 
Neri, bending back his head, sets the flask frankly to his 
moutht while the people round hurst into jeers and laUghtor 
at Ming two pious men (juof&ng to each other in such a 
stylSt j^ilip Neri, who, in spite of his piety and resig 
natUm, not altogether have relished the brimmer 

given him In such a way, thereupon said : ** You have put 
me to the it is now my turn,’* and with that he 
prfwwoit hii fimr^oomered cap on the bald head of his 

2 A 2 
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w^,iiaw likewiae mide a la.ufi^gHiid6k want 
his way in all composate^ saying: “u any one iiJces it 
from my hoad yon azo weloDme to it*' Km tooh it item 
hiim aam they parted. 

No doubt to ventpre on such things and yet aooompU^ 
the greatest moral results required a man like Fhihp Neri» 
whose actions were yery often to be regarded as wonders* 
As confesBor he made him»df dreaded^ and thezefcifpe 
worthy of the groatoet con£denoe; he disclosed to his 
confessing children Bins they concealed and faults whloh 
had escaped their notice. His fervent ecstatic myer» as 
something sa^^matural, set the people around him ht 
astonishment, in a state in whicli Tuen think they pei^ys 
by their senses that which is btit the illusion of an excited 
iznagination, till at last miracle, nay impossibUity, ssiated 
and re^relat^, is ac*ooptod in all good fedth as an ^otual 
sensible r^lity. This will explain the report how Setml 
times during the sacriliiHi of mass he was seen lifted Up 
before the altar, and how, whilt* on his knees praying Ibr 
the recovery of one dangeroitsly ill, ho was ohserved/zudli 
aloft till his head nearly touched the ogling. 

In a state in which feeling and ima^nation so entiiuljr 

S redominato, it is not to bo wondered at if fiandisK 
emons should also oumc into play. Among tho crumbling 
walls of the Autunino Iwitiis tlio pious man once spies a 
monster hopniug aUmt in apish deformity, but wmch at 
his command immediately vanishes between the ruins aud 
fissures. Moro injjK)rtant, however, is the way in wli^ 
Keri deals with his dimnpics when they rapturously rspssft 
to him the gracious manif<*stationa deigned them by the 
mo^or of Cr^ and other saints. Wtdl knowing that these 
imaginations are g(*nor>dly tho rosnlt of spiritual self- 
oonceit, tho worst and most olKluraie of mental evils, he 
assures them that bohiiHl the heavenly radiance and bsaufy 
lay ocmooalod a dovilisli hateful deformity. On the return 
of the lovely^ Yirgiu they are, therefore, by his ooniiiiaind 
to spit right into her face, and on thdr doing so t^ dMl^s 
fkoe is at once revealod. 

T1u» great man may have been lod to the adoptijQi& of 
such tactics from calculation, or, what is mote ptotebK 
firom deep instinct, assured that the image which tmMI the 
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oraitltfii O^&iitwAio love azid loftgittg wotild thsrdiif^ the 
ontidote of hate and oontempt immediately traieaf<iri| 
itMlf Into a grimaoe. 

Ko donH too> he waa guided in the eleotiou of etiOh a 
BtratM difl^pline by liia esLiraordioaiy gifts which ever 
(M)]ii(doi'Oely conjoined the physioal and the spirituab which 
over divined their inevitable iiiter-ndatioii (bo that seHlng 
the physical he knew the thought which alone deteiminsS 
it» and having a thought knew the external embodiment 
which was alone powiblo to it) : 1 refer to his fore^ieeliny 
of a person approaching though yet uiiHcon, his prescnti* 
ment of distant oventa, his ooiiHf'ionHiieHB of the thoughts 
of a person standing before bim, tlu' irn'«istihle transfusion 
of his own thoughts into the minds of others. 

Such and similar gifts ato distributed among men ; many 
a one can boast of having been able to exercise them on one 
and another occasion. The everdiving presonoo, however, 
of such (lOweTB, the ability to excTciso at all times such 
astounding influence is for ever imjHWHiblo m an age in 
whicfli men are only so many fractious and their mechsr 
nioal achievements only sliow big in the gross* Such 
qualifications as these of Neri i>erhaps nect^Bsarily imply a 
century in which the mental and l^ily powers are un- 
divided In immediate conjunction and in their greatest 
energy. 

Let us, however, consider sucli a nature longing in- 
tensely after indeiiondeut, uiin*stricted 8]>iritual activity, 
and how it must feel itself cmm[>ed by the strict encom* 
pssiing bands of the Komau (^hurch. 

The aohievemonts t)f the iioly Xavier among the idola- 
trous heathen may well at that time liave caused great sen- 
sation in Borne. ^Exoittnl by tliu news, jNeri and some of 
his friends likewise felt themselvc^s attracted to the so-called 
Indies and desired the papal jieriiiiHsion to repair thither. 
The confessor, however, having probably received good 
instructions from upi)OT qnariors, dissuaded them from 
suoii an enterprise, reprosenting that godly men, intent 
on the refomation of their feUows and on the spread of 
reUgl^ wotdd find an adequate India in Borne, and a wide 
enough field there for their activity. They were also 
iaibmed Of some groat calamity impending the great city, 



358 


WLinas itAtt. 

ibw Mm ^ Aw of St. SotAllillil hArdng 
£yt some timo nm thiok mi liloody, m tfgn of 

siitffittrtaike* Whether thmfbre oppeaaod 1)9 wi lomao 
or no* the worthy Neri mi Ub oompany readlireft «f oon- 
flniiig their beneficent wonder-working endeaTottttlfmm 
the town of Eome, it is at all events certain thot Ih this 
sphere they continued from year to year to grow fn the 
oonfidonoe and rcapoot of the great and the humbW 
old and the young. 

Let one now think of the strange (K>mpUcation of htUiWIi 
nature in which arc unitod the m<jst opposing oontreets; 
material and spiritual, oommuu and nncommon, repullhre 
and dmnning, sectarian and umv<>r8al, and so on tO the 
end of the long list : lot one think of such a oonfiidt 
enacting itsolf in an eminent man, and how his ni^en* 
Standinff becomes confused through the inoomprehaWiWa 
Whi<di forces itself on him, how his imagination 4 mi 
herself from all tramniols, how his faith adds wings tO !h#r 
aspirationB, and how his superstition is kept in cCfqnW 
nance, till at length the natural state comes into immediate 
oonta^ nay, into union with the lumatural — ^with these 
oousiderations lot one p^ss to the difiiiso life which liee 
been handed down to us of this man, and it will be readily 
comprehended what an iufluenoe ho must have oome to 
wif^ld in the oourso of almost a century of uninterrupted, 
Unrelaxing activity in siu h a Urge arena, amid a vest raw 
element. The high opinion in which ho was held ea« 
tended so far that nut only did mople draw matter of 
iiutruotion, salvation and blissful sentiment fhnki the 
sanity and healthful vigour that were in him, but bis W1I7 
errors and disussos wcio looked up to with reverence, ae 
symptoms of his inwaid relation to Clod and tho divine 
natute. Wo may now conipi<}hond tho fact that while in 
life he was over approaching nearer and nearer the honour 
of sainthood, and that at his death this dignity was but 
the confirmation of the thought and feeling of Ida 4on« 
temjgmrioa. 

V^en, therefore, shortly after his decease, whldl^ ynm 
accompanied by still greater wonders than his 

S neetion was addressed to Clement Ylll., wheiM * 
eginning might be made with the oxaminatlon«* 4 A <0* 
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iBtnn^x B|m et^ oon«id^ IMm » M|«il» We 
;ly m objMthm to the COtuxeli piMttMlig «ttd 
_ . bi» es wdi to aU beliaron ” 
tkWMf fbrtibflr be 4eom(kl wotthy of attentbfi fliali, iii 
tbe Itog aeiiee of years measured out to Um, lie lived 
ihroegh the reigns of fifteen Poises, haxdng been horn in 
the me of Leo X., and having ended his days imdet 
CQeiaeat Till. Ho, therefore, prostimed to assoirt |m in-' 
d^)eodent imtion in relation to the Pope himscdt and 
thfmgh oonfonhing, as a memlicr of the Ohnreh, to her 
geWal ordinances he would not y<»t liold himself bound 
Si nartiiotilarB, but would Bj>eak oven with an authoritative 
vUm to the supremo hoa<i of Cliriskmdom. In this wav 
he entiToly do<mned the dignity of Oardiual, and in his 
dnssa atUMKi, like a refrartor}'' knight in an old oastle, He 
did not feel abashed to display his petulance towards hit 
sovereign* The oharactc^r t>f those relations, liowever, in 
the ounous Bha])o it came to assn mo at the end of the 
siateenth oentuiy, after the rougher times which had just 
gonB by, oannot bo presentcHl in a manner more obvious to 
w senses, or more improBsivo to tlio mind than it is seen 
in a memorial, whicli N<>ti, shortly liofbre his doat^ 
addressed to the new Pojk' riemont VllL, and on whidh 
an eqimlly wondorful roNolntion Ibllowinl. 

There is here disclosed to us, in a way not to be de» 
soribed, tho relath m of a man, almost an octogonariaht 
and nearing the rank of a saint, to the soveteupi head 
of the Boman Oath* die (Hiurch, a man in liimsolf of oon- 
sidevable merit, able and most highly respected during 
his reign of several years. 


Mbmobial of Philip Neki to C’LBifEBT VUl 

** Holiest Father 1 And what sort of person am I then, 
that Cardinals oome to visit mo, and yesterday evening 
in partbldair tho Cardinals of Florence and Ousano ? And 
bhoensse t needed a little bit of manna in some leaves, the 
sdtdOardinalof Florenoo had two ounces from ban gpiiito 
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fetched to me, the Cardinal having sent a large quantity 
of it to that hospital, fie also stayed with me two hours 
into the night, and said so much good of your Holiness, 
much more than seemed to mo warranted ; for, as yqu are 
Pope, ^ou sliuuld be humility itself. Christ came at seven 
o’clock in the night to incorporate hhnself with me, and 
your Holinofis might surely, also, once come to our church. 
Christ is Man and God, and visits ino very frequently. 
Your Highness is but a mere man, >>orn of a holy and up- 
right man ; Jfc, howevtT, (»f (i<m 1 tlio Futh<*r, 1 %) mother 
oi your holiness is Signora Agtic^sina, a very God-fearing 
lady, but fits the virgin of all virgins. What had 1 not 
all to toll you, if 1 were only <o give fieo vent to my gall ! 

“I bid your lloliuesb te d<i iny will in rosiiect of a 
maiden I will convey to Torre do’ SiKJOchi. She is the 
tlaughtoTof Claudio Neri, to wdioin your Tloliness promised 
that you would prott‘ct his children, and let me remind 
5 m it is becoming in a Pojm* to keej> his word. Commit, 
therefore, the said businehs to iny hands, and in such a 
way that 1 may abU* tt» avail myself of your name, if 
necessary; all the mure that L know the maiden’s will, 
and am certain hlu‘ is acting under divine inspiration. 
And with the greatest humility duo from mo 1 kiss the 
holiest feet.” 


Autograph HmHatum of the Pope, leritten beneath the 
Mt'vutrial. 

** The Pope says that the aliove pa[)cr in the first part of 
it manifests somowhut of tin* spirit r)f vanity, inasmucih as 
it is intended to sliow him that the Cardinals visit you so 
frequently, if, jicrliaps, it is not also signified thereby, that 
these dignitaries, as is right well known, are spiri^oUy 
minded. As to Ids not coming to see you, he says that 
yotpr Tcvoronoo duos not doserve it, seeing that you would 
not bo pleased to aocejit the cardinalate, whioh ynm so 
often offered you. Witli respect to the oommond, 1^ » 
content that you, with your usual love of hectoring, give * 
sharp reprimand to those good mothers who do not eot In 
oooordonoe with your mind. He now oommanda yen that 
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you take oare not to hear oonfeanon withont his per 
mission. Does, howeveff onr Lord oomo to visit yon?' 
then pray fur us, and for the most pressixig nooesaities of 
Ohriiifcenaom.” 


At the ‘beginning of the sixh'onth oontniy, the spirit of 
plastic art had oomjiletcly raised itself i>ut of the barl)ari8m 
of the middle ages, and had attained to happy free-minded. 
aohieTemeiits. Those proviiict*H, however, in tho high 
domain of human nature distingaishcd as understanding, 
reason, religion, by no ineaiiB enjoyi^d free expansion. In 
tho Nortli, a cnltivatod hninan seiiho rt.)nil)atted tho gntss 
aasamptions of a Hii])erantindt(‘d tradition ; unfortunately 
words and mlional iirgunn‘nts diil not suffice, rooourso was 
had to arms. Thousands u]h»ii tlioiisands who sought tho 
salvation of their soul in tin* >vuy hpontaneuusly, purely 
and integrally snggestod and eouiniunded thorn were 
cruelly fmt to deatli and htrippiMl of tlteir estates. 

In the South itself the fair«‘r and nobler ftpirits 
endeavoured to free tliemst Ives fiom tlie yoke of the all- 
duminating Chun li, and in our ojtinioii, Philip Ncri is an 
ex)>orimoiit us to how a man might U* at oneo luoiis, to the 
degree even of liecoiiiingahiuiit.aud }etnot submit himself 
to the solo sovereignty id' the Konian VoutifT. Xo doubt 
Neri finds in the very el«*nu*nt doinincered over by tho 
Human Church Hutisfaction for his findings and imagina- 
tions ; to Si^parato hiniKelf ontiredy from her is therefore 
impossible for bim. How long, however, does ho hesitate 
before joining himself to the pnostluHid; how he frees 
himself from all txxdesiostieal \m> and wont, and how he 
endeavours to render doctrine chtnu’ful and efficiently 
practical as all real things are ; life iiitolligeut and moi^ 
as it must be, if it is not ti» Ik? illusive and iusignifioant ! 

The decided ountom})t he showed for tho Carainel's hat, 
to the degree oven of offending the roi)e, testifies to his 
a«(|»ratioh after freedom. Then, the whimsioal oene« 
spoaidenoe^with whioh we closo our notioo, a oorrespondenoe 
dhq^ying on Neri's part an audacious humour rising 
^ the aomio, gives us a vivid illustration of his penKmality» 
atid la some measure also of the century the extraordinary 
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hig^ 6agM6 leounUtt to enooniittr • lAiftlly $ odd* 
tenwmny <rf ito voiU-4hild Cellim, lUww^ 
ti> WMM ttemiuy we have devvlei M mnoh 
petalUaiideiimtnatlwtweenllte |wo mww«>tiRliOwai«Br, 
nqnin to ttt elaborated at greater length, and Btribapa 
,poiM other aignifioant dgoroa of the time to be ddUMtM, 
in order to preaent a living imago of the periodt 
.howover, the few etrokea wo have here drawn <rf a pjona, 
nbUe enthnauam acrvo to indnco, in the meantiM^ aome 
inatnctive oompaiiaonal 
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l.oikga ait haift aetaa dominanquo potfmtia tertae* 
Sitqne anb bao onena occiduuaqae diea. 


<li4ms thia miRirrn of the earth, and long may ratgacm 
ttw lanw of the xiaing and tlio setting snn.) 


JUNE. 

COfillli&PONOLNCn. 

Rome, 8 June, 1787, 

Tlitii day lieforo yeeterday I happily arrived hm again, 
an4 yeaterday the featal (WpnM-(>hri8ti day at once re* 
Bomaniaed me. I will lix^ely con fens that my dopartnre 
from Naples Caused mo n«i little regret. It woe not so mneh 
leaving such a splendid cMuiitry us turning my back on 
a powerful eruption, which was iiiakiug its way from the 
summit to the sea, and wliicli 1 would fain liave ooutem* 
plated in its ]ici>;hlH>ui]iuiHU .idoptin^ luin my exj>oricnoc8 
its iiocnliar fcaluiCH and < haiudu of \\iilcli 1 had heard 
and read so inueh. 

To-day, however, uiy longino .iftor this groat scene of 
nature has l>eeu uhsiiagid. Tie pimiH tchtival, with all 
the throng attending it, amis no doubt imposing as a 
whole, yet here and tlieic Ik trayi d sumo symptoms of bad 
tasioy wounding the iiiwaid seuso. The spectacle of the 
tapestries, however, after Ihiphaers cartoons, has Uffced 
me up again into the region of Inglier contomplations. 
'Ilie most excellent of them, which aio undoubtedly to he 
ascribed ta him, are spread i>ut ulongHide of each other ; 
the rest, the invention jiroliably of jiujiils, cuntoiiijioraneB 
and fellow-artists, attach themseh^es not unworthily to 
these, and cover the boundless bimlccs. 
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i2ame, 16 /km, 1787. 

Iiet me now, again, dear fxienda, addrem a word to yon. 
As for mo, all goes Tory weJL 1 am {;;ottmg over more 
acquainted with myaelf, and learn to dmtinguiBh wnat is 
appropriate to and what is foreign from my nature. 1 am 
diligent, ahsorbing things on all sides of me, and growing 
from within outwards. The past few days 1 haye been at 
Tivoli, and have soon one of the first Hpvctacles of naturd. 
The waterfalls there with the ruins, and the whole com- 
plexity of landscapes, are of a clasH of subjects, acquaint* 
anoe with which is an eiiiichmeiit of our whole nature to 
its utmost roach. 

I neglected >vTiting by the hist post. At Tivoli I wan 
very wearied from walking and drawing in tlie heat. 1 
was, much of the tune, cnit of d(»orH with Herr llackert, 
who has an incredihlt^ nuistery in copying nature, and in 
at once im]iosing a distinct iorm on Lis drawing. In these 
few days 1 hav(* learnt a great <h‘aL from him. 

Further I am not disiKmiMl to say anything at all. That 
is, again, a summit of (^aithly things. A v<^ryooin]>lioat6d 
affair in the neigiilK)urhood prompts the most splendid 
achiovoments. 

ITcrr llackert has jiraisfMl and blamed me, and further 
assisted mo. Half in joke, half in eunu'st, he advised me 
to stay eighteen months in Italy, and pnictiso myself 
according to good rules, after which time he promised me 
I should have pleasure in my work. I see well enough, 
too, what, and in what manner, a man must study to 
ovoroomo certain diificulties under the burden of which 
he otherwise lalioiirs Ids whole life long. 

One remark more. Now, for the first time, do the trees, 
the rucks, nay. Koine itwlf, grow dear to me; hitherto 1 
had always felt them uh foreign, though, on the other hand, 
1 took pleasure in minor subjects liaving some resemblance 
with toose I saw in youth. Now, it must be my filVt 
business to domestii^ato myself in this place also, and yet 
there is no way of attaining to this so inyranUy os by 
means of those earliest objects in life. 1 have on ms 
occasion thought of various things having reference to KTt 
and imitation. 
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Durinff mj alisenoe Tisohbem bid discoveTed a pioture 
of DaiuMo da Voltorra, in the cloister on the Porta dol 
Pojmlo ; the dergy were willing to part with it for a 
thounmd eoiidi, a sum Tischbein as artist was not able to 
raise. He, therefore, through Moyer, brought the matter 
to the knowledge of Madame Angelica, who entered into 
the proposal, paid out the said sum, took the pioture 
hexself, and, latter, for an exprciwod amount, bought from 
I'isdibdn the half duo him by contract. It was an ex- 
ooUent picture ropreseiiting the entombment, ^th many 
figures. A careful, complete oo|)y of it by Moyer is still 
to hand. 


Borne, 20 June, 

By this time 1 have now again Rcc>n cxcclhmt works of 
art, and my mind is getting lH»th j^nrified and determined. 
Yet I would luHwl another y(‘ar at U*a«t in Itomo itself to 
utilise my stay in my ow’n f.ihhion, and yon know I 
cannot do it in any other faHhion. Wore I to leave now, 
all I would have ac'hicvcd would be the couHciousnoss of 
what avenues of bdng had md y^ct opened for mo, and so, 
thou, may my stay here Im' sullii*iently long. 

The IlerouleH FaniCHo ia away ; Htill 1 have seen him 
on his genuine limits, wliich alter r<i long a time were 
restored him. It is now inconipndionsibh^ how the first 
Icj;^ by Porta could so long have }»uHsed for g<»od. Now 
it is one of tlu' most perfiK't works of all time. In Naples 
the Ring will have a museum built, in which all the works 
of art he posaesses, the Horculonean museum, the pkftuies 
of Pompeii, the pictures of Cano di Monte, the whole 
Femese inhefritance will bo oxlubitod together. It is a 
great and beautiful undertaking which, tun, owes its first 
impulse to our countryman llackert. Even the Toro 
Faruese is to go to Naph^s, and to lio sot up in the 
promenade there. Gonld they abo take the Garraooi 
gsBeiy with them out of the piuaoo, they would do so* 

JBosis, 27 Jims. 

X liras with Haokert in the Colonna gallery, where hang 
in contiguity Pouasin’Si Claude's and Salvator Boss's 
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irdtii. Iltnidii he said to & & 
was taliiohie« lAiowiDg hov hd had pene 
bottotti of tfaoir oonoeptioiia. Some of tl 
the othe^ he has ihotougbly tixoilght ont/nt iMSl to 
find that my readings of them on my first yfaiflt |6 the 
I^Ory, 00 file wholo* tallied ivith Ida. All Mt toM me 
.did not ohan^ but only widen and define my^ vieSra. If, 
now, one could return to nature, viewing and interpreting 
it with the eyes and the mind of those niasteis, would ni»t 
that be a purification and cnlargeinont of the soul, would 
not that be the generation in om* of a high eflfective con- 
ception of nature and art’ 1 will no longer give myself 
any rest, till there is nothing in or alnjut mo whiw is 
word and tradition, Imt till all has }H.^como my present, 
living, immediate pcrHoriulity. From yontli up, this has 
been the capital ab])iiation and passion of my iMdng; now, 
when ago is coming on, 1 will at h ast attain the attain- 
able, do the doable, after having so long, deservodly and 
undeservedly, suffcrc d tin* fa to of »Sisy])hu8 and Tan talus. 

Go on loving and trusting mo’ I am now living 
haji^ily, and in frank siinplhity with my fellow-mcu; X 
am well, and bless the dajs that ]»as8 by mo. 

Tischbein is a right biavo fillow, yet I fear ho will 
never get into free and joyous aetivity. More by word 
of mouth respecting this man, who has something wondciv 
ful in him t(K). My poi trait is succeeding happily; the 
lihenesB is striking, and the eouceptioii pleases every” 
body. Angelica is also painting mo, but to no purpose ; 
it sorely vexes her that it will not bo a likeness, and a 
success ; her picture is a pretty fellow, to be sure, but not 
a trace of me. 


‘ Bomot 30 June, 

The gpreat festival of St. Peter and Ihul has at huit 
arrived ; yesterday we saw the illumination of the diMe, 
and the fireworks from the casUo. The illumiuatiofu 
the eyes what a fairy tale is to the ear. You eahttct 
believe it Having lately acquired the habit of looUibg 
only at ihinge, and not as formerly seeing with and 
things what actually was not there, nothing leii tmMHi 
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jounw^ I Iwv* uovntaii mse ]wIf-4(WMi of MMil 
OHO iliiisMt iMiihiTffi.ljr twok ^w^*;***! ; ftufti Tlui 
fbm^ fliA ooloimftde of the and partkialarly «i 

the Sm% paein dnt ae a hleeing ek6teh» and when ^ 
heitt i| as a glowing mase, is unique and numifikwi 
When one oonsiders how at this moment the vast iniildieg 
serves only in tho way of Boaffoldiiig, it will bo readilv 
bomprendod how there is no sight in tho world to match 
it. The sky was iniie and bright, the luoun appeared, 
subduing tho light of thi^ lamim to an agreeable lustre ; at 
last, when tho second illumiiiatiou deluged all tilings iu 
a flood of glowing brightnosH, the light of the moon was 
eztin^ishod. Tho firt^woiks w<to Iteautifiil on account of 
the phu30 in which they were exhibitfd, but nothing in 
comparison witli the illujiimatiou. We are to see &>th 
again this evening. 


This, too, is over. Wo had a beautiful clear heaven and 
full moon, Boftiuiing the illuiuinaiion. It was all a fairy 
tale. The beautiful form ol tlic church and the dome, 
seen as a blazing skot<*h, ih a grand and charming 
spectacle. 


Borne f End of June. 

1 have entered too big a school to got suoedily through 
my dsises. My sonso of art, my small talents must hevs 
go through the whole oourse and beoomo matured, else 1 
shall bring you book but half a friend, and tho old loDS^g« 
labouring, groping, crawling will go on anew. There 
would be no end to it were 1 to tell you how entirely 
prosperous again I have betm this month, and how all J 
ooula wish for has boon pn^sentfd mo on a plate. 1 have 
beautiftd quarters, good houso pooplo. Tischbem goes to 
Niijpls% and I take poMtissiou of his study, a spacioas oOol 
ro^,, When you think of mo, think of mo as happy, I 
wfljrfmts'qifksi, and so wo will be and oontinue with one 

(OSho^ thoughts and fancies I have no lack. Kow that 
tq myself my early youth letorns to nqt 


m 


tuArm nr 4 Val¥« 


Mirtiole of it lost Tbsn tha height «a4 ^ 

otg^ I have to osnverse viith elevate and mlMd lae to 
the utmost limits of my eapeoity. Uy ||mP' dtrmloM 
inoxedifalv^ nor shall my l^md be altogeffier IsM^fPsard* 
D'hore is out one Borne in the world, and^heve t lard like a 
fish in the water ; 1 swim m tho surface like a Imtlei in 
j[uiokmlver which would siidL in any other fiuid. There 
is nothing to disturb the clear atmosj>hQro of my thoughts, 
mdeaa it be that 1 cannot sharu my happiness wi^ my 
friends. The heaven is now gloriously serene, and only 
in the morning and the cvemiig does any veil of mist 
gather about Borne. On the mountains, Albano, Castello, 
xSascati where I spent throe days last week, the air is ever 
Ipnre and serene. There you have a nature for your study. 


B CM AUK. 

^ Wishing my coimiiunications to reflect the peQuliar 
situation, impressions and feelings of each particular 
occasion, I cuU from my letters, as likely to present the 
oharacteristicB of the moment iK^ttor than any narratiye of 
later date, tho passages of general interest. Here, however, 
I find in my hands tho letters of a friend which might, so 
far, still bettor serve that purjiose. I therefore resolve on 
intercalating here and there extraets from such epistolary 
documents, and at present Is^giii with the lively narratives 
of Tisohbein after he had left liome and arriv^ in Naplss. 
They have tho advantage of transporting the reader lute 
those lands and into the nmst immt^iate personal relatUlim 
while they also disclose the < haru(*tor of tho artist who for 
so long a time did such imi>ortunt work, and who, how* 
ever whimsical he might now and again appear, yet in his 
aims as in his ochievt^meuts ever doservos being held in 
grateful remombranci*. 


TlSfHBEIN to GoCTBE. 

Naplcsy 10 /a2|f, 17Bf. 

Our journey from Borne was vo^ hapijy and agreeaWk 
la Albano, Bkskert joined us; in Yelletn, we dined wMl 
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Cardinal Borgia and looked throfighhia miiieiim« to my 
partionlar gratldoation, noticmg, aa l*aid, a gteat de^ X 
bad overlooEed tbe first timo. At three in tne affeomoon 
are Sit elf again through the Ponthio Mrirshes, whioh 
pleaa^ mo much better this time than in winter, the 
green trees and hcMlgos agrcx^ahly diverRifyiiig those wide 
plains. Shortly before dusk wo reached middle of 
the Handles, whore you have to chHugc horses. During 
the interval, however, while tiu' ])OBtiUon» were exerting 
all their eloqnenoe to extort money out of us, a spirited 
white stallion contrivid to fri^c himsidf and make ofi^ 
whioh gave rise to a scene in no little di^gn^e diverting. 

A handsome snow-white hursi* it was, of splendid 
figure. He tore asunder the rcans whic^h fettered him, 
beat with his foro-jtaws agaiiiHt the man who tried to hold 
him, struck out with his hind feet, and Hid ui> anoh a neigh- 
ing as frightened every living thing oni of his way. He 
now leapt over ditches and guUopiHl aertfhs the field, snort- 
ing and neighing all the tiim^ 1'ail and maiio flnttorod 
high in the breeze and his figuio in iiuimpedi^d motion 
was such a boauty that every one snontanoously shouted 
out, “ 0 ohe bellozze I che Indlez/e ’ * Coining to another 
dit^ he hounded Inu^k and forwanl in (juest of a narrow 
orussing to spring over and n^aidi th(' fillies and mares 
that grazed in many huudreds on the nther side. At last 
he 0 ucceedi)d in ek«ring tho dibdi and fiew towards the 
pOMsefuUy pasturing herd. They, however, terrified at the 
wildness of liis address and cries, hurriinl away in a long 
line over tho wide plain, ho seninporing hotly in tlnur 
roar and endeavouring to sjinng on them. At last he 
detached a luaro to one side. Sin*, ho\vov<*r, sped to another 
field to join another uuineroas In rd of inan^s. These, too, 
catching the alarm rushed to the first brook. Tho field 
was now all black with tumultuous hors**B, except for tho 
glistening stalUon fiashing about cveryMdiere among tho 
oiaoxder^ droves. Your eye fidhwed them wheeling 
in long rows helter-Bkelti'r all over tho field, the air 
rustling with their motions and tho earth echoing with 
the beat of their hoofs. Wo watched with delict tho 
diversified groupings of the scene, how now the many 
hundrsda gfnones were jostled together in one mass, were 
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now broken np, now coursing about singly, now circling 
in long lines over tic ground. 

At last overtaken W tbe darkness of tho night this 
unique spcH^tacle wtis effaced from our view, and the dearest 
of moons mounting up iHihiud tho mountains extinguished 
tho light of tho Ian toms we had kindled. After long 
enjoying tho moon's sott radiance I could no longer resist 
the insidious a])i>roa(*li of shn^), and with all luy fear of 
the uuwholcHOiue air slept ovtT an hour, waking just as 
we were going to change* h<irHcH at T(Tnu*iiia. 

Tho pohtillioiis hero were all on th(‘ir g»K)d behaviour, 
having had a IwcMnung fear instillnl into them })y the 
Maniuis Lucchesini. They ga\c iih the 1 )chI horses and 
guides, the way Ih tw(H‘ii the high cl ills and tho sea being 
dangerous. Many act ithmts had already occurred there, 
especially at night, u h< n tin* lK»rHt‘Harc apt to shy. While 
the Is^abtH wen* U'ing ]>nt to and the pass shown to the 
last Homan guaul, 1 A\alki(l )H*tw<*cn the lofty rt*cks and 
the sea. Tin ro 1 was lavoiircd by one of tno grandest 
views; tho dark rock hplcndnlly iUu mined by the moon, 
which, niorenvt r, wove a )>right glitt<*iing chain on the 
blue sea and shed a soft glistening light over tho waves 
uiululutiijg and jilaslnng to the shon*. AIk^vc, on the 
bdttloiucnls ot tin* muuntaiii, in tla^ dusky blue, lay the 
ruins of GenHi*rich s crunihling casllt^ I'he longing for 
csco]»c ol the unliu]ipy iVmriulin, the unhap]>y Cicero and 
Marius, who all thn*c had ]>ine(i in this lonely region^ 
renewed itself in iiiy hisoni. 

Beautiful, too, was it to drive along the mountain-road 
bathed in uiootilighr, amid the huge clumps of nxik which 
had rollcfl d<iwu to thcidge of the sea. Softly distinct 
lay the groups of tieis, pulnis and pines at FoudL 

The grovc*h of cif rons, however, w<*re not 8i*<*n tu advantage; 
they appear in rill tlicir H])]<*iul<»ur only when the sun 
ligl\ts u]) their gt>hh'n fruit. Our way now elimlted over 
the luinintaiii, (*lothcd with many olive and (*ari>b trees* 
and it was already daylight when we arrived at tiM 
ruins of the ancient town when* are many remains of 
sepulchral monuinentK, Tlio laigcst among them is said 
to have been erecti*d to Cicero at tlio spot where he was 
murdered. The day was aln udy sumo Louts old when #s 
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(:preoted the gladsome Gulf of Goota. The fishers wore re- 
turniug to terra firma with their booty, aiid the strand was 
all alive. Some wore carrying away their sea-plunder in 
lioakoto, othom preparing their nets against a future 
take. Theiioe wo drovo to Garigliano vrliere Cavalier 
Vonuti is making cxploratioim. Hero If ackert ])artc^ from 
us to speed to Casei ta, and leaving tlu' highway wo went 
down to tho sea, wliort a breakfant wuh luatle ready for us 
good enough to pasn for adiiint r. Wo 1»< n saw brought up 
the disinterred antiqui*s wbicli, liowevt r, weio lanieiitably 
mutilated. Among otiuT ImmuIiIuI lindiiigs is the leg of 
a statue little inferior to tie* Apollo of Ihlvcdere. It 
would bo a liappincHh weio the lest of the statue to 1 k^ 
found. 

Tired, we bad lain doun to hloeji a little, and when we 
awoke wo found we wtTe in the conij>auy of an ngriH-^uble 
family living in this <]uurter, ulio had dinner prepared 
for us, an attention wo no doubt i>\\<d to Herr llaekert, 
who was gone. Ib'Tt, again, tlien, was a t4ible sprt^sd 
for us ; but, however giKHl the (oinjuany, also, was, 1 could 
neither oat nor stay, but went strolling along tho heath 
among the htoiies, where T foiiiul many (aiiious siH^cimens, 
a numlxT in particular worimd out by insc'cts, some of 
them looking like a sponge. 

Ilero 1 met with a light ]i1easant sight. A g(Hitherd 
Avas driving his fliK’k on tin* strand of the sc'a; goats 
entered the water and (*ooled the mselves. Next came a 
swineherd; and while the two floc*ks wero refreshing 
themselves in tho crisjiing waves, the drivc'rs Iwth son^^ht 
out seats in the shade and ngaled thernsolvos with 
Tnnsic, the swineherd wdth a f!nt< , the goatherd witli the 
bagjapes. At last rode u]> a lull-grown lH>y, naked as 
nature made liiin, and wont dec*]) into the water till his 
hmso swam with liiiii. A pn'tty sight it w'as to watch the 
well-sha]^ boy now come near the shore that you could 
see his vmole figurts and again make' mt into tho doep, till 
yon lost sight of all but the head of tho swimming horse 
and the boy down to the shoulders. 

At three in the aftcnKKm wo rosiiinod our journey^ and 
when Capua wos now throo miles behind us, and wc had 
allOady driven one hour into the night, wo broken tho hind 

2 b2 
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wheol of onr carriago. That coat us somo hours* waitiug 
till we got another to roplaoo it. This sot to rights, wo drove 
but a few miles further when the axle broke. This put us 
muoh out of humour, to think we wero so close to mplos 
and yet unable to speak to our friends. Ultimately we 
arrived at our destination somo hours after midnight, 
where wo found os Tnimy people stirring about in the 
streets as in any other town are liardly to be scon at 
mid-day. 

Hero 1 have found all our friends saf<^ and sound, and 
all glad to hear as much of you. 1 li^e in the same house 
with Herr Hack<^rt. The day la^foro yostiTday I was 
with Bitter Uamilton at his ]ileaauro-houBo in Pausilippo. 
Aiiytliing more gloriouH is ntd to 1)0 seen on this glotx). 
After dinner w<* saw a dozt^n youths swimming in the sea. 
A beautiful sight it wss, witli their many varied group- 
ings and positions in tho water, llo pays them for 
swimming tliat be may enjoy this ph^asure every after- 
noon. I like Hamilton uncommonly; 1 had a great deal 
of conversation witli him lK»th in his house hero and 
while we were driving by tho sea. I heard muoh 
from his lips wliieh gnv(^ me the higbt^st pleasure, and I 
ho|»o many good things of this man. You M'ill soon hear 
more from Ikto. Groidings to all friends, in particular 
Angelica and Keiffeusti iii. 

P.IS. — 1 hnd it much hotter in Naples than in Bome, 
only that here tho air is purer and there is a constant 
fresh wind blowing. Thi^ sun, however, is far intonser ; 
the first days 1 eould scureely stand it. 1 have boon 
living on notliing but ieo and snow water. 

Later f ioUkoiU datB, 

TeFitorday I would have wished you in Naples. Such 
a nQise, such a swarm of }>oople, 1 have never TOfore seen 
in my life ; such a (piantity of edibles, too, is never to be 
witnessed again. 'J'ho largo etroot of Toledo was neairiy 
covoTod witn all sorts of them. ITero, for tho first place, 
you got an idea of a people inliabiting a distxiot where 
every season daily yields its fruits. Think how 500,000 
men are engaged feasting, and that in Neapolitan faahioift I 
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Yesterday and to-day 1 was at a dinner whore the guzzling 
altogothoT astonished mo; it was a Hiiiful 8U]>orflQity. 
Kniop also sot, himself resolutely to stuff down all the 
spiej^ dishes till I was at lust under apj>rehonsiona of 
seeing him hurst. Never a bit, liuwovor, did it seem to 
affect him, but lio kept always Udling us of the apjx'tite he 
had at sea and in Sicily, while you, in n turn for your gocsl 
money, partly from hiekuess, i»arily on purpose, fabled and 
as go^ os hungered. 

To-day tlie cargo of meats whieli was sold yostorday 
is already all goliljled up, and t)ic*y say the street will 
again be as full to-morrow as it w.is to-day. It looks as il 
Toledo were a theatre lor the r<‘j>rt‘hentation of 8U))erfluity. 
The shops arc all dn^HscHl out in t ataliles, liunging over the 
streets tnomselvos, the sausages in part gilded and bound 
with red riblioiis ; the turkey eoeks wLi(ih have all a re<l 
flag waving behind tliem, and of which yesterday there 
were sold thirty thoiibaud , to^> liicli are to ))o added thosi' 
fatted at home. The nuiiilNT of usm h hid(«n with capons, 
and of assi s loaded >\ith oranges, and tin* heaps of golden 
fruits piled up in the Btri‘ets an' inough to put a man out 
of his Bonaes. The ])rertieht siglit, however, is perhaps 
offered by the shops wluie gn (*ji provisions are sold, 
where raisins, figs and nuloiis .tn» I'xposed, all arrangoil 
so prettily as to gla«lib'ii t‘yi‘ and In art. Naples is a phwe 
where G<kl rains blessings in BU|jerabuudanco for every 
sense. 


Later ^ without daie» 

Enclosed herewith is a drawing of the Turks who are 
hero kept prisonors. They were taken, not by the 
JlercttZes, as tho rumour iiist wtuit, but by a ship acoom- 
iianying the coral tishers. Tlio Turks descried this 
Christian vessel, made up to capture it, hut found they 
had fallen into a trap ; fur tho Christians, being stroug^V 
thanliiey, overpowered tliem and t)ore them off as prize 
of war. ^ore wore thirty men on tho Christian, twenty- 
four on the Turkish ship ; six Turks fell in tho combat, 
one was wounded. Kot a single Christiau was killed ; the 
Madonna protected them. 
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The Bhip-mastor has made a great booty: a large 
quantity of gold and merohandiae, silks and ool^, and a 
rich sot of jowols belonging to a young negress. 

It was a sight to see the many thousands of geople 
rowing across, boat after boat, to see the prisoners, in 
partic^ar tlie negress. Several gallants announced them- 
selves willing to buy her, offering much money, but the 
captain koei^s her fust in his own hands. 

1 ferried across every dfiy, and once found the Itittdr 
Hamilton and Miss lisrto, who was much touched, even to 
weeping. The nogross, seeing tlio tears, joined in ; the 
lady wanted to buy her, but the captain stubbornly re- 
fused to deliver lu r up. Now, they are no lunger here ; 
the drawing tells the rest. 


Papal TAPi.sruiES. 

The groat sacrifice to wldch T made up my mind of 
leaving iKihind me a hi va streaming down from the summit 
of the mountain almost to the sea was richly oompon sated 
by the attainment of iiiy purpose, by the sight of the 
t^ostrios which, l»ting hung up on Corpus-Christi day, 
uffonlod the most s])lendid idea of Kaphael, his scholars 
and his time. 

The working of tai)ehtry with standing warp, callod 
llnatcVmiiy had l)y tin* date of those t.i])i*HtrioB reached its 
highest perfection in ihe Nt therlands. The gi‘adual stages 
in the development of tliis art are not known to me. 
Down into the twelfth century, the single figures may 
have boon wrought by cmbroideiy or otherwise and then 
united into a wliolo by sjieeially worked intermediate 
pieces. Examples of this we have in the coverings of tiie 
choir chairs of old cathedrals, the work bearing some 
rosemblanoo to the coloured window-panes whose pictures 
were at first composed of small pieces of coloured glasB. 
In tapestries, needh* and thread took the place of lead and 
tin bars in windows. All the early beginnings of tiie axt 
are of this kind ; we have seen CMJStly Chinese tapestries 
wrought in this way. 

Probably under the stimulus of Oriental speoimens this 
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art had attained its aom 6 in the sumptuous commercial 
Netherlands at the beginning of* tho sixteenth century. 
Fabrics of this sort* were carried baok to tho JQast, and 
were assuredly known in Bomo, probably from imperfect 
puttdhis and drawings taken in a Byzantine style. Leo 
X,, a great, and in many, especially aosthetic, inspects* a 
liberal-minded man, had a desire to soo represented in free 
and large proportions on tho ta})eHtrieK immediately sur- 
rounding his presence such pictures as delighted his (^e on 
walls ; and, accordingly, at his inducement, Ihiphael pre- 
pared tho cartoons, scloctiug, happily, as the material for 
the embodiment of his groat soul, such subjects as Christ’s 
relation to his ai)oBtlcs, and then tho aohiovomonts of 
these Christ-instructed men in the world after tho asoension 
of their Master. 

On Corpus-Christi day you discerned for tho first time 
the true purpose of the tapestries; converting as they did 
colonnades and open sjiaces into magnificent salons and 
pleasure-walks, while, at the same time, displaying to your 
eyes the faculty of the most gifted of men, the conjoint 
perfection of art and handicraft. 

Tho Kaphaol cartoons, as now prosorved for us in 
England, still remain tlio ailmiratioti of the world. 
Some of them are uiidonbte<lly tiu* ])rodnrt of tho master 
alone; others may have boon jinspared from Jiis drawings 
according to his directions ; olbcrs, again, not till after his 
death. All, at any rate, testily 1 u the same artistic spirit 
then eminently inspiring men eminently susoeptible to it, 
and tho artists of all nations, atti acted by this hrilliaiit 
Italian efiSuonce of genius, stroamed hither with tho desire 
that happily their spirits might catch somewhat of the 
abounding spirit, their fingers somewhat of the abounding 
conning. ^ 

This gives us occasion to note tho bias of the German 
artists, whose high love and appreciation were directed 
principally to Kaphaers earliest works, a bias of which 
li^t traces were even then observable. 

Xt is not 80 difficult to attach oneself to a tender, richly- 
endowed 5 ^outh, whose sphere is tho soft, the graoefiil, the 
natural. True, you may not venture to oonijiare yourself 
with him, yet you secretly emulate him and aspire to tlie 
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hope of achieving what he has achieved, All snoh sense 
of solf^mfort, however, is utterly^dissipated when you 
contemplate the mature man. In such contemplation you 
apprehend tho dreadful conditions under which alone the 
most decided natural gifts can attain to the last pdbsiblo 
degree of success, and not to ho overwhelmed with self- 
despair, you are obliged to fly back to measure yourself 
with the aspiring, inniiaturo man. 

For tills reason tlie Gorman artists lavished all their 
affection, reverence and confidence on the earlier, inoomplete 
]ta]>hnol, fooling that alongside of him at such an early 
stage they wore not altogether nothing, and presuming 
to flatter themselv(»s with the hope of accimiplishing by 
their own hands what, novertholess, demanded tho oulture 
of a series of ccmtnries tt> achieve. 

To r(»turn t(^ Itapliacrs cartoons. They aro all manly 
oonoeptiouH. Moral earncsiness and greatness beyond 
tho spectator’s utmost reach of mind are everywhere mani- 
fested. Though hero and there mysterious, their general 
]»urport is evident to every one sufliciently instructed from 
tho holy Script uroH as to tlio departure of the Kodeemer 
and tho -wonderful <‘ireets of tho spiritual possession of 
him by his disciples. 

Above all consider the disgrace and punishment of 
Ananias, as may at any time Ik» ado(iuatoly enough seen 
in the little cop]ior-])late not unreasonably ascribed to 
Mark- Anton, ninl taken from a finished drawing of 
Ihiphaol’s, as alst) in Dorigny’s copy of tho Cartoons, espe- 
<*ially when the two arc compared. 

Few oonipositioTisare to In^plac'^d side by side with this. 
Here is a groat conce])tion, an action in its oharaetoristio 
fwtturos of tho great* *Bt sigiiificance, and most clearly 
represented in its iiianifuld perfection. 

Gn one hand w»‘ li.we the a]>ostle8 waiting to reoeive 
tho piou-. gift of ea<*h luliovor, tho whole of his outward 
possessions, and the believers bringing with them all their 
belongings; on tho other tho needy waiting to receive 
gifts; in liie middle tho defrauder horribly punished. 
The symmetry of this disposition of tho figures is animated 
rather than disturbed l»y the ropresontatitju of the iraitmt- 
iion, just as tho indispensable synimotrioal proportion of 
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tho hman body first becomes impressively interesting 
throuffh the manifold movement of lito.. 

If the oontomplation of this work of art would call forth 
no end of observations, wo will novortheloss here single 
out weighty merit in the picture. Wo see two men 
advancing with huiullos of clothes, men undoul)tcdly in 
tlio employ of Ananias ; hut how art» you to gsither ixom 
this that a part of AuaniiiH^H ])OHBi'KHioi)B has hoen kept 
h&ck, oinbezzlod from the common weal V At this point, 
however, our att(*iition is cliroHcd to a young pretty woman- 
figure counting, with <*oiin)Lict‘iit money from tho 
right hand into tho left. Wc at once call to mind the 
nolde words, “ Let not tho hdl Junid know what tho right 
douth,” and do not for a inonu^nt doulit hut that hero 
ISapidiira is intended, who (‘ounts out tlie money to 1)0 
handed to tho aposllos, keeping hack a part, as is indicated 
hy the knowing hriskncbs f>f her mien. This thought, if 
fully realised, is astounding and dK'udlul. Ilefure us the 
husband sunk to the grouinl and wiithing in horrible throes, 
a little behind tho wife, unaware of all tliat has liappened 
and cunningly font living how to overri'aoh tho divine 
powers, little ootijccliuing what fate awaits her. The 
picturt) stands there befoie us lik(‘ an everlasting problem, 
which wo admire the nuue »is iiu solntion grows clearer to 
OUT eyes. Tho ooinparison of the Mark- Anton coppor-platts 
from an equally large drawing of Ihqihael’s, with the larger 
copj)er-plato of l)oi igny lH.‘getK in us a ]uofound sense of the 
wisdom with wliieli such a t.ileut, on a second elaboration of 
the same composition, divined and achiovi‘d alterations and 
improvements. Let us freely confess lhat the study of this 
Work hak procured us the biightest joys of a long life. 


JULY. 

Correspondence. 

Borne, 5 July, 1787. 

My present life looks entirely like a dream of youth ; 
we will see wlndher I am desliiuMl to enjoy it, or to find it 
like io much ^Ise, only a fleeting illusion. Txschbein ia 
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gone, his study put in order, dusted, washed, made pleasant 
for me to occupy. How needful at this season to nave an 
agreeable roof-tree I The heat is intense. 1 get up at 
sunrise, walk to the acqua acetoga^ a chalybeate spiiug, 
al>out half-an-hour’s distanoe from the gate where i live, 
and drink the waters, which taste like weak Sohwalbach, 
but in this climate are very operative. Towards eight I 
am again in my house and diligent in all ways the dis- 
]M)Bition of the time allows. 1 urn right well. The heat 
drains you off everything dropsical in your system, and 
drives whatever pungency is in your hotly to the skin, 
and it is bettor for a trouble to ti(*klo your surface than 
gnaw your vitals. In drawing, I go on cultivating taste 
and hand. I have begun 1o ])ly arc'hitecture more 
seriously ; everything gt‘ts astonisliingly otisy — as far as the 
conception is t‘oiicorne<l, I niciin --for the exrciUion poeds a 
life-timo. What hcl]>c(l mo most, I brought with mo here 
iio st'lf-coucoit, no prctcntioim, ntj rotjuisitions. And now 
all my desire is to liave done with nmncj to have done 
with word. Whatsoever is deemed hoaiitiful, grand, 
venerable, 1 will aeo and a])]jrt‘eiatt‘ with luy own eyes. The 
only method by which this is possible is tliatof ro-produo- 
tiou, that of c(»pyijig the ohjccts nndor ctmsidoration. I 
must now set myself to the gyimiim heads. 'Jlie right 
way to this is being indicated t<» mo by artists. I keep 
the reins of all my jiowers in haiiil us well as possible, so 
as to lose no force through distrai'tiuii. At the beginning 
of tho week, 1 could a<»t rcffusc dining hero and there. 
Now they W'uiit to liavo me at this and that place, but I 
take no notice, and keep still in my retreat. Moritz, some 
countrymen in tho liouso, and a brave Swiss coiMaso my 
society. 1 also go to Angelicfi and Councillor Roiffenstoin, 
everywhere ruminating my th(.)Ughts, and there is no- 
body I mmmit myself to. l.uinjhcsini is again here, a 
man who sees all tlio world, and whom you, like all 
the world, are bound to sou; he well knows and does his 
business, unless 1 greatly err. In my next 1 shall write 
to you about a few persons whose acquaiutanoe 1 hope 
soon to make. 

Egmont is on tho anvil, and T tinist it will turn out a 
good job. At any rato in the making of it 1 have 
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hitherto all along had monitiortB in my mind which 
have not betrayed me. It is very strange to think 
how 1 have so often lieen hindered from oonolnding 
the f^eoe, and that it is now to bo hnishod in Rome. 
The first act is matured and oopiocl out clean, and there 
are whole scenes in the piece Vhich no longer require 
touching up. 

have BO much occasion to ruininato on all kinds of art, 
tllat, with the nutriment it receivcB, my WUlwlm Mewter 
Bwells to a great size. The things I have been bo long 
meditating and oheriHhing must now first l)o finally dis- 
posed of to make room for now. I am old enough, uhd if 
any more work ib to be got out of mi^, J must have done 
with dawdling. As yon may casil^y BU])po8(‘, tliero are a 
hundred fresh things buzzing in my head, and the whole 
difficulty ifl not thinking but cxeeutiiuj, *Tis a plaguy 
conconi, giving a Hubj(‘ct one jmrticiilar determinato 
shape it mubt for ever rclaiii. 1 should now like to 
say a good deal about ait, hut witJiont the works of 
art for mutual roferonce, how say anything ? I ho]»e to 
clear away many a littlo olmtaclt* , (hin’t therefore grudge 
me my time I Sfieiid here so htrangedy and wonderfully ; 
indulge mo so far through Ihe goiwl o])inion of your love. 

1 must close this lime, and ag.iiiiht my will send you a 
blank page. The heat of the day was groat, and towards 
evening I iell asleep. 


Rome, 9 July, 

Tor the future Til write you by instalments all through 
the week!, so that neither the heat of a post-day nor any 
other mischance will cheat me out of the pleasure of say- 
ing to you a reasonable word in due course. Yesterday 1 
saw and again saw a great deal; 1 was in as many 
XierhapB as twelve churches, where the finest altar-pieoes 
are to be seen. 

After that I was with Angelica in the house of the 
Englisbmam Moore, a landscape painter, whoso pictures 
are for the most part exceUoutly well thougnt out. 
ibiWg other things he has painted a deluge, quite imique 
in its way. Instead of having, like other artists, an opea 
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sea oonveying tho idea of one wide but not neoessarily 
profound mass of waters, lie has presented a deep yaUey 
shut in by mountains, into which at last plunge the ever 
rising floods. In the appearanoo of tho rocks you perceive 
how the elemont is mounting to the pinnacles, and looking 
across to the hinder end of uio valley, and observing how 
all is enclosed by stoop cliffs, you are seized with horror. 
All is painted grey on grey. The miry, earth-<»hami^g 
waters and tho pelting rain mingle into one ; the water 
plunges and poltH from the rocks as if the huge mass 
would dissolve into the universal elomont, and, like an 
overcast moon, the inelTootual sun iliokors dropsically 
through tho waste of wattTS without shodding any light, 
though it is not y('t night. In tlio middle, on tlie fore- 

g round, is an isnLitod plat firm of rock on which some 
elplesB men ix'fiigo wliih* tho flood is every moment 
swolling up to oM'rwlifdin them. IMio whole is inciedibly 
well thouglit. 'fho pieturi* is largo ; maybe seven to 
eight foot broad, fivo to six feet deep. Of the other 
pictures- -a splendidly beautiful Morning, a superlative 
Kight — 1 say nothing. 

For three oomph t(‘ days there has boon a festival in tho 
Church of th(‘ Ara (\Mdi in honour of tho beatiilcation of 
two saints of tlie order of St. Frain;iH(iUB. Tho decoration 
of the chui-ch, the music, tho illumination and the fire- 
works at night drew a large crowd of peojde thither. The 
Capitol standing near by was also illuminated, and the 
fireworks were let off in tho Sfpiare. Tho whole, though 
but a copy of St. Peter’s, was > ory beautiful. 1’he Homan 
ladisB come out on such an occasion, accompanied by their 
hu8l>ands and friends, dressed at night m white with 
a black waistband ; ni^'e and pretty. In tho Oorso, too, 
at night, you sec crowds jostling on foot and driving, 
people not stii-riiig Irom tlioir houses by day. The heat 
IS very tolerable, a cool bive/e having these days been 
always blowing. 1 keep close in my eool sedon, quiet and 

f am diligent ; and my Egmont advances apace. It ie 
odd that they are just at present acting in Brussels the 
very scenes 1 penned twelve years ago ; a great deal will 
now be taken for pasquinade. 
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Bome^ 16 July^ Height, 

It is now far on in tho night and yon do not notioo it; 
for the street is full of people singing, playing on guitars 
and violins, shifting pl^s with oaoh other, streaming up 
and down. Tho nights are cool and rofreshing, the days 
not intolerabW hot. 

Yesterday 1 was with Angelica at the Farnesina, whore 
is* painted the Fable of J’sycho. How often, in how 
many situations, have 1 oonteniplatod with you the bright 
copies of those pictures in my looms! The thought 
struck mo forcibly, knowing as I did from tho copies these 
reprosontations almost by hi art. This salon, or r.ither 
gimeiy, is tho most beautiful I know in resjiect of decora* 
lion, notwithstanding all tho destruction and restoration 
it has sustained. 

To-day was heast-haiting in the inausolonm of Augustus. 
This large building, t'uipty inside, ox)eT) above and quite 
round, is now turned into an ampliitlieatre, an arena for 
bull-baiting. It will bold from four to hv(‘ thousand persons. 
Tho spectacle itself was not very edifying for me. 


Tuesday y 17 July, 

I went in tho evening to Albacini’s, the restorer of 
antique statues, to sec a torso found among tlio Famese 
poBsessionB which are going to Na])leB. It is tho torso of 
a sitting Apollo, and jiorhaps without its match in beauty; 
at all events it may bo reckoned among the voiy foremost 
of the works whioh have come down to us from antiquity. 

1 dined at Count Frioss's; Abbate Casti, who tzaveus 
with him, recited one of his novels, Tiui Archbisluyt of 
Prague; not a very honourable pr(.>duction, but written 
with extraordinary beauty in Oltave rlune, I already 
esteemed him as the author of beloved Be Teodoro in 
Veneeia. He has now written a & Teodoro in Cornea, of 
which I have read the first act, a work also altogether 
most cihanittng. 

Oount Friess buys a great deal, and among other thinn 
has bought a Madonna by Andrea del Sarto for 600 
aedhini. Last March, Angelica offered 450 for it, and 



382 


TBAVELS IN ITALY. 


would, too, have given tho whole, had not her careful 
husbaTid made eomo objootionfl. Now they both repont 
tkeir tardineRS. It k an incredi>>ly beautiful pioture; 
one has no idea of such a tiling till Ite has seen it. ^ 

And so, day by day, comos something now to the fronti 
which, added to tho old aiid^peToniiial, affords great 
pleasure. My eye is getting well ouliivatod ; in time I 
might become a cotmotHSimr. . 

Tischbeiii coiuplaiiiH in a letter of the dreadful heat of 
Naples. Hero, too, it is seveie eiiouglj. On INiesday it 
is said to have been hdiplrr than strangers found it in 
Spain and Portugal. 

Egmont is now written down iutf) the fourth act. I 
hope it will give you jileaHim*. In three weeks I expect 
to be done, and will send it t)ir at once to ITcrdor. 

Drawing and illniiiinatiiig also goes on diligently. You 
cannot step to the door, (viimot take the shortoirt walk, 
^vithout meeting uhjocth most wortljy of attention. My 
imagination, my memory is storirrg itself full with end- 
lessly beautiful subjects. 


It(me, 20 July, 

.Inst these dajs havi* I found out two of my capital 
faults wbieh have doggrnl and vexed me all my life long. 
One is that in any buhiness J wanted, or ought, to under- 
tiike, 1 would never learn the workttiavshijp. Therefore it is 
that witli Rr> mueli natural talent I have done and acoom- 
pliHhc^d so little. All my .ichiev(‘m(*ntH have been extorted, 
na]U)i1y or uiiha])]ji]y, an foitune and clianco determined, 
by sheer forct* of mind , or if I wrmld sot deliberately to do 
anything well, I was full of miRgivings and would never 
have done. The other fault, nearly allied to the one just 
mentioned, is that J would never devote so much time to 
any work or busincHs as was roquirod. Enjoying the 
happiness of being able to think and compose a great deal 
in a short time, a regular progiessivo execution was 
irksome, and at last intoleraldo to mo. Now I should 
think the time was e^me to correct all this. 1 am in the 
land of tho arts ; let mo work my way solidly through 
the department, so that for the rest of my me 1 may 
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have peace and joy, and bo able to proceed to Bomething 
else. 

Rome is a splendid place for this. Not only do yo# 
find alV kinds of subjects hero, but also all kinds of men 
who are in earnest about their different pursuits, setting 
alx>ut thorn according to right nn^tliods, to convorso with 
whom is to advance yourself at ona», very conveniently 
and speedily. Heaven bo thanked, 1 begin to learn and 
receive from others ! 

And so I find myself, body and soul, better than ever 
before ! Would you but saw it in my prodnctioiis, and 
praised my absenco I lly all 1 do and think T am united 
ti> you. For ‘the rest, 1 am, to lx* sure, iiiueh alone, and 
jnust modify my o/rtiversations. That, however, is easier 
hero tlian elsewhere, tJiere b(*ing always something in- 
teresting to say to everyone. 

Mongs says sonH'wliere of the A]>ollo Belvedere, tliat 
a statue uniting eipial greatness of styh* with more truth 
in respect of ffesh would lx* tho great i‘st conei‘ival)lo. 

By that torso of Apollo or Baeehus 1 have already 
mentioned Ids wish, his ]»ro]ihecy seems to bo fulfilled. 
My eye is not sulHeioiitly eultivateil to decide in so delicate 
a mattor ; but personally 1 xiii dis]u»wxl to regard this rolio 
as the most beautiful I have over seen. Unlbi-tunatoly it 
is not oven so niueli as forxo, the e]>idt‘nniH, too, is washed 
away in many places ; it mnsi have lain under a gutter. 

23 Ju7y, 

I mounted in th(' evening Trajan’s t^olumii, to enjoy 
tho inestimable view. Looking down frmn tlie top by sun- 
w.‘t you have quite a sjdtuidid sight of the (^)liBeum, the 
(^ipitol close by, the Palatine lK.*hind, tin* town joining on 
to these. Not till late did 1 walk slowly through the 
street. A remarkable object is the Si^uare of Monte 
Oavallo with the obelisk. 


Tuesday^ 24e July. 

Went to the Villa Fatrizszi, to boo the sun setting, 
to enjoy the fresh air, give my mind a good fill of the 
picture of the great city, widen and ‘simplify my horizon 
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with the help of the long linos and onrioh it with so 
niany hoantifnl and varied objects. This evening I saw 

« e square of Antouinns's Coiuinn, and the Chig|i Palaoo 
uminod by the moon; the colamn, black with age, 
with a whito shining pedoshtl, nndor the Still more shining 
sky of night. And what inmimorablo other objects docs 
one oncoimtor in tho course of such a promenade ! But 
how much is n'quin^l to a])propTiato only a small part of 
all this I It reriuircH tho life f>f n !»mn, nay, the lives of 
many men, learning in prugrcHsivo stuges, each from his 
prodeooBBor. 

Wf dnetidayt 25 Jtdy, 

I have l>con with Count Friess, visiting tho Prince of 
Piombino’s collect ion of gems. 

Friday y 27 July. 

For tho rest, all artists, old and young, help me to main- 
tain and expand my little biloiit. In ]>or8pootivo and 
architecture I have advanced, as also in tho comT^ositiuii 
of landscape. 1 still stick at the live creatures, that is a 
precipice for mo, yet witli canicst application, progross 
might here, too, btj niado. 

I don’t know wh(*thcr 1 said a word about tho concert I 
gave at tho end of last week. 1 invited such people as 
have hero contributed to iny jdeasuro, and bad the singors 
of tho comic opi^ra to |K;rft)rm tho best idoc-os of the last 
interludes. Every one was pleasi'd and satisfied. 

My salon is now beautifully urraiigt^l and cleaned ; in 
the groat heat yon livo in it most agreeably. We have 
liod one dull day, one day of rain and thunder ; now some 
bright, not very hot, days. 

Sunday, 29 My. 

I dined with Angelica ; it is now arranged I am to be 
her guest on Sundays. Before dinner wo drove to th^ 
palace Barborini to see tho oxcollont Leonard! da Vinci 
and the lady-love of liajdiael painted by liimself. It is 
very agreeable to contemplate pictures in the company of 
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Angeltoa* Her eye 1[)emg Tery much cultivated and her 
knowled^ of the meohanics of art bo great. With all th|||a 
too, she u very sensitivo towards all that is beautiful, 
and tender, as also incredibly modest. 

In the a^moon 1 was at the house of Chevalier d’Agin- 
court, a rich Frenchman who is spending liis time and 
money in writing the history of art from its decline to its 
revival. The collections he hoH made are highly interest- 
ing. You see by them how the human mind throughout 
the dull obscure period was still ever busy. When the 
work comes to a head it will bo very remarkable. 

I have now something very in8truetivi‘ in hand. I have 
planned and drawn a landseaiHd a cl(>vur artist, Dies, is 
eolouring in my presence. By mr^aiis of this work eye and 
mind are both getting habiturited to colour and harmony. 
Altogether affairs are progressing well with mo; only, 
as always, I am overdoing i hings. It is my greatest joy to 
find that my eye is training itself to precision of form, 
is readily adapting itself to detiuito shai)e abd relation, so 
that my old feeling for ottitude ot figures and unity of 
effect is very sensibly reviving. Everything should now 
depend on practice. 


SunHay^ 29 July. 

I have been with Angelica in the Rondanini Palace. In 
my first Roman letters you will remember a Medusa which 
oven then clearly discov(>red its meaning to mo, but which 
now gives me the greatest joy. The sonse of the existence 
of such a thing in the w(uld, of the human possibility of 
such a thing, doubles the value of a man’s life. Ilow 
gladly would I say somotliing on such a topic, were not all 
words on such a work the inancst breath. Art is for the 
eye, not for the tongue, except, at least, in immediate 
presence. How 1 take shame to myself for all the art- 
gossip I formerly joined in ! If 1 can possibly get a good 
gypsum oast of this Medusa, I shall bring it with mo ; but 
H'lil'dM be of another kind than those hero for sale, which 
fruett^ tather than impart and sustain the idea of 
the' The mouth, in particular, is unspeakably^ 

inimitably gnat. 
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litmiay^ 3tHh. 

have stayed the whole day at home, diligent at my 
Vpdies. Egmmt advanoes to a cIobo ; tho fonw act is as 
^ood as finished. So soon as it is copied out I will send 
it by the mounted post. What joy it will give me to hear 
some wowls of approbation from you on this production ! 

I feel right young again in writing tho piece ; would it 
but make a like fresh imjiresflion on tho reader I In tlie 
oveuing there was a little ball in the garden behind the 
house, to which we, hni, were invit(‘d. Though this is not 
the dancing time of tho year, there was plenty of mirth. 
The movements of the pretty Italian mice* are not with- 
out their pecnliaritii's Ten years ago tliey miglit not have 
been a matter Of iiidifVerence to me ; now tho vein is dried 
U{) in me, and I oouhl scan^ely stay out this little en- 
tertaimnent to the end. The moonlight nights are 
altogether ineTodii)ly iKsuitiful ; tho moon’s ascent before 
she has cleared her wav through tho vapours is yellow 
and warm, cowr il buIp (f lmjhUtrrra (like tho English sun), 
the rest of the night clear and sweet. A pool wind, and 
overyliody springs to life. Till moniing there are always 
people in the streetH singing and playing ; you sometimes 
hear duets as fine as, or finor than, anything in an opera 
or eonoort. 

Tuesday, 31 July, 

Snmo moonlight Hpoiies were put on paper; then, over 
and alxivo, all kinds of gowl art plied, lu tho even- 
ing I took a walk with a countryman, and we disputed on 
the relative superiority of Michael Aiigelo and Raphael; 
I taking tho side of tho foriiu»T, Iw^ of the latter. At last 
we cloflcd in common praiho of Jjt^onardo da Vinci. What 
a happiiioHS it is to me that all thi'se naincH are ceasing to 
ho names and gradually iH'couiing vital appruciatiuns of 
the excellent moti they stand for I 

At night, at the comic opera. A new intorlildo* X’Jdi- 
presario in amfustie (the manager in straits), is quite ezoed- 
lent, and will entertain ns fur many a night, in spite of the 
oppressive heat in the play-bouso. A quintett, in wfaKAi 
* M IktHautsehen Mouerhen—tai espressiop reoglling Sudkliogtl 
** Hi r fott Wneiith her pottioonta, 
lake little mice etule lu and out* 
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the poet recitee his piece, which the masagor and prima 
dfmna applaud, while tho composer and the aecunda dunm 
blame it, out of which arisGs a nnivoisal coutruvorsydPf 
truly happy. The eunuchs, disguised as ladies, play their 
parts ever better, to over more satisfaction. Keally for 
a casual summer troop they act right prettily. They play 
with uncommon naturalnobs luid good humour. Tho heat, 
however, makes a piteous B|H>ctacle of the poor devils. 


Nahrative. — July. 

The bettor to introduce tho matter 1 am now about to 
treat, and once more to recommend so moinentous an affair 
to tho lovers of natural scionre, I deem it advisable to 
transfer hero some pabsages of earlier date which, in the 
succession of events, may Invo ('sca])cd tboir attention. 

Pah’rmOy Tuesday^ \1 Aprils 1787, 

It is a real misfortune to be pursued and tempted by 
many diverse spirits I Early this morning, with the firm 
settled purjiose of continuing niy pocdicnl dreams, T set off 
for tho public gardens ; but, quite' iinuwareb, 1 was caught 
by another spootro whioli has now for some days been on 
my track. Tno many plants I had l>ceTi uc'custumed to see 
only in tubs and pots, nay, for most of tho year, only 
under glass frames, hero display tbcmsolvos blithe and 
fresh under the open heaven, and, attaining as they do 
to their complete destination, they arc tho more distinctly 
observable. In tlio presoiico oi so many structures new 
and renewed to me, the old fancy recurred whether it 
might not be iiossihle for me in tlio midst of all this pro- 
fusion to discover the protoplaiit. For such a plant tnere 
neoessaiily must be, or now could I recognise this or that 
structure for a plant, were there not a common pattern 
with ^ich they all conform? 

1 set to examiuiug the divergences from each other of the 
many forml around mo. Tho more 1 examined, the more 
I perceived siinilaritioB rather than differences, and when 
I Drought my botanic terminology to bear on the mattei; 
that waa au easy euough business, hut of little avail. It 

2 0 2 
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only embarrassed me without helping me a stop forward. 
My fine poetic project was all scared away. The Gardens 
ftf Alcinous had vanished, making room for a garden of 
the world. Why are we modems, then, so distfacted 
hither and thither, why provoked to problems we cannot 
so much as take in hand, far less solve ? 

Naples, 17 May, 1787.* 

1 have further to confide to you that 1 have come close 
on the secret of ilie production of plants, and of organiza- 
tion, and that it is the simplest thing conc'eivable. Under 
til is sky the most beautiful obsorvations can be made. 
The main point wlioie germination proceeds I have mas- 
tered cloany and inilis}>iitHhly, all the rest I already com- 
prehend US a whoh‘, only a few points requiriiig to l»e 
more precisely d(‘fin(Ml. The protoplant (Urpflanze) is 
the most wonderful creature in the world, for the |K>B8es- 
hion of which nature itself should envy mo. With this 
model and the key to it, new plants may Ijc multiplied 
nd infinitum- plants of ine\ital)io derivation which, if not 
yet poBsesbing a sonsible exisUmco, are at least capable of 
such, plants by no mianh the shows and illusions of 
painh'rs and poets but constitutionally real and nocessaiy. 
The same law may l)o applied to everything organic. 

To facilitate further understanding, bo it here briefly 
said : — It had bocoiiK' clc.ir to mo that in that organ of the 
]>lant wo usually denominate the leaf lay concealed the 
true Proteus who knows how to hide and reveal himself in 
all shapes* Forwards and backwards the plant is ever 
only loaf, so inseparably united with the future gsna that 
the one cannot lie conceived without the other. To greap» 
to oarrv about such an idea, to trace it out in nature is a 
task which sets me in a state of })aiiiful bliss. 


Disturbing Obsurvations on Nature. 

Whoever lias had experience of a richly oompieheusive 
thought, whether originating in himself or oommunioated 
to aiS inoculated into him by others, will confess what a 
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results of mo conception dovm through a long gerioBt he 
felt himself as if inspired. Hecalliiig all this he will not 
be surprised if, in a similar situation, I should be passion- 
ately possessed and carried away by my thought, and if 
not exclusively absorbed in it, yet unable to disengage 
myself from it all my life through. 

However much, then, I was j)oneiratcd by the now 
conception, to the very roots of my nature, no regular 
study of the subject was yet to be thought of after my 
return to Home. IVx^try, art and antifiuity, each in a 
curtain measure demanded all my powers, and hardly in 
my life have 1 Hp»‘nt more laborious, more toilsomely busy 
da 3 's than in that city. To sjiecialists it will, perha]>s, 
appear all too naive if I re late how, day by day, in every 

f oraeu I entered, in all my walks, in littlt5 pleasure tri}»s, 
was always set^kiug to make myself masti*!* of the plants 
I observed. Particularly when tho season for the ripening 
of the seed S(^t in, 1 was gn atly inh'rested in noticing 
how many of th(*in came to life. In this way I turned 
my attention to the unshapely Cavim oj)untia^ and observed 
with pleasure how in all jnnoceuoe it unfolded itself diou- 
tyledonously in two tender small blades, though after** 
wards with further growth devoloping towards its future 
unshapelinesR. 

With seed-capsules, too, I had a somewhat striking 
experience. 1 had bnmglit siJveral of those of the 
Acawthw mollia home, aud laid them in an open little box. 
One night I heard a crackling sound, followed shortly by 
» saltation of little bodies, as it appeared to me, towards 
oeiling and walls. I could not at onoe explain^ t^e 
phenomenon to myself, but afterwards, found the pras 
mirst open and the buo<Is lying scattered about. The 
dryness of the room had in a few days precipitated the 
vipeileBB to such a degree of elasticity. 

Among the many seeds which I observed in this way I 
hare yet* few to mention which fprow up to a greater or 
lass height, to my memory, in old Rome. Kernels of 

e uas opened quite remarkably ; they shot up as if enolosed 
aa egg} aoon, however, threw off their hull, and, in a 
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cross of green needles, already showed the mdimente of 
their future destination. 

If the foregoing refers to mopagation hy means of seeds, 
propagation by moans of slips was not less attend^ to, 
and that, in particular, by Councillor Keiffenstoin, who in 
all his walks, tearing off a twig horo and there, would assert 
to a degree of pedantry that if planted in the oartheach must 
at onoc begin to btid. As deoisivt^ orgument he showed us 
shooisof this kind, which htul struck good root in his garden. 
And of how much c*onh(Mjuonco for botanical gardening 
have such general ex]»orinieii1s of ]>ropagation proved to 
bo ! — a fact I should have liked well ho had lived to see. 

Most striking, hf)W(‘M'r, to nio was a tail-grown shrub- 
like nettle sUilk. Tla* powerful loi*ce of life and increase 
in this plant is well known ; on its twigs shoot presses 
close on shoot, no<b is wedged into n(Klc. This is now in- 
tonsifiod here* with leiigih of life, and out of unsearchably 
narrow com])ahs tlie buds arc jiuslu'd into the highest 
])OHHil)lc coTriplexity, so that oven the complete flower has 
again brought forth Irom licr bosom four r(unplete flowers. 

{Seeing n(» other iiieaiis of prow^rving this wondrous 
Structure, 1 un(l<»rtook to draw an exact copy of it, by 
which I attained to groat«‘r insight into the fundamental 
ooiicoption of metaiiKjrphosis. With so many things resting 
on mo, my distnietion heeamo only more acute, and my 
stay in Koine, the end of which 1 had in prospect, grow 
ever more painful and hurdensome. 

After having now for a long time ke])t my privacy 
inviohit<» and far removed fnun all the disti*aetions of the 
upjMT elasses, I (oininittt*d a mistake which drew on me 
the attention of the whole ipiarter, as also of society, 
which is iilwa^xs looking alnait for new and extraordinary 
ocourrcnei-s. U’lu^ east* was this . Angelica never went to 
the theatre, for what Reason wc did not inquire. We, 
however, passionate lovois of the stage, as we were, could 
never enough praise* in her pnsenei* the grace and ability 
of the singers, as .ilso the p«»w(*r of our ( Mmarosa’s music, and 
there was no more ardent fh'siro in our hearts than that 
sho should share in such enjoyments. It thus happened 
that our young people, in pailicular Buiy, who stood on 
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the best footing with the Bingors and the deTotcos of 
Tunsio, induced thorn in an enthuHiastio moment to ofibr tc 
sing and play on Home fitting ocr;aHi()n in r)iir salon lieforo 
118 tiieir warm and admiring friends. This propoHul, after 
being / frequently agitated, doti^rminod on and postpondil, 
at last oame to a lia])py rejUizaiiou. ( 'onctTt-leadcr Kranz, 
a practised violinist in the stTvico of the Duke of Weimar, 
having unexpectedly arrived among ns on furlough 
granted h^ to ])eri('ct hiinstdf in his art, soon brought 
the matter to a (U'cision. lie laid his talent in the scale 
of tho lovers of music, uinl we found tmrsc lves in a posi- 
tion to invito Madame Angelica, her husband, Ilofrath 
Keiffeustoin, llerrc‘11 Jenkins, Volpato ami others to whom 
wo owed services of politein*ss, to a HC‘emJy festival. 
Jews and upholstcrm-s ornamenteil the salon, tho land- 
lord of tho nearest cafe undm-took the Kup 2 >ly of re- 
freshments. Enough, a hrilliani conecTt was given in 
tho fairest of hummer nigiits, when crowds of poojde, 
assembled under our oiieii windows, clapiied aiqdauso to 
tho songs as though tlie^ had been in a llieatiu. 

But what was im ►re stiikiiig, a carriage filled with an 
orchestra of musical ainafeiirh, taking a nocturnal pleasure- 
drive though the t iwii, drew uj> in fiont of our window's, 
and, after they had awarded mithuhiastic apidause to the 
performance they heard, there arose from their midst a 
jioworful bass voice, fitly .ai»|»ending to the foregoing music 
ono of the iiiost pojnilar airs from the very opera wo were 
giving soleetiuns of, accoinjianied by all the instruments. 
Wo returned the fullest apjdause, the j)eo]»lo, too, struck 
ill with spontaneous ela])i>ing of hands, and overy ono 
asserted thot though he had iVei^uontly taken part in a 
night entertainment, he had never boon present at one so 
perfectly and aceiden tally sueeessful. 

Now, however, our dwidling, overy way respectable, no 
doubt, but .altogether quiet, standing op])OHitc the Bonda- 
nini Palace, all at unco attracted tho attention of the Corso. 
A ridi “ Milordo,” so it ran, must nave hero taken up liis 
resldenoe, though among the known jiemmages, no ono 
oould sinfi^e out and doeix>hor him. It is true had such a 
festival, which was given by artists to artists from pure 
love, and at little expense, boon provided at the actual cost 
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in money, the outlay would have been very oonsideTahle. 
We now, of ooiirae, rosumed our former quiet life, but 
could not cast off the imputatiomof wealth and high l^rth. 

The arrival of Count riioss gave new ocoasidh for 
lively society. He had with him Abbato Casti, who pro- 
duced groat mirth by the reading of his TaleB of QallaiUry^ 
not yot printed. His gay and free discourse seemed to call 
eonipletely to life those ropi esentations repletOilwith splHt 
and talent. Wo only regretted that a rich lover of art 
of such good diHjJoHitions was not always served by the 
most trustworthy iiuui. The purohaso of a spurious carved 
stone gave rise to much talk and vexation. He could, on 
the other hand, coiigratulale biiusolf on the acquisition of 
a beautiful statue rc^pn^sciil ing a Paris, or, in the opinion 
of others, a Mithras The counterfeit stands now in the 
Museo Pio Cleiuontino; Isith were found together in a 
sand-jdt. It was not, h<»weviT, enough for him to ho the 
-prey of art-brokers, be hwl, liesides, many an adventure to 
got through. Careless, moreover, as he was oi himself 
during the hot seusun of tlu^ 3 ear, hu could notmios being 
attacked hy many a trouble which embittered the last 
days of his stay. T<» me this was the more painful that 
I owed him many eivilities, having for one thing had 
the ha])pineHs of visiting witli him the Prince of Piombino’s 
excellent collection of gems. 

At Count Frii'BH's, behides dealers in art, yon met a 
species of literati strolling aliout in Abbe costume. 
'1 here was no agn'eahlo f'onvorsation with them. 1 had 
searooly broached tho subject of national poetry and 
endeavoured to gain instruction 011 one and another point, 
when all at once, witlirnit any beating alxiut the bush, 
question was started, Whu-h was tho greater poet, Ariosto 
or Tasso ? If you answered, Cod and Katuro be praiseil 
that favoured one nation with two such excellent 
each of whom, in aoeordanoe with Ills time and situation* 
with his talents and sontiments, has afforded us the most 
splendid exporionexMa, has calmed and delighted US,** a 
rational wora of that kind would }>asB with none of ihetm 
Xhe poet thoy had decided for 'v^as extolled hi£(W«SiSi4* 
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liigliorf the other being disparageA lower and lower. At 
first I tried to defend the depreoiated poet, and make good 
his excellencioH. My learned friends were not, however, to 
be p;^t off their game ; they had Ukeu sides, and would 
not budge an inch from their position. same assertions 
being now repeated over and over again, 1, too much in 
earnest for dialootio controversy on such subjects, withdrew 
myself altogether from the conversation, espetdally when I 
perceived liow it was all mere plirasos which, wifhout any 
particular interest in the subject, (‘iicli went on pronouncing 
and asserting. 

The case, however, was muoli worse when Dante turned 
up for discussion. A young man of position and t^ilent, 
possessing also some real sense of that extraordinary man, 
did not take my expressions of esteem and admiration 
with the best good grace, assuring me, as he did with all 
eomplaooncy, that no ibreigner nec'd try to understand so 
extraordinary a mind, the Italians thcmselvi^sbidng unable 
to follow him in every paiticular. After somo spoeeh 
l)ack and forward, 1 at last got out of liumour, and con- 
fessed 1 was disposed to agree with him, as I had never 
been able to comprehend ht)w any mnn could take up his 
time with those poems. ** The hell was to me altogether 
horrible, the purgatory neither one thing nor another, and 
the Faradisc dreadfully slow.” ^J’his greatly pleased liim, 
showing as it did the justness of his observation, and how 
incompetent 1 was to fathom the height and depth of such 
poems. Wo parted the l)c8t of friends, ho oven promised 
to oomn^uuioate and explain to me some hard passages he 
had long been cogitating, and had at last made out. 

With artists and virtuosos tho intercourse was, nn- 
fortunately, not more edifying. You, however, at last 
pardoned in others a fault you Imd to euiifess in yourself. 
Now it was Kaphacl, now Michel Angelo who was assigned 
the first place. All this only proved what a limited 
creature is man, and how, though his mind should open to 
the appreciation of something groat, he is yet incapable of 
equ^illy r«toogniBing and estimating different kinds of 
greatness. 

If we missed Tischbein^s presence and influence, he 
ttMile up tins loss to us as far as possible by very vivid 
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lotteTSu BesideR receiving from him many a clever sketch 
of an odd incident, and many views replete with mind, 
we were more particularly iiwrined as to his work by his 
drawing and sketch of a picimro with which he thep dis-* 
tinguished himself. In half iignres wo there saw Orestes 
recognised by Iphigonia at the sacriheial altar, and the 
furies which had hitherto lioen imrsuing him there and 
then disappear. Iphigonia was the vt ry successful like- 
ness of Lady llaiuilton, wlio was tlion shining at tho 
zenith of her beauty and reputation. One of the furies, 
too, was ennobled through likiun ss with her who was 
then the univorB.il i)iototy]>c.‘ for hertunes, muses and 
demi-goddoHhCB. An aitist abh' foi sneb ])OTformances was 
sure of a good rccepfioii in tlie eonhidorablo social circle 
of Hitter liaiiiiltou. 


AUtillST. 

(buUliSl’ONOIi.NCE. 

Bo)ne, 1 August f 1787. 

The whole day long, diligent and quiet on account of 
the heat. I’hc gn'iitost pleasure I have in the great heat 
is the thouglit tliat you, too, an' liaving a good summer 
in (Jermany. IUto it is u high enjoyment to see the hay 
led in, tJicre being no rain wliatev(*r at this season of the 
year, and ])egi)lo l»oing at liberty to i)ly agriculture (if 
agriculture you may call it) at tludr own good time. 

^n the evening 1 bathed in the Tiber, in well-erected 
bathing-houses, then took u walk to Trinitii do’ Monti, 
enjoying the fresh air in the jnoonlight. The moons 
hero are the moons of fancy <»i fable. 

The fourtli act of Egmont is done ; in my next I hope to 
announce to you the coneluhion of tlie piece. 

Wiihovi Aai$p 

On my return throuah Switzerland I shall give heed to 
Magnetism. The matter is neithc'r all vanity nor all 
deoeptioii. Only the men wlio liave hitherto been assooiatod 
with it are objects of suspiciuii to me: mountebaxUss, 
notorieties and prophets, who want to make a great deal Of 
little, would fain in the public eyo, &o. 
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We have in history the famous witch epoch, which 
psychologically has not yet ^t*n nearly explaiuoil to me ; 
this has made mo obscrvantlpid suspidous of evor^^hing 
wonderful. 

My conception of witches in connexion with magnetism 
is a somewhat wido association of ideas that 1 cannot 
pursue on this bit of paj)er- 

Yestorday, after sunset — you rannot go out hero sooner 
on account of the heat — I was in 11 h» Villa Borghese. 
How I wished that you were with me ’ I at oneo found 
four splendid scenes whicli one might well co]>y if bo could. 
In landscape and in drawdug generally, 1 must advance, 
cost what it will. l)uring thi* w alk I contrived liow to end 
Egmont When I set to it, the husincb'' ill go on rapidly. 

ItimWy 11 August. 

I shall stay in Italy till next Easti^r 1 cannot now 
run away from school. If! only hold out 1 shall certainly 
bring matters so far as to niako my friends rejoice with 
me. You shall always have Idlers from mo; you will 
thus havo the idea of an nltsimt li\ ing, instead of a present 
dead, person, such as you have so often regretted. 

Egmont is done, and w^ill he ready to go off the end 
of this mouth. Till tlien 1 await your judgment with 
pain. 

No day passes in w'hich 1 do not grow in the knowledge 
and practice of art. liike an opfMi hottl(‘ plunged into 
water you cannot help tilling liere, if only you are recep- 
tive and appreciative; the ait dement wuhiiis in on you 
from every side. 

The gem summer you are liaving I could prophecy 
here. We have a j)t‘rfectly steady pine sky, and in mid- 
day dreadful heat, which, howevi*r, 1 pretty well escape 
in my cool salon. 1 will spend IS(*ptciiil)or and Oetolior 
in the country, drawing from nature. Pei haps I shall go 
again to Naples to enjoj^ ITackert’s lustruetion. Ho did 
more for mo in a fortnight in tlie country than I could 
havo done fbr myself in y(»arR. 1 send yon nothing yet, 
keying hack a dozen little skotolios in order to forwaid 
yott something good in one lot. 

This week has passed quietly and diligently. In per- 
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speotive, especially, 1 have learned a great deal. Yersohaf- 
feldt, a son of the Mannheim Director, has studied this 
branch thoroughly and hai|||pmmuuicatod to me his art- 
pieces. Some moonlight sdShes, too, have been put/»u the 
board and washed in in sepia, not to speak of other ideas 
which, however, are almost too crazy to be' communicated. 

I have written the Duchess a long letter advising her 
to defer her journey to Italy for another year. Were she 
to leave in October she would arrives in this beautiful land 
just at the time the weather was on the turn and her 
sport would be all 8]3oiIed to her. If she pays heed to 
me on this and other 2)oints she will have a happy 
time of it, supposing fortune, too, stands her in gem 
Stead. I heartily wish her this journey. 

As for mo and others, wo are amply provided for, and 
the future wa will await with composure. No man can 
ohaiigo his identity, no man cnii oM'upo his constitution, 
his fate. By this Icth^r you will discern the course 1 have 
resolved on, and i trust aj))m>vo it. I repeat nothing here. 

1 shall write often, and in spirit Ih) ever with you all 
the winter through. yVwsfi comes after the now year. 
Faiiat, sailing on his cloak, shall as courier announce my 
arrival. I have then a main epoch entirely finished 
behind me, and can l)egin anew and take up whatever 
Providonco lays on me. I feel in ligliter spirits, and am 
grown almost another man from what I was a year 

I live in wealth and almiidaucc of all that is genumely 
dear and lieneficial to me, and these few months for the 
first time I have rightly enjoyed my existence Iiore. For 
the world is now elearifig up iKjfure me and art is growing 
to mo a second natuns iMjrn out of the heads of the greatest 
men, like Minerva out of the head of Jupiter. Out of this 
fulness poured into me, you should draw entertainment 
ill the future fur days, nay, for years long. 

1 wish you all a good September. At the end Of 
August, when all our birthdays meet, I will faithfully 
remember you. With the decline of the heat I wiU go to 
the country to draw tliere ; moan while I do What is doalle 
in the room, but must often pause. In the eveningi 
especially, one must take hood against cold. 
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Bome^ 18 AuffUitf 1787 . 

Thifi week 1 have been oll|||;od to relax in Rome meaBure 
my northern activity. The first days were <juito too hot. 
I have, therefore, not done so much as I wislied. These 
two days, however, we have the most l»ORUtifnl tramon- 
tane breezes and a very free cTirrt‘nt of air. September 
and October must be a j^air of heavenly months. 

Yesterday, before sunrise, 1 drove* lo Acipa Aootosa. 
Verily, one might well lose his senses in contemplating 
the clearness, the manifoldness, the d(*wy transparency, the 
heavenly hue of the laudscapt*, eHi)ecially in the distance. 

Moritz now studies antiquities, and is liumanisiiig them 
for the use of youth and every tliinhing man, purging 
thorn of all book-mould and scliool-dust. 

Ho has a very hap])y, coitocI way of looking at things. 
I hope ho will take tiino to ac(|uiro thoroughnoss. Wo 
take walks together in the ovening, and lie relates to me the 
part he has been tliinkiug through during the day, and 
what ho has read in autliors. The gap whi(‘h would other- 
wise be left in me in consequonce of iny otljor ooenpations, 
and which could only lahTonbe closed u]) with difficulty, 
is thus haj)pily prcclndod. J3uring my walk, too, I take 
notice of building, streets, sites and monuments, and, 
after my return home, a jneture of whatever has most 
struck my attention, is amid all the gossip jestingly 
brought U) paper. I encloso you herewith the sketch I 
took iu this way yesterday evening. It gives you some 
idea of the view whieh presents itself when you approach 
the Capitol from behind. 

On Snnd^ 1 was with the good Angelica looking at the 
pictures of Prince Aldohrandini, in particular an excellent 
Leonardo da Vinci. Bho is not happy, as she ought to he 
with her really groat talent and her daily increasing 
fortune. She is tired of painting for money, and yet her 
old husband thinks it very pretty to soo heavy money 
coming in |br light work, as it often is. She would now 
fain use her eye and hand to her own satisfaction with more 
leisure, oare and study, as she might do. They have^ no 
children, cannot oonsume their income, and, in addition, 
with modetats pains e^e earns enough for eveiy day, Suoh 
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ehop-work, however, amounts to nothing, and will 
amount to nothing. She spoaks very sincorely with me. 
I have told her my mind, hate given her my advice, and 
cheer her up as often as I am with her. Lot one spi^ak of 
want and misfortune whoi) those who have enough can- 
not use it and enjoy it ! She lias an incredible and, for 
a woman, really immense talent. You must see and 
appreciate what she ia doing^ not what she has done. Of 
how many artists does their woik stand the test if you 
will examine the shorteomings ? 

And BO, my dt^ar ones, Homo, the Homan life, art and 
artists are growing over mor(‘ fjiiniliar tome; I soo and 
know their ways, are getting near to me, becoming 

inoor|)orated with my nature ; living with them, having 
my walk and conviTsation wiili thorn as T do. Every 
mere social visit gives liso t(» f.ils<‘ ideas. Peoplo would 
like to entioo me horo, too, out of my stillness and 
miithodio arrangonionis and draw me into the world. I 
guard myself as well as 1 can — promise, delay, slip out of 
it, again promise — and play the Italian with the Italians. 
Buonoompagni, Cardinal Secretaiy of State, has very 
nearly clutched hold of mo, but sliall evade him till the 
middle of September, when I go to the country. I am as 
shy of ladies and gentlemen as 1 would bo of the plague; 
1 feci ill as often as I see them driving. 


liomr, 23 Auguaiy 1787. 

Your dear letter (No. 24) I received the day before 
yesterday, just as I was going to the Vatican, and read, 
and again read it on the way, as also in the Sistino Chapel, 
BO often as 1 rested from s('(4ng and observing. I cannot 
express to you how much I dt sired to have you with me, 
in order that you might only catch an idea of what one 
single whole man can do and accomplish. Without having 
seen the Sistino Chapel, one can have no conception of the 
faculty of one man. You hear and read of many great end 
brave men ; here, however, they moot you in quite living 
forms above your head, before your eyes. I have been 
saying a jpeat deal to you, and would it all stood on 
sheet! iTou want to know about me. How much I oould 
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say I For in reality 1 am now-l)oni, renewed, filled out. 1 
teel that my powers are all coming to their completion, 
and hope to do something yet. For some time I have been 
thinkiiig earnestly on laiidscajie and architecture, have 
also ait&oi^ted something, and now sec my road clearly 
before mo, and how far 1 can push forward. 

Now at last the Al}>ha and Omega of all known things, 
IliC human figure, has biken liold of me and 1 of it, and 1 
say, ** Lord, 1 will not let tliee go unless thou bless me, 
though I should wrestle mybtdf lame.” With drawing I 
cannot get on, and have, tin refort', made up my mind for 
modelling, and that seoiua diKposed to move — at least I 
have come on a tliouglit which much facdlitatc's my way 
to me. It would bo too ]u*o1ix i<» dettiil, and it is better 
to do than to talk. 8uflic‘o to say, my obstinate' study of 
nature, and the care with wliich I went to work in tho 
study of oom])arativo anatomy, enabh' int' in nature a!hd 
the antiques to survey as a whole a great (h'al which the 
artists search out witli difficuHy in particulars, and which, 
when tliey at lust discover, they }) 0 bseB 8 only for them- 
selves, and cannot impart to others. 

I ^ve again fetched forth all my physiognomic art- 
pieces, which, from })iquc at the })ro])lietH, I had thrown 
into the ^rnor, and they come veiy advantageously to my 
hand, inlercules’ head is commencod ; if this succeeds, 

• we will proceed fuithor. 

So far removed as I now am from the world and all 
wordly things, it appears to nu' cjuito strange when I read 
a newspaper. The fashion of this world passeth away; I 
should like to busy myself only with permanent relations, 

and so, according to tlie doctrine of ,* first of all create 

eternity for my mind. 

Yesterday, I saw at Ritter Worthloy’s, who has made a 
journey to Greece, Egypt, &c., a number of drawings. 
'What most interested were drawings from bas-reliefs 
which are <m thefrieze of Minerva’s temple at Athens, works 
of Phidias. Nothing more beautiful can be conceived ^an 
the lirw dinplo figures. For the rest, there was little 
ohiann in the many drawings of objects ; the places were 
hippy, ^e aroniteotuFe, however, better. 

• Flohtc. 
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Farewell for to-day I My boet is boing taken, and that 
baa cost me three momingB this week. 

•© 

i2ome, 1767. 

These days a great deal of good has befallen me, and by 
way of feast there has arrived to-day Herder's little book 
full of noble divine thoughts. It was oonsolatory and 
refreshing to me to road such pure and beautiful oonoep- 
tions in this Balxd, the mother of so much deception and 
error, and to consider how now is the time when such 
sentiments, such modes of thought could and might be 
diffused. 1 shall still often roiul the little book m my 
solitude and lay it to heart, as also pen down observa- 
tions respecting it which might give occasion for future 
csolloquies. 

I have been searching ever mcuo widely about mein the 
contemplation of art, and now survey almost the whole 
problem resting on me to solve, though, when solved, 
nothing is yet done. Perhaps thoie will be another 
occasion to do that easier and bettor for whidx 1 am 
disced by talent and skill. 

The French Academy lias exhibited its works. There 
are interesting things among thorn. Pindar, pmying tlie 
Oods for a happy end, falls into the arms oPa h 
dearly loves, and dies. The picture lias muoh merit. ' An 
architoot has executed quite a pretty idea ; he has drawn 
the Borne of the present day from a side on which it looks 
well in all its ])aTtB. Then, on another paper he has 
roproHonted ancient Borne seen from the same standpoint. 
The places on which the old monumonts stood are knowHt 
their forms also for the most }>art, the mins of many sif 
them being still left. The now has thus been all done away 
with and the old re established, as it may have appealed 
about the times of Diocletian, all showing as mttOA tttito 
as rosearoh, and most charmingly coloured. 

What 1 can do, 1 do, and lu^ myself with as masiiy of 
these conceptions and talents as 1 can drag along.; 
yet in this way I secure what is most real. . 

Have 1 already told you that Trippel is working at lay 
bust ? The Prince of Waldook orde^it of him. Bio wi 
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by tbis time almost finished it, and it makes a good whole. 
It is worked in a 'very solid style. When the mod<d is 
done he will take a gypsum cast from it, and tiiien at once 
begin *the marble, which ho wishes, finally, to work out 
from life ; for what can be done in this material can be 
attained in no other. 

Angelica is at present painting a picture that will bo 
very successful ; the m<jther of the Gracchi showing her 
children, as her best treasures, to a friend who was dis- 
playing her jewels. It is a natural and very happy com- 
position. 

Tlow beautiful it is to sow and have a roaping-time I 1 
have here kept entirely secret that to-day is my birth-day, 
and on getting up thought, “ Shall nothing, then, by way 
of celebration, come from home *'* *’ and, behold ! there is 
your packet handed mo, and exceedingly it pleases mo I I 
at once sot myself to read it, am now at the end of it, and 
straightway write down my heartiest thanks. 

Now I should like first to lie among you, then should 
we start a conversation by way of ourr 3 ring out to their 
remote oonsequouccs some specified points. Enough, that 
too will be our portion, t return thanks with all my 
heart that a pillar is set up from which henceforward we 
can count our miles. With vigorous steps 1 roam tho 
fields of nature and art, whence, with joy, I shall go forth 
to moot you. 

I have to-day, after receipt of your letter, onco more 
thought tho matter through, and must stick by this : my 
study of art, my authorshiii, both require the time 1 am yet 
to spend hero. In art I must bring my affairs to such a 
TOiut that all becomes personal knowledge (cmchawnde 
J&n/nMs), and nothing remains tradition and name, and 
I will of neoessity extort this result in half a year, 
and nowhere but in Homo is this to be extorted. My 
bits of things (J3dehelch(m), for very <Hminutivo they seem 
to me, 1 must conclude at least with composure and 
pleasure. ^ 

Then will everything draw me back to the Fatherland. 
And though I were to lead an isolated private life, I have 
so much to bring up and integmte that 1 see no rest 
befiire me to ten years. 

2d 
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In natural history I bring -with me for you things you 
do not expect. J believe I am coming very near to the 
How of organisation. You will cx>nteniplate with joy these 
manifestations — ^iiot fulgurations — of God, and instruct 
mo who in old and modern times has found and thought 
the same, or contomjdatod such things from exactly the 
same side or ii’om a standpoint not far removed from lUine. 


IS’AnRAiiVE.- Auuust. 

At the beginning of this uiuntli my purpose became 
settled to stay anotlier winh r in J^)Uie. 1 both felt and 
clearly 2)ei*<*eiv(‘d that v/oro 1 to l(*ave now it would be in 
a state of coiii]>lete iininatnnty, and that, moreover, 
nowhere else >vould I liutl 8u<*]i scope and such quiet for 
tlie conclusion of my works. And now when I sent an 
iiitimaiion of this home*, a new ]>eriod began for me. 

I'he great heat wliich gradually intiiubificd, imposing 
Jimit and measure on a too impetuous activity, caused 
those places to be eB2)Cci{illy ilesirahle which allowed one 
to 2)ass his tinic in (|ni('tand coolness. The Sistino chapel 
offered the most iHsautiful opjiortunity for this. Just at 
this time Michel Angelo liad aii(‘W gained the rovoronoeof 
artists; besides his otlier grejit qualities ho was said to 
be unsurpassed in colouring, and it lK*caino the fasliion to 
dispute which had the more genius, lie or Itaiihael. The 
tranbhgnratioii of the latter was withal very rigorously 
blamed, the hinpuia was named as the best of his works; 
all wliicli indicated tlio ])n*dilectioD that afterwards 
asserted itself in favviur of the idd school. This the quiet 
ohsiTvcr could regar<l as but a symptom of half and 
impeded tab'nts, and in no way iiidtuitify himself with it. 

It is so diflicult io conqu-cbtuid om\ groat talent, lot 
alone tm simultarn’oiisly ! By partisanship we lighten tJio 
task for ourselves. For this reason the estimation of 
artists and authois is always vacillating, and the on^ or 
the other exclusively rules the day. Suchlike disputes 
did not lead mo astray. 1 left them to themselves end 
busied myself with the coutomplatinn of all that was 
valuable and worthy. The predilection for the gt^i 
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Florentine passed from artists to virtuosos. Bury and Lips 
were at this time both commissioDcd by Count Friess to pre- 
pare' water-colour copies in the Sistine chapel. The keeper 
was Well paid, he admitted us in by the back door beside 
the altar, and we stayed there at pleasiiro. There was no 
want of refreshments, and 1 remember once, wearied by the 
great heat of the day, taking a siesta on the papal chair. 

•Careful tracings were made of thf' lower heads and 
figures of tlie altar }dctures which could Ijc reached vifh 
tiio ladder, first with wliito chalk on hlack gauze frames, 
then with red chalk on large slicets of paper. 

I'uming to the more ancient artists, \)eople praised in 
like measure Jjeoiiardo da A’^inci, wliose higJily-prized 
)>icturo, “ Christ among the l»liarisi‘OS,” I visited with 
Angelica in the Aldobraiulini (Jallery. It liad grown a 
hahit for her to drive by nj> ])laec‘ on Sundays at noon 
with her hnsband^Jind llufr.ith IfeilVenstein, and tlujn, with 
all possible oonipohiire, we iuad<‘ our way through heat 
intense as that of an (»veii to sonn^ c*ollec*t ion or other, where 
we lingered two or three houis, turning in at the end to her 
lioiise to a well-spr(‘ad tal>le. Einineni ly instructive it was, 
in the presence of sueh iiujxirtant w^<*rkh of art, to exchange 
ideas with tlw'W' tlmn* pel sous, t‘vcry <>ne of wliom w^as in 
her and his way theoretically, practically, aesthetically 
and technically cultivated. 

Hitter Worildcy, wditi had returm'd from (lioecc, kindly 
let us see the drawings lu' had luoiiglit wdtli liim, among 
which tlie copies of I’liidias’s works in the front of the 
Acropolis left a decided and iii<‘fraeeabh‘ iiu]>ression on me, 
an imjircshion all the stronger that, under the stimulus of 
the mighty figures of Michel Angelo, T had more than ever 
before turned niy attention and study to the human body. 

A oonsidcrable epo<*li, how'ever, in the eventful world of 
art was inaugurated at the end of the month by the ex- 
hibition of the French Academy. By David’s Horafft, the 
bore off the palm in the field of art. Tischbein 
WRE thereby incited to oommonce in life-sizo his ** Hector 
ohaUenging Faris in tho presence of Helena.” By Drouais, 
Gagnereaux, tho Mar^s, Gauffier, St. Ours, the reputation 
of the SVenoh is maiiitained ; wliilo Boguet, a landscape 
painter in tiie style of Fouasiu, acquires distinction. 

2 D 2 
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lioritz had meanwhile beeXk onltiYating the old mytho- 
logy. He had oome to Borne in order, in hia former 
faabion, to pocure himself, by means of a book of iiavels, 
the wherewithal for traTclUngk A bookseller had adduced 
him funds, but, during his rosidenoo at Borne, he soon 
learned that a light loose diary is not a publication to be 
ventured on with impunity. Through his daily conversa- 
tions, through his contemplation of eminent works of art, 
the, thought suggested itself to him to frame in a purely 
human sense a theory of the gods of the ancients, and to 
publish such a work with illustrative lithographic sketches, 
lie laboured diligently at his tusk, nor was our circle want- 
ing in suggestive conversations with him on the subject. 

An exchange of ideas in the highest degree agreeable 
and instructive, having, too, an immediate relation to my 
wishes and purposes, I o})cued with the sculptor Tripped in 
his studio as he was iiKHlolling my biilt that he had to 
execute in marlde for the rrinco of Waldocjk. No con- 
ditions could liave been iiioro favourable for a special 
study of the human iigure, and for enlightenment on its 
proportions both fixed and varying. This portion of 
time was rendered donbly interesting to me by the fact 
that Trippel made the ac<]uaiiitance of an Apollo’s head, 
which hod hitherto csoaijod notice, in the collection of the 
Giustiuiani Palace. He regardinl it as one of the noblest 
works of art, and cherished the hope of purchasing it, a 
hope, however, not destined to l^e fulfilled. This antique 
has since become celebrated, and eaiiic later into the hands 
of Herr von Portal is at Iscufchatel. 

But as the sailor who ventunss out to sea is constrained 
by wind and weather to steer now in this, now in that 
direction, so was it with uio. Yerschaffeldt opened a 
course of perspective, to which we assembled in the 
evening, when a numerous company listened to hIs 
doctrines and at onco reduced them to practice. An 
excellent feature in tliesc lectures was that the lecturer 
confined himself within the sphere of the sufficient, and 
did not confuse us with more than we required. 

Out of this contemplative, active, busy calm, where 1 
found myself so bjessed, people would gladly hare 
wrenched me. The unlucky concert we had given came 
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to be mndh the talk of Borne, when all manner of goaaip 
ia aa lively aa in small towns. I and my literaiy worka 
wen> now beoome the objeota of attention ; I had read the 
Iphigenia a^d other things to my frienda, which was also 
talked of. Oaidinal Buonoompagni deair^ to see me, but 
1 clung fast to my familiar hermitage, which I oould do 
all the better aince Hofrath Keiffenatein obstinately as* 
sorted that as 1 had not let myaolf be presented by him 
ncT one else oould do it. This proved greatly to my ad- 
vantage, and I always made use of his authority to secure 
myaelf in the retirement I had expressly chosen. 


SEPTEMBER. 

COBREfil'ONDENCE. 

Btttne, 1 September^ 1787. 

To*day I can say Egmmti is done ; for some time I liave 
been working at it hero and there. I send it by way of 
Ziiriob, wishing Kaysor to compose some interludes, and 
what else in the way of music may bo needed. Then I 
wish yon joy of it. 

My art studies make very goml progress. My piiiiciple 
is of universal application, and unlocks ever 3 rthing to me. 
All that artists have painfully to grope after in detail stands 
free and open to me in its integiity. I am perfectly sen- 
sible of how much 1 do not know, and sco my way clearly 
to all knowledge and all compreheiision. 

Herder’s divinity has liad a very good effect on Moritz ; 
undoubh'dly it is an epoch in )iis life, his mind lias taken 
a bias in that direction, for which it was prepared through 
his iiltoTOOuiso with me ; like well dried wood, he broke at 
ODOB into a bright flame. 


Bofne, 3 September, 

Tis a year to-day sinco I loft Carlsbad. What a year, 
and what a remarkable epoch fur me is this day — this 
day, the Buko’s birthday, and the birthday to me also 
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uf a new life ! What use 1 have made of this, year I 
uannot now count up either to myself or to others, I 
hope the time will oome, the fair hour, when I shall 
be able to sum it all up with you. 

Now for tho firbt time my studii^s hero commence ; had 
I loft earlier, I had not seen Koine ' at all. One has no 
thought whaWer of all that is hero to be seen and learnt ; 
uutbide, no conception of it is possible. 

1 have again ouine to the study of the Egyptian things. 
Those days 1 have been several times to see tho groat 
obelisk wliich is still lying in a court in a broken state, 
amid filth and rubbish. Jt was tho obelisk of Sosostris, 
sot up in Kumc to tli«* lionoiir of Augustus, and stood as 
gnomon to tho gnsit Miii-dial draw'n on the ground of tho 
Campus Martins. This, the oldest and most sphmdid of 
many monuments, now lies there broken, sonio sides of it 
disfigured, piuibably by fire. And nevertheless it yet lies 
there, and the sideH not deHtn>yed are still as fresh as 
though tiny had Ihhui m.ido yestorilay, and of tho most 
beautiful work <»f theii kind. I am getting a sphinx at 
the top, as also tho faces uf sphin^s, inoii and birds, 
moulded from it and cast in gypsum. It is uecossary to 
niako Hcquihilion of tliehi* iiivalu.ihlo troasures, espooially 
us it is said tho I’ope wants to set up tho obelisk again, 
whoii the hieroglyphs will no longer bo within roach. 
1 will have tho saino thing done with th(» best Etrurian 
things as well, ot<*. 1 am ii(»w mudolling in clay after 

these images in order to rightly ai)j»roi>riate everything. 

' Borne, 5 Sejpteniber„ 

I must write on a morning which will ho a festal 
morning for me; for to-day, properly, Bfjiiiont is <j^uito 
fully ooiuplcted. ^’In' title and tho ])erHon8 are written 
down and some gu}m I had lolt filled up. 1 now rejoieo 
beforehand in the hour when you will receive and road it. 
ISome dra wrings are to aceumpuny it. 


Bonie, 6 September, 

I had purposed writing you a great deal, and in tho 
last letter tedliug you all manner of things; now 1 
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have l)een interrupted, and to morrow I set off for 
Frascati. This letter muat go on Saturday, and now 
only a parting word or two nioro. l*rol)ably you have at 
present beautiful weathor also, as we aro enjoying under 
this jfbre heaven. I have ever new thoughts, and tho i 
Hubjucts around me being thousandfold they (jail forth in 
response now this and now that idea in mo. 'I’lio currents 
streaming along many chnnuols, all converge, however, to 
one point, and I am able to say that J now see whither 
I and my faculties aro definit(‘ly tending - so old must 
one grow to gain a tolerable idea of his own state. It is, 
therefore, not tho Sw-abians alone that neinl forty years to 
learn sense. 

1 hear Herder is unwell, and am anxious about it; X 
liope soon to hear bettor news. 

Things go ever well with me in l)o<ly and soul, and I 
oun almost hope a radical Jiealing. K very tiling flows 

without impediment from my li.uid, and Homelimos then* 
wafts on me a breo'/e from tin* s<'ason of youth. Etjmoni 
goes with this letter, but will airive lab'r, us 1 send it by 
tho maibcoaeli. ^ am full of euiioKity and longing 
hoar what you will say to it. Peiliaps it were good 
to begin with tho jirinting at oikm*. T should bo glad 
to have the jiieces eoino so fresh in tli(‘ liands of tho 
public. See how yon will manage it ; 1 will not la) behind- 
hand with tho I’ost of the volume. 

“ God'' gives me the best of eoinpany. Moritz has been 
really editied hy the book; it ^\.lK just tins work that 
was wanting, which, like a corner htone, coneludes and 
consolidates all his tlionglits that would otlierwiao fall 
asunder. Things aro going riglit hr.ively. Jlfc ho has 
onoouraged to imsli further forward in Nature, whore, 
particularly in botany, I hn\e conn' on a fn koX nav (one 
and everything) wjiich sets me in astonishment; how com- 
prehensive it is I cannot myself yet say. 

The principle I observe in expla! nng works of art, and 
at onoe interpreting in redation to the whole those points 
in reference to which aitists and oonnoisseurs have, siueo 
the restoration of art, lieen groping and stuiiying them- 
B^ves to distraction, I find more eorreot on every applica- 
tion. It isj in point of faot, a Columbus's egg. Without 
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telling them of the maHter-key I poBsess, 1 now go through 
tho different parte in order with the artists, and see what 
advancement they have made, how much they have 
mastered and how fs^r they fall short. The door is open 
to me and I stand on tho threshold, though, alas ! 1 shall 
be able only to look about me in tlio temple, when I must 
off again. 

So much is indubitable, the old artists have had just as 
groat a knowl(*dgo of Nature, and just as sure a conce])tiorrof 
what is capable of repreB(mt<ition, as ah'o of liuw things are 
to be roi>rc8ented, as Homer. Ihifortunately, tlio number 
of works of art of tho lirst claws is all too little. Once, 
however, these aro soeii, one haw no other wish than 
rightly to understand lliem and then in peace to pursue 
his way. Th<‘w<* high works of art aro also tho highest 
works of Nature, produced by mon in accordance with 
true and natural laws. All arbitrariness, all self-conceit is 
banished ; all iw neceshity, Ciod. 

In a few days I shall boo the works of a olovor architect 
who was liimH(*lf in Talmyra, and has diawn tho objects 
with great uudi^i standing and tastu. shall at once send 
you intolligenco regarding these things, and longingly 
await your thoughts on such important ruins. 

Bojoioo with mo that I am liap])y. Verily I can say I 
never was so to tho inousuro I now am. To bo able with 
all composure and ]mrity to h.itihfy an innate })asKion, and 
to bo asHurod of lasting pnifit in pt*riiianent enjoyment, is 
surely no small thing. (Joiild 1 but eommunieato to my 
beloved ones some of my enjoyiu(‘ntn and my feelings I 

1 hope the daik cloudw in tlu* polithv)] heavens will 
soon di8]»crhe. Our modern wars make many unhappy 
while they last, and no one h,ij»py when they are over. 


Borne, 14 September, 1787. 

It is well, my de:ir ones, that 1 am a man who lives 
bis exertions. Those past days 1 have again worked moira 
than enjoyed. The week is now going to on end, and you 
shall g^ a sheet from mo. 

It is a pity the aloe in Belvedere chooses just the year 
when 1 am absent for blooming. In jSiciJy I was too 
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early for such a sight ; here, this year, there is but one 
blooming, not largo, and standing too high to got at. It 

is, no doubt, an lutUan growth, and not properly at homo 
even in this country. 

Th% Euglishroan^s descriptions give me little pleasure. 
The clergy in England require to be very much on their 
guard, on the other hand they have the rest of the com- 
muni^ very much in their loushes. Tlio free Englishman 
iifust in moral writings jog along in a very straight- 
laced fashion. The taih^d-mon (Schwanzmenachenf 
ourang-outangs) give mo no siirpiiHo ; according to the 
description the thing is quite natural. Par more wonder- 
ful tlungs are to bo seen every day which, however, wo 
pay no heed to, because not so nearly related to us. 

That B., like other j^oojde, who in the vigour of their 
days have had no genuine divine reverence, should become 
pious, as it is called, in old age, is all very well, if only 
you are not to edify youi*st‘lf in ftll<»wbhip with them. 

For some days I w.is with Hofrath Kciifenstc'in in 
Frascati; Angc'lica came on Sunday to fetch us. The 
place is a parudiseti 

Erwin and Ehiire is already the half of it re-written. I 
have tried to infuse more life and interest into the piooe ; 
the extremely flat dialogue I have entirely flung away. 
It is school-lioy work, or rather rubbish. TJie pretty 
songs, on which everything tunis, have of course been 
prcBorvod, 

The arts are also pursued with might and main. 

My bust is a great success. Everyone is pleased with 

it. Certainly, it is worked in a bwiutifnl and noble style, 
and I have no oljectioii to the im])ri‘ssion being loft on 
the world that 1 looked like it. It is now being com- 
menced in marble at oiu’c, and >\ill finally bo worked in 
marble from nature. The transport is such a trouble, or 
I would send you a cast ; pci haps 1 may find opportunity 
to do 60 by ship, for in any cose 1 must in the end pack 
off some chests* 

Ifi Kraax, then, not yet arrived, to whom I gave a box 
for the children ? 

tniey now have, again, quite a charming operetta in 
the theatre at Talle, after two which tumod out miser- 
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al)le failuTOB. Tho people plav with mnoh animatioii and 
things all harmunise with each other. Wo shall soon be 
going to the country. It has rained several times, the 
woathor has cooled, and the fields aro again looking 
green. 

The papers will have told you, or are telling yon, of the 
great eruption of Etna. 


Bonip, ir> September, 

Now I, too, have road TrenrVn life. It is interesting 
onoiigh, and there is no want of reflections to be made 
on it. 

My next letter will tf*ll you of the acquaintance 1 am to 
make hMUorrow of a roniarkabU* travollor. ♦ 

Rojoico, for the r(*Ht, in my roHidenco hero L Kom^ is 
now miite faniiliiir to nio, and tlH‘ro is scarcely anything 
moroleft in it whirh Jh beyond my strength. The objects 
have grorliially lift(‘d me up to their height. I enjoy with 
ever more i)urity, ever more knowledge ; good fortune 
will ever help me furtlier forward. 

Enrlosed homwitli is a copy J have made of a drawing, 
and wliich 1 h(*g to oommunieale to my friends. For this 
reason, too, is liome so interesting that it is a centre 
whither so mueh gravitatc's. Tlio things of Gassas are 
exceedingly beautiful. T have in thouglii stolen much 
from him t will bring with me for yon. 

I am over diligent. I ha\o now drawn a liitlo head 
from a g)pHum cast to try whether my prin^le stands 
tho test. X find it eompletely answerable, ^i^ilitating 
the work to an astonishing degree*. People would not 
heliovo 1 did tho bejid, and yet it is a mere nothing. 
I now see cleaily how far with aiiplic'ation things can 
bo brought. 

On M^day we go again to Frascati, I will take esff 
io post you a letter this day week. Aftor that I ska!! bd 
g(^g to Albano. lt#B now iny wish to know notJiiBg 
niorA but to produce somotbing and duly practise m 
flsoulty. To know and not to di>— I have been ill 
that {uoess from youth up, God grant 1 may ]|l)M 
get over itt 
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Bomie, 22 September. 

Yesterday thoro was a procession in which the blood 
of St, Francis was carried about. I was making oliser- 
vatidhs on heads and faces whilo the clerical orders were 
inarching past. 

1 have })rocurod a collection of two hundred of the 
l» 0 Bt antique gem-ongravings. They are the most Leauti- 
fftl Hpecimena in oxiatcTice of the old works, and in part 
also ohoBon for tlie ])retty ilionglitB they ropreHcnt, You 
cannot take anything luore precious with you from Home, , 
especially as tlio eiigraviugs are so exceedingly beautiful 
and sharp. 

How many good things I shall bring with me when 1 
retiirn with my little shij) ! yot, best of all, a joyous boart, 
oapablo than over of enjoying the happiness love 
and friendship aio ploabrd to bestow on nio. Now, 1 must 
iiudertako nothing again which does not fall within tho 
8])here of my capacity, onibido which 1 only tire myself 
out and profit nothing. 

Just one slip, my clear ones, niubt 1 hastily send you 
with to-day’s post. This w as a a ciy remai kahle day for me. 
Letters from many Irieuds, from tho Dowager- Uuchess, 
nows of the celehiation of my hiithday, and finally my 
writings. 

It really affects nfo stiangdy that these four small 
volumes, tlio results of half a lifetime, should visit me at 
Home. I eu verily say there is no1 one letter in thorn which 
lias not hero lived, felt, enjoyed, suflered, thought ; and for 
that reason they now all address me so much more vitally. 

It is my care to sco that the four following ones do not 
fall behind thoin. ] thank you for all you ha\ o done in 
ooxmeotion with those sheets, and would like to be able 
to bai^gioy to you too. Take on you with true hearts tiie 
dare of the following ones as well. 

f ovi veat me in regard to the Provincea, and I confess 
OfXprussion is very inaiipropriate. You may, how- 
ayter, see by it how in Homo you got aocustomed to 
Ibink of everything in a grandiose style. Really, I seem 
to jgat naturalised; for tho Homans axe blamed for 
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tliQir disposition to know and talk only cose groue (big 
things). 

1 am ever diligont, keeping now to the human figure. 
0 how wido and long is art, and how infinite grows the 
world if ono will but rightly study the finite I 

On Tiiesday the 2rith T go to Frascati, where also 1 
shall toil and moil. Things l>ogin now to move. If only 
they once went rightly ! 

It has struck mo that in a largo city, in a wido oirolb, 
the very poorest, the very lowliest has a feeling of him- 
self, whoroas in a small place the best and richest citizen 
can have no feeling of himself, cannot draw breath. 


Frascatit 28 September, nS* 

I am very happy hero, drawing, painting, water- 
colouring, pasting, the whole day long into the night; 
handicraft and art {died nightly quite ex prof mo. 
llofrath Kciifeiistoiu, my laTidlord, keeps me company, 
and gay and blithe arc we. In the evening, the villas 
are visited by mcKmlight, and even in dusk the most 
striking subji'Ots are dr,iwn, Bomi' we have hunted up 
which 1 should like only once to execute. Now 1 hope the 
time of com]ilo1iou will tdso come. Completion is unat- 
tainable only if you aim very high. 

Yesterday we drove to AlUino aiftl back again ; on this 
joulTWiy, two, many birds of fancy wc^re shot in flight. 
Ilero, sitting in the very midst of plonitud^ono is at 
lil)erty to help himsidf, and f am burning wilVeagemess 
to l»ag each and ©veiy'thing, and 1 feel my appetite refining 
in proportion to the numlier of new objects I take in. 
If, instead of all this talk, J could only once send you 
something good I A few trifies with a countryman from 
hero for you. 

Proliably 1 shall have the joy of seeing Kayser iU Borne* 
In this way music, too, would be added to my uoquisitions, 
oompleting the circle the arts are drawing around me, as 
if they would have mo all to themselves, and shut out my 
(tersonal friends. And yet 1 hardly dai^) touch the snlgert 
of how very lonely 1 often feel, and what longing seizes 
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nio to 1)6 among you. At bottom I live on in a state 
of intoxication, unwilling and unable to emerge into 
sobriety. 

Wto Moritz I have right good hours, and have oom- 
)iion(*ed to explain to him my systiuii of vegetation, 
writing down each time in his presence how far we have 
advanced. In this way alone can 1 bring any of my 
thoughts to pa}>or. How coiiipivliensible, however, the 
most abstrSet part of my theory is, when set forth in the 
light method to an a])prehensivo mind, is evidenced in my 
new scholar. He takes a great ])l(>aburu in the doctrine, 
and is himself always ready with inference's. Still, in any 
case, the conception is not easy to present in writing, and 
impQssible to understand from reading alone, oven were 
everything adequately and sharjdy described. 

You see, then, how hapi)y I live, finding nothing 
foreign, but realising all 1 lived in the life of my father, 
husbanding my patrimony. (Ireot all who hear me a 
kincb;ieBs, who help mo directly or indirectly, who sustain 
and further me. 


N AIinATI VE.— SEPTfcMBER. 

The 3rd of September was doubly and thrice memor- 
able to me. It was. the hiithday of my Prince, who 
returned my true affection with such manifold bounty ; it 
was the anniversary of my Hegira from (''arlsbad, and yet I 
was not ioilP position to recount all the inlluoncc my trans- 
lation into a completely new world had exercised on 
me, all the treasures and arquisitions it had secured me ; 
1 had no time even ior so much reflection. 

Borne has the peculi.irly great advantage of being a 
centre of artistic aetivily. Cultivated travellers are sure 
to make it at least a house of caP finding themselves 
gmtly indebted to their longer or shorter stay here. If 
Siey pursue their travels further, diligently storing up 
treasures on their way, and return liome laden with 
spoil, they deem it at once a debt of honour and a pleasure 
to ei^ibit their booty, and gratcfullpr distribute presents 
from it to their former instruotors, distant and at hand. 
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A French architect of the name of Oussas has returned 
from his journey to the East. Ho has taken the measure 
of tho most important old inonumonts, es]>eoially of such 
as have not yet boon publicly described; ho hai also 
taken drawings of j)iirticular xdaces, has by pictures illns- 
tratod decayed and vanished conditions of life, and has 
shown ns a part of his drawings, sketched with great 
})reoision and taste with the pen, and enlivened by water- 
colour. 

1. The Seraglio of Oonstnntinople seen from the 
sen, with a pai-t of the town and tljo mosque of St. 
Sophia. Situat(*d on IIlp most. cJianniug peak of Kuro}>e, 
tlie residence of tho (irand-Soignior is built in as joyous 
a style as is < oTiccivahlo. Tall and over inviolate trees 
stand in largti groups for the iiHjst part conjoined behind 
eatdi other; below, you look not on great walls and 
palaces, hut on little Iioukos, lattieo-works, passages, kiosks 
outspread tapostrics, all ho doinostically small and 
pleasantly coiumiiiglt‘(l that tin* view is a luxury to tlio 
eye. Tho drawing being coloured the effect is altogether 
delightful. A beautiful («its]iroading sea laves a coast 
studded with those ormnui'iital dt'higiis. Beyond is Asia, 
and your oyo follows the str.iit cleaving its way towards the 
Daraanelles. 'riio drawing Ih alnuit seven feet long, and 
throe to four feci dec]). 

2. General view of the ruins of Palmyra, of the same 

size. C^uHsas Nijowed iih lirnt n ground-plan of the town 
as ho had traced it out amid the ruins. A oolonnado 
about an Italian mile long ran from the gate to the 
Temple of the »Suu, not in a htruiglit line but making ‘a 
gentle bend in the middle, tho colonnade being formed 
by four rows of i)illarh ten diameh'rs high. It is not seen 
io be ooverod in at the top, but ho thinks this was don# 
by means of hipest? ies. ()u tho large drawing a part of 
ihe colonnade is still seen standing entire in front* A 
caravan just passiug nero?«? is i^rosented with much taste* 
Behind, stands tho TeTn]>lo of the Sun, and on the right 
side a wide plain on which janizaries are haeftoei*^ 

ing forward in full career. The strangest pecmliari'^^ 
however, is ih»it a blue lino like a line of sea inoloses 
pioture. Gassas oxplaiucd to us that the horison of im 
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dcsort appears as Hue as tlio soa m the distanoo, produo* 
inp; in nature the same illuHiou of briny waters aS at first 
snrpijsod us in tlio picture, knowiufr as we did that 
Palyrma was far eiiouj;h removed from the ocean. 

5. I'he gravoB of Palmyra. 

4. Itebturution of the Tein])lt) of the Sun at Baalbek ; 
also a landscape with the luliis as they now actually 
sfand. 

6. The large mosque at Jorusalein built on the site of 
Solomon’s Temple. 

5. Buins of a small in Pliomicia. 

7. Country at the foot of JVFount Ji(‘banon, graceful as 
can be conceived. A littlo pine wood, water, weeping 
willows at the side of it, and graves iiiterperbcd, the 
mountain in the distauet», 

8. Turkish gravch. E.ich gr.ivc^stouo he.irs a head-dress 
of the dead, and tlie Turks Ixang distinguishc^d from each 
other hy the head-dress you sec at onet) the dignity of tlie 
interred. On tho giaves of virgins fiuweis uro carefully 
cultivated. 

9. Eg;yptian l^rainids with tho Great Sphinx head. 
The latter was, said Cassas, liowrii in a elialk rook, and as it 
had flaws and inequalities, the eoloshus was pasted over 
with stucco and painted, as is yet to bo observed in tho 
folds of tlio heod dress. A ]>ait of the f.u'o is about ton 
feet long, on tho undeili]) Cassas was able to walk with 
convenience. 

10. A pyramid restored as indicated by some original 
documents, from actual obbcr^atiou and from conjectures. 
From four sides it has pruje<;ting halls with obelisks 
standing boside them ; pass.igoB ooniidcd with sphinxes 
conduct to the halls, Huch as are yet to bo found in Upper 
ISgypt* This drawing is tho most prodigious arohiteo- 
timnidea 1 have seen in my life, and I do not boHeve it is 
possible to go furtlier in that direction. 

In the enrening, after leisurely surveying these beautiful 
things, we went to the gardens on the Palatine, the spaces 
between the ruins of Sic imperial palaces h«.ving been 
gtiiO^^aUy cultivated. There, in a free social square, 
wtibre, imer splendid trees, the frannonts of adorned 
eapitsls, jof smooth and channelled pifisrs, shattored bas* 
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reliefs, &o., were disposed in a wide oirole, like tables, 
cbairs and benches arranged in the open air for a lively 
narty, there we enjoyed a charming entertainment ^ onr 
hearts' content, and, surveying the scone, as we did, with 
purified and cultivated eyes by sunset, we had to confess 
that this picture happily crowned all the others which had 
boon shown us that day. Drawn and coloured in the 
taste of OuHsas it would everywhoro excite delight. Ih 
this way, by artistic works, the eye becomes gradually 
trained to over greater Buscepli})ility in the presenoe of 
nature and to over more opc'ii seuso of the beauties she 
displays. 

Next day, however, it could not but give rise to jocular 
Temarks that tho great and immense tilings we had seen at 
the hands of the French artist should induce us to betake 
ouTBclvos to a moan and despicably cramped place. The 
splendid Kgyptiaii monuments reminded us of the mighty 
obelisk which, raised hy Augustus on the Campus Martins 
to serve as a sun-dial, was now lying in fragments, inclosed 
by a wooden paling in a filthy comer awaiting the bold 
arohitoct who might bo called to set it up again. 

It is now again raised on the Square of Monte Citorio, and 
as in the time of the Romans again serves in the way of a 
sun-dial). It is hewn out of genuine Egyptian granite and 
thickly nesprinkled with neat naive figures, tliough in the 
well-known style. Standing, as we did, beside its pinnaolo, 
formerly piercing the higluT strata of tiir, wo thought it 
remarkable to see on the tapering slopes tho prettiest 
images of sphinx after spliinx, a sight in earlier times 
aUowtjd to n(» human eye, but only to the beams of the sun. 
Here wo observed how tlio devotional part of art is not 
planned with a view to its visual efiuct. Wo made 
arrangements for getting costs taken of these sacred 
images that we might contemplate at our easo the figures 
which used to cleave tho region of the olouds. 

In tho repulsive place in which we found ourselves in 
ocmtemplation of the wortliiost of works we could n(4 for- 
bear regarding Romo as a qw/dlihetj though unique in its 
way ; S*r in this Tes]>oot also the immense locality pos- 
Bessea the greatest advantaps. Here accident pMueAd 
nothing, but only destroyed things; all ruins are tener- 
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ablo ; the unshaj^lincss of the ruins points to primeval 
regularity, wliicn was again displayed in new and grand 
forms of ohurohcs and jmlacos. 

Tha oasts above referred io, whioh wt»ro soon got ready, 
called to my romeinbrant*© the fact that in the larger 
Dolm oollootion of ]ilast(‘r-of-]*aris casts, the engrovings 
of which were collcctivt'ly and sevordlly for sale, souio 
E^ptian things were also to l)o si^on ; and one thing 
following on the other, I seh'Ctcd out of tlio said coller- 
tion the most oxcolleiit specinumH and l)ought them from 
tliO possessors. Such ongnivings oro a tieasuro of the 
groatost value, and form a nindeus which the amateur of 
Umited means can lay by him h) fnturi profit. 

The first four volumes of my writings, published by 
Gdschen, had arrived, and the splendid copy was at once 
placed in Angelica’s hands, a woik which, in her opinion, 
gave her renewed oceasion to [iiuiso her mother-longue. 

I dared not, however, give* way to the considerations 
whioh pressed on mo in the ri'troB]>ect of my past oxer* 
tions. I did not know how far tin* Wiiy I had now struck 
into would lead nio ; 1 could not soo how far my former 
ondoavours w*ould sucs'i'od, nor how far the result would 
reward the pains I had taken. 

I hswl, however, neither time nor other opportunity to 
look thoughtfully liackwards. Hie ideas w'ith which 1 
had become inoculated on organic nature, its fonnatloii 
and transformation, allowed me no jiause, and one con- 
so^uenco unfolding itself after tho other to me, I needed 
daily and hourly for my own satisfaction some means or 
other of communioatioii. I tried how Moritz would suit 
me in this respect, and set forth to him to tho best of my 
ability tho motumorphohis of plants. Like an empty cask 
eager to be filled and ])aiehing for water, ho guzzled down 
all I presented to him and ciied for more, encouraging mo 
at all events to continue my discourses. 

At this juncture there reached us a remarkable book, 
whioh, if it did not directly assist us in our business, 
Wat yet of important Btimulus; Herder’s work, which, 
nndtr a laconic title, in the form of oouversations, pro 
sented mtoy different views on God and Divine subjects 
This book trauspoited me into those times when, at 
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the side of my excellent friend, I was often Induced 
to hold oral oonverBations with him on those matters. 
This volume, revolving on the highest religious themes, 
ooiitrostod strangely with tho reverence we were^oalled 
on to pay to a saint whose festival occurred at this 
time. 

On the 21 st Septemhor tho memory of St. Francis was 
celebrated, and his blood carried about the town by a 
long>eztondod procossiou of monks and believers. Seeing 
so many monks march past. 1 had my attention drawn to 
their heads, which their simjile dress rendered oonspiou- 
oiis. 1 was struck by tho fact that hair and beard are neces- 
sarily invi»lved in our concei>tioii of a male individual. ' 
Sliarply mustering the passing ranks of men, I was 
aniazeu in observing how a fat'c sot in hair and beard 
showed qtiito a dillcrcnt figure from that of one of those 
beardless ])eoplo. It was now clear to me how such a 
1)OardloBS face represented in a picture could not fail 
to exorcise <juito a peculiar effect on the observer. 

Ilofrath liciffensli in, who liad duly studied his office 
of guiding and entertiiiiiing strangers, could of course in 
following Ills husinoss not help becoming all too soon aware 
liow people visiting home, mainly for the sake of diverting 
themselves witli sight-seeing, must suffer dreadfully from 
enstti, being deprived in a foreign country of the means 
they had at home to fill up leisure hours. As a practical 
shrewd man he was also very sensible what a fag^g 
business was mere sight-seeing, and how indispensable it 
was for him to supply Ids friends with some sjfiecies of 
K'lf-ai‘tivity. lie* had therefore selected two subjects as a 
safety-valve for their other\^ibo imprisoned steam — wax- 
piiuting and the fabrication of plaster of Paris oasts. Tho 
art of a]>plying a wax-B<mp as oolouiMsemont had again 
lately ooiuo into vogue, this means of doing somethiiig In 
a new fashion being hailed with lively pleasure by artists 
who were tired of doing the samo thing in tho old style, 
and had no mind to try anything now. 

The bold undoi-taking of copying the Loggie of Baphael, 
and of repeating in 8t. Petersburg all the architecture of 
the second storey of the portico, with its fuUness of 
decorations, was lavouied by this new tedhnioal aii, attd| 
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indeed, without it the design would perhaps not haye been 
practicable. Panels, wall-spaoes, socles, pilasters, capitals, 
and oomices of the same kind as the original were made of 
the sferongest plants and logs of durable chestnut wood, 
and covered with linen, which lieing jtriined, served as a 
Buro foundation for the cucaustio. This woik, which oo- 
cupied Unturberger, in particular, several years, and 
which, under the guidance of BoifTonstein, ho executed 
with great ooiiscientiouBiicss, had boon sent away before I 
arrived, and all I ccjuld sec and make acquaintance with 
was somepx>maint) of that great ('nterprisc. 

Through the fame of tliis woik, encaustic came into high 
repute. StrangciB of talent had to bocorno practically 
acquainted wim it. Prepared sots of colours were to lie 
had cheap; you bought the s<mp yourself; in short, you 
had always somotliing to do and hustle about, serving to 
fill up all your loose idle moments. M( diocre artists were 
also engaged as teat hex s and assistants, and 1 have several 
times seen strangers packing up their Homan enoaustic 
works executed by tbcmstdves with the utmost com- 
plaoenoy, and returning to their native country with 
them. 

The other business, tliat of fabri(xuting plaster of Paris 
oasts, was liettcr adapted for men. A large old kitchen 
vault in Roiffcnstciu’s quarter of the town otfored the best 
opportunity for this. Here you had more than sufficient 
room for such a business. The refractory non-fbsible 
mass was ground to a fine powder and sifted, the dough 
kneaded out of that was pn^ssod into plaster of Paris 
moulds, carefully diied, and then inclobcd in an iron ring 
and brought to a glow. The molten glass-mass was 
further pressed, ily all this ])roceHH was turned out in the 
end a small work tif art which could not but be regarded 
With Bdf-oongratulation by tho artist to whose fingers it 
owed its existence. 

Ho&ath Heiffonstein, who hod introduced mo, with my 
own will no doubt, to this spiHnes of activity, very soon 
obseirved that continuous ooempation of this kind was not 
to my taste, and that my native bias was to the utmost 
ooltivation of hand and eye, by copying nature and works 
of ttrtk The great heat had scarcely abated when he 

2 s 2 
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oonduoted me in the company of some artists to Frosoati, 
where, in a well-arranged private house, lodging and the 
satisfaction of your immediate wants wore to he had, 
where you passed the whole day in the open afr and 
asBomhled at night round a large maple table. Georg 
Solnltz, a Frankfort man of parts, hut without any 
eminent talent, and practising art with a certain easy air 
rather than with any oonsiiming oaniestnoss (for which 
reason tlio Romans called him 11 Rarowe\ aooom- 
panied me in luy travels and was in many respects ser- 
viceable to mo. If it is considiTod how afchitecture 
reigned hero in ln‘r highest gloiy for hundreds of years, 
and how, on the mighty sub-Mructuros that remain, the 
artistic thoughts of excellent minds supcriniposod thein- 
Holves, it will ho coniprehend<‘d how the sight, under every 
degree of light, of those manifold horizontal and of those 
thousand veitioal lines, iiiterce])ted and adorned like dumb 
music, must charm mind and eye, and how everything 
potty and narrow in us must in such contemplation li 
beared away. Tlio abuiulanct' of images seen by moonlight, 
in particular, is atfectiiig above all conception, each par- 
ticular figure which might entertain or ])erhapB disturb 
us shrinking out <}f detruhed view, and only the great 
masses fd' light and bhade, of grandly graceful, sym- 
metrically hunnouioiis giant-figures addressing the eye. 
On the other hand, there was no want in the evening of 
instniotive — thijugh often also bantering — oonversatiem. 

Thus it must not Ik) ilenied that young artists, observ- 
ing the ])e(‘uliarities of the restdute Boiffenstein — peott- 
liarities wont to l)e called weaknesses— often secretly 
nmde thorn the subject of jest and ridicule. One evening 
tlie Apollo Belvedere, as an oxhaustless source of artistic 
entertainment, was again discussed, and it being remarked 
tliat in tiu* exci llent Ik ad of this statue the oars are not 
particularly well done, we came to speak of the dignify 
and beauty of tliis organ, and of the rarity of beautifid 
spedmens of it in nature and in art. Now Sohlite, Mng 
distinguished for his pretty ears, I bogged him to dt by 
the lampjill 1 had carefully drawn the exquisitely shaped 
valve. Uo thus came to bit in a stiff model attitude right 
opposite Hofiath Reiifenstoin, from whom he could not 
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divert his eyes. Our iavani now coiuTiionocd doliveriug 
his maxims, which had iteou comfuended on more thaii 
one oocasion, how, namely, it was not advisablo to be^'n 
withjdbo study of the bcBt mnstors, but, setting out wjth 
the rarraccis in the Farnosian (Jallory, you should 
gradually advance to Raphael, ultimately copying the 
Apollo Btilveder<», the hight'Ht crt>wn of* art, till you knew 
it by heart. 

' The good Schlitz at all this was seizc*d by an inward fit 
of laughter, wliich was hardly to bo roKtrainod from upon 
explosion, and the pain he hud in stifling it went on 
ineri^asing the longiT I tiied tt» keep him quiet. Any in- 
dividual eocentricjity or ]>edantry on tlie part of the teacher 
is so apt to provoke the unkind ri(ii<‘ule of his piqiils. 

A splendid, though not uiie\]M‘ctod, view was afforded 
us from tluj windows t)f the villa of J*rinee Aldohraiidini, 
who, at present living iu tin* (jountry, sc'iit us a friendly in- 
vitation, and in flje company 4>r his olorieal and lay 
housemates entiTlained us at a sumptuous repast. It need 
not bo said that the castle w<'ih ho jdanned as to command 
in one view th(^ splendour of mounfaiu and jdain. A 
groat deal is said aliout ph'asure-liousfs, but wo had only 
to look round about us here to bo eonviiieed that a house 
could hardly have a more ph^asurablo site than this. 


Here, however, I fool myself urged to interpolate a 
remark, the serious significance of which 1 may well 
emphasisse. It throws light on the foregoing as also on 
the snooeeding parts. Many a good 8])int, too, intent on 
self-oulture, may bo incited by it to solf-examination. 

Minds of much worth are not (jontent with enjoyment, 
but press forward tow^ards knowledge. They are there- 
fow incited to self-activity, sensihle that however it may 
fare with them there is no true rood to knowledge hut 
that of production, and that a man is incapable of judmg 
rightly that which he cannot himself prt^uce. Ashing 
forward under the light of this truth, one is apt, however, 
to get into certain false tendencies which become the more 
voxatioue the puror, the more honest one’s intentions are. 
At tills stage m my course, nevortholcss, doubts and mis- 
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givings began to sug^^ost thexnsolveR ; to xny groat die- 
oompoBUTo I began to snnnise that the express aim and 
goal of my resideuoe here might hardly be attained. 


After spending some haj»py days we returned to Itome, 
whore, in a bright woll-throngod salon, wo wore oom- 
])euBat6d for the loss of the froodom of the open sW by a 
new and highly graceful opera. I'ho bench for Gorman 
artists, ono in tlio fr(tnt rank of the pit, was as usual 
crowded, and this time thci-o was no want on our part of 
clapping applause and of exclamations by way of paying 
the debt wo owed for past and pri'sunt enjoyments. Kay, 
by a call of “ Zitto I” (hush I) at first gentle, then louder, 
and at last im])OTioi]H, uttered at every ritornello (encor- 
ing) of a popular air or other pleasing part, wo brought 
the whole of the loud talking public to silence, on which 
account our friends kindly directed the most interesting 
of their perfurmaiici's towards our side. 


OOTf)I5EI{. 

OoKiiL'^roNiuiNn', 

Frascati, 2 Octoher, 17P7, 

I must begin a shoot in time, if you are to receive it in 
good time. To tell the truth, I have much and not much 
to say. I am constantly drawing, and yet in secret my 
thoughts steal away to my friends. These fiays I have 
ogaiu felt much longing fur liomc ; ])erhaps just because 
all goes sc well with me, and 1 yet feel that what is 
dearest to me is wanting. I uiii in a most strange situa- 
tion, and will rally all my jiov’-i'rs, utilize each day, do 
what is to bo done, ami so work this winter tlirough. 

You cannot imagine liow useful, but yet how hat^ it 
was for me to live the whole year amolutelv amdng 
strangers, especially as Tisohbein— in oonfideiioe be it Said 
—did not join in with mu as 1 expooted.^ He is a reallv 
gocKi fellow, but not so pure, so natural, so open as hjs 
letiers. Hia character, not to do him injustice, I Can 
describe only by word of month — and what signifies andh 
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a description? The life of a man, thaJt is his character. 
Kow 1 am in hopes of getting Kayser ; ho will he a great 
joy to mo. Heavon grant nuUiing come between 1 

My first busiporis is and remains, to bring myself so far 
forward in drawing as to do some things with facility, and 
not slide backwanls again, nor slick in the same spot, 
dawdling away, ns, alas I I have dono, the fairest season 
of my fife. Yot 1 iiniHii't bo unfair to myself cither, 
l^rawing for the sake of drawing wtmld be like speaking 
for the sake of speaking. Supposing I had nothing to ex- 
press, supposing no idea charmed nio, and I had to hunt u]i 
with pains for tit subjects to draw, and with all iny toilsomo 
search perhaps hardly find them- of what good would bo 
to mo the technical skill in dr.iwing without the pictures 
in me, pjissionatj'l^ claiiionring lor visinil embodiment ? 
In these lands h(*ro yon mmt k^conio an artist, you get fuller 
and fuller every day, and it grows at last a necessity for 
you to deliver yourself of something. With my structuro 
and my knowledge of tho w«iy, I am convinced I should 
in a few years advance very far. 

You want mo, my dear ones, to speak about myself; 
well, this is how I’ll <lo it : when wc‘ mcjot again you shall 
hear a great dejvl ind(‘od. 1 liav«‘ had occasion ti) think 
much about inysclf and i»thcrs, about tho world and history', 
of all which 1 sluill comniuiiicate to y(»u in my way no 
little that is good, oven if ii<»t now. Ultimately all will bo 
comprehended and included in Wilhrlm, 

’Moritz has hitlnirto continued my dearest companion, 
though at first 1 was ufi'aid, and am still almost afraid, ho 
might, through iiitercourso with mo, grow only wiser and 
not a moro acijurate, better happier man — an appre- 
hension, which, to bo quite frank, makes me always rather 
shy of him. 

In general, too, my intoreonTse with difforent people 
suits me very well. 1 observe tlie temper and conduct of 
The one plavs his part, the other not ; tho one gets 
forward, the oriier hardly badges a step. One stores, tho 
other idatters ; to the one everything suffices, to the other 
nothing* This one has talunt, but ncgloots it; that one 
has none, and is diligent, and so on. All this I watch, 
and myself in the midst of it ; it amuses me, and having 
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no interest in the people, nothing to answer for in them, 
the game gives me no ill-humour. Only then, my friends, 
when a man acting in hts own partial way claims for him- 
Hclf and urges his daiiii on mo, that a complote whole is 
tiiiiH to bo evolved, to exist and to remain, then, iiftdeed, 
lliero is no other course open f4)r me but to part from him 
— or go mad. 

Albmio, 5 October, 1787., 

I will soo that this h*ttor htill goes with tlie morning’s 
and will there tore wrih* down only tho thousandth 
part of all I have say. 

Yonr sheetK I rt'ceived at the same time with the 
Scnitcred, or rather Colin fed, Poptra, the Lhna and the four 
inoroeen voluiiwh, yi st< rday, as 1 was ahiuit to go off to 
Fruflfati. 1 have in av, then, a tu.isuro with Jiie on the 
whole vlllefjglntura (ev(*in>%ioii ). 

PerHcpolia I road last night. It gives me no end of 
pleasure, an<l this is all 1 can sny, that style and art not 
iiciving made its way lu*ro. J will now look up the books 
(pioted in boine library or oth( r, and thank yon anew. Go 
4(11, I bog you, <(r gt) on be(.mM you eunnot help going on 1 
hhotl your light on everything! 

The Ideas, the Pot m«, .ire not yc’t touched. My writings 
may n4)wgo. 1 will W4)rk on j.iithfiilly. The four copper- 
plates to the last volunu's aro ti) lie (hme hero. 

AVilh tho persons nu ntioiied our relation was, on both 
sides, but a good-mituivd armislii'e; 1 was well aware of 
it ; only that ean Ix' whu h can l»e. Tie* estrangement wdll 
grew evt^r widijr, and at last, if tlie attair giK>s happily, it 
will rt‘Hult in a giuitle, indifferent siparatiou. The one 
is a fo4)l, ehokeful of silly ]iretensi(>nB. “Jlfy mother has 
geese,'' y>att4M*B abing with easier iiuivcte than “ To Ood on 
high alone be praise.'* lli’ is, oneo for all, too, a “ Theg 
lei fhe eiraio and hag, the straw and hay, nut go astray,*' <feQ, 
Away with such a pack ! Their first ingratitude is better 
than tlieir last. The other thinks ho comes from a foreign 
country to his own, and ho oomes to people who seek them- 
selves, without being willing to coufoss it. He will find 
himself a stranger without perhaps knowing why. 1 
must be very much at fault if the Ma,gnmmity of Aide 
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btadeft is not a juggler’s trick of the Zurich prophet, who is 
cunning enough with big and small balls tosubstituto one 
for the other, and confound them together with incredible 
dexterity, making, in accordance with his dis 2 )osition for 
theological fiction, truth appear as error, error uh truth. 
Tlio devil tako or keep Jiim, the devil, wlio, from the bo- 
giiiiiig, is a friend of lying, deiJionoh>gy, ^u'esontiments, 
longings, &c. 

' 1 must take a new sheet, and beg of you to road with 
the mind, rather than the oyes, as 1 write with the soul, 
rather than the hands. 

Do thou go on, dear brother, inediiiiting, finding, uniting, 
inventing, writing, without lioeding others. One must 
write UH he lives, first, fur his own sako, and then for tlio 
sake of kindred beings as wcdl. 

Plato would BuftV'r no dycw/Ltcrpip-ov (non-geometrician) 
in his scliool. Wen* 1 in a position to form one, I should 
admit into mine no one ulio had not oamestly and 
constitutionally ch(»ben homi* branch of natural science as 
his study. Lately T fouinl in a H«)rry u]»obtolie-capuehin- 
liko declamation of the Zurich ])ro 2 )lK‘t, the senscloBS words, 
“ Kvorytliiug whii'K has litb livob from bometldng outside 
of it” — or BoiiK ‘thing liko that. Hu('h an absurdity a 
missionary like him can jioii with all eomplaconcy, and on 
his revising it no goinl geiiiuH will ever pluck liiin by the 
sleeve in the way of admonition. N<»t the most elementary, 
simplest truths of natnro have tli(*y taken home to 
themscjlves, and yet they would fain sit round the 
“throne” on the chairs belonging to others or to no one. 
Never hood all that, as I never heed it, though of course 1 
have at present an easier time of it in that respect. 

I have no mind to give any deberi])tion of luy life ; it 
appears all too ha])i>y. Above eveiytliing I am busy with 
landsoapc-drawing, to which tliis heaven and tliis earth 
supremely invite. 1 have even come upon some idylls. 
What and all shall 1 not do yet i 1 see well that one of 
our sort needs but to have now subjects always about him, 
and then he is all snug. 

Live well and ha^pv, and if at any time you are liko to 
be in trouble, just think how you are t /ffether, and of all you 
are to each other, whereas 1, self^exiled, intentionally 
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BtrayinfiCt purposely unwise, evorvwliore a stranger, and 
everywhere at lionxo, rather leave my life to go its own 
course than direct it, and in any case know not where it 
is all to end. 

Farewell! My duty to the Duchess I With HSfrath 
Boiffenstein I have in Frascati ])rqjiicted her whole stay. 
If everything goes well, it will lie a masterpieoe. Wo 
are now in tlie thick of ncgotiatioiiH about a villa, which 
is in some measure sequestrated, and is tlioroforo going to 
be Ut^ whereas the others are either occu])iod or would be 
given up by groat fainilios only from courtesy, which 
would involve ns in obligations and relationships. I will 
write as soon as 1 have mr)ro definite news al)Out it. In 
Romo there is also a beautiful open residence with a 
garden ro.*i(ly for h(‘r. 1 should like her to feel every- 

where at home ; otljerwise she would enjoy nothing: the 
time passes away, the money is spent, and you look about 
you as after a bird lhat has osoa^jod your hands. If I can 
arrange ovorything so that her foot may not dush against 
a stone, I will do it. 

Now I can no furtluT, though tliero is still spaoo left. 
Farewell, and pardon those hasty lines. 


Gamlolfo, 8 Octohvr, ^roi^erhj 12/ii; 

—for this week is gone without my getting to write to 
you. This slip only goes in liasto to Koine, that it may 
yet reach your hands. 

We live hen* as in a watering place ; only in the morning 
I keep out of the way for the sake of drawing*; then 
must give all the day to society, which for the short time 
I am to bo hero is all vory w«‘ll for mo. I see people once 
more without any groat loss of time, and a great number 
At onoe. 

AngoUoa is also here and lodging close by ; then we 
have some sprightly girls, some married ladies, Herr von 
Maron, brother-in-law of Moiigs, with his people, partly in 
the house and partly in the neighbourhood. It is a merry 
company, and we are never ut a loss for sumethins to 
laugn at. Jn the evening wo go to the play, where 
,Panohiuello is the principal figure, and the bonmots of the 
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evening serve ns for the next day. TouJ^ emme chas wma 
— only under a ohoerful delicious heaven. To-day a wind 
has blown up which koe|)6 mo ind(K>r8. If anything could 
draw jne out of luysclf it would ho these days ; hut 1 am 
always falling back on myself, and my nature leans all to 
the side of art. Every day a new light s^irings upon mo, 
and it appears as if I would Icarii seeing at least. 

Urtoin and ElnUre is as good as done. All that is wanted 
is 'but a couple of mornings when J’ln in the humour for 
writing. Everything is thought out. 

Herder has challenged me to supply Forster, on his 
voyage round the world, with some ((Ui)Htions and snggoh- 
tions. I know not whore 1 am to get the time and 
composure for that, though I should like to do it with all 
my heart. We will see. 

You probably are now having cold, dull days ; we expect 
to have another moutli's walking weather, llow much 
pleasure Herder's Ideatt give me, T cannot sny. As 1 have no 
Mt^ssias to look for, this is to mo the dearest gospel. Greet 
all — in my thoughts I am over with you ; — ^ond love mo.* 


You received no letter fiom mo last mail. Tlio com- 
motion in Gastello was quite too much, and then, besides, 
I wanted to draw. Witli us hen* things go as in a water- 
ing place, and living in a house whore there were constant 
visitors, I hud to aceoinniodale myself to the eoudi tions. 
On this occasion 1 mot more Itiilians than I had hitherto 
done in the course of a year, and am, too, satisfied with 
this experience. 

A Milan lady interested mo the eight (hiys of her stay 
hero. She distinguished herself to p*eat advantage in 
comparison with the Homan ladies, by her naturidness, 
her common-sense and her goinl manners. Angelica was, 
as she ever is, sensible, gc^, polite, afiable. One must 
be her friend ; you learn a great cteal from her, especially 
how to work ; for it is incredible how much she despatches. 

These past days the weatlicr has been cool, and 1 am 
glad to be in Home again. 

* Finm heze to tbo next date is placed by DUiitaer niulef 28 
October.— T b. 
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Yesterday evening, on going to l>od, I felt a veiy 
Bontdblo ijleasure in Doing here ; it was to mo like lying 
down on a right broad, Biiro ground. 

I should like woll to spoak with Ilerdor al)Oiit hi!^ Ood, 
As a main point 1 have to remark, ])oo})le take this book 
like Cithers for meat, when, properly, it is the dish. Who 
pTits nothing into it will find it em))ty. Ijot me allegorizo 
a little further, and Herder will host explain my allegory. 
With lever and rollers you can get tolerably heavy things 
along; to raisci the pieces of tlio ol)olisk you need more 
elaborate machine's, mighty windlassc's, ckc. The greater the 
weight, the nicjrc subtle the pur|>()S(‘,us in the case of a watch, 
for example, the more coro])Obite, the more skilful must the 
meohanism ho, though esHontially the tniest unity will also 
pi’Ovail. An analogous statement applies to all hypotheses, 
or rather all principirtt. 11c* who has not much to put in 
motion will coiitcnt himself with a lever and will despise 
luy compound pulley. Of what use is a perpetual screw 
to a stone-cutter? If Lavatc r a])])lius all his strength to 
the vonfioaiiou of a myth ; if Jacobi toils himself to death 
in idolizing an inaiu* c*hildish sentiment ; if Olodins, the 
errand-boy Uiat lu* is, would fnin set up for a prophet . it 
is plain they must all detest the* rc'alitics, the depths, the 
greatness of natuie. Would tho one, tliink you, dare say 
with impunity all that livt'H, llois hy somcthivfj oidside of it? 
would the second not bi* asbamed of such confiisicm of 
ideas, of the miiddliug together of the words knowledge 
and Micf tradithni and vjrpvrhncei would not the third 
perforce take his seat two or throe place's lower? were they 
not pctthoriiig with all their zeal about jdaeing chairs for 
tliemsc'lvc's round the throne of tho Lamb ; did they not 
nil cnrofiilly avoid the honc'St ground of nature, where 
each man com its only foi what he is, and whore there 
is no respect c»f i)eTseus. 

Turn now to u hook such as the third part of the Ideaa^ 
and say whctlier its genuineness, its grc*atncBB, its worth, 
all the nobility of its suhst mce and style is not perfectly 
eoinmonsiirate with the noble oonceptiem of God and the 
world whence it is c.lerivc*d '' 

If, therefore, in Ci»uneetiou with this puhliciition of 
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Herder’s, tbore is anything wanting, it is not in the article 
ofierod to the public, but in the puTohasers ; it is not in tlio 
machine, but in the people who don’t know how to use it. 
As r^ards myself, too, when in metaphysical conversa- 
tions the above-mentioned jicrsons rogurdod mo as incom- 
petent, I have always laughed in my sleeve. Artist, 
moreover, as I am, this was for mo a mutter of no coiise- 
qaenee. It was on tlio contrary rather in my favour that 
the principle hy and through which 1 woiked was con- 
cealed. I leave every one the comfortable use c»f his lever, 
whilst I have long (‘nipl(»yod the ])t‘rpotual screw, and 
with over more joy and couvcmiencc. 


aandolfo, 12 October, 1787. 

To IlERnmt. 

Only a hasty word, and, first, the livi'licBt thanks for the 
IdeoH / They have comn to mo as tlio cleanest gospel, 
whither tlio most interesting studios of my lifo all con- 
verge. The view poo])lo liavo been so long struggling 
after is now displayed to thoin in all its fulness. Ilow 
much joy ns an iiieentivo to all good have you hy this 
book given and renewed tt) me ! As yet 1 have got but half- 
way through it. a bog you got copied out completely for 
me as soon as possible the jmssago from (lain])er cited hy 
you on page 109, that I may see what ruh*B of Greek art lie 
has discovered. I romomber but the course of his demon- 
stration of the profile from the coppor-i>hito. Write to mo 
about it and othorwiso excerpt for mo what seems to yon 
useful for mo, so that 1 may know the ultimate point 
which has been reached in this spooulation; for 1 am 
ever the new-born child. Is there miytliiiig to the point 
on this subject in Lavator’s physifjgnomy ? Your challenge 
in respect to Forster I shall gladly respond to, though I 
don't yet quite see how it is possible ; for detaeliod qiics- 
tions I cannot possibly put, but 1 must set forth my hypo- 
theses in full. You know how hard this will lie for me in 
writing. Lot me know tlie last moment by which my 
paper must be ready and wliitlicr J am to bond it. I sit 
in the forest and cannot see the wood for tlio trees. If J 
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undertake it I shall have recourse to dictation ; for properly 
I look on it as a prognostioation. It appears 1 am to set 
my house in order on all sides and conclude my iMipks. 

The hardest thing is 1 have to take all absolutky out 
of my head ; not a single slip have I of all my oolleotions, 
not a drawing; not a scrap Lave 1 with me, and the 
newest books are all totally wanting hero. 

1 shall stay a fortnight good yet in Gastello, living' a 
watoring-pliico life. 1 draw in tliu morning, and then it’s 
all people after ])eo])lo. I am glad to get them all in a 
lot; a plaguy biibiui'SB it would be had I to take them 
singly. Angelica is here and helps me tlirough every- 
thing. 

Th<' Pn]>o is said to havo got nows of Amstordi.m’B being 
taken by tlio Pnishians. The next newspapers will bring 
ns certainty. That would bo the first expedition in 
which our eontnry would show itsidf in all its greatness. 
That I call u sodezza (a feat of courag(»). Without draw- 
ing a sword, with a couple of shells, and nobody intert*8t- 
inghimsidf further in the matter I Farewell I I am a 
child of ])oa<*e, and will keep peace for ever and ever with 
tho whole world, havijig once concluded peace with my- 
self. 


Bfwis, 27 OrJobeTf 1787, 

I am again nrriTcd in this cirido of enehnntmont, and 
find myself at once anew tmehantod, contented, working 
away quietly, forgetting everything outsido of me, but 
vihited by the kind and peaceful forms of my friends. 
These first days I ha\e spent writing letters and have also 
bM)lved a litth' through tla* drawings I mudo in the country, 
Tho next week shall open new work for me. It is too 
llattering for me to dare tell what hopes Angelica holds 
out for me under certain conditions in respeot to land- 
scape-drawing. 1 will at least press on in order to iqK 
proaoh tho goal 1 shall never reach. 

I await, with longing, news of tho arrival of Sgmmt and 
your xeoeption of it 1 have assuredly already written 
that Kayser is ooiuing hither. 1 expect him in a few day% 
with the score of our masques. You may imagine what a 
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festival it will bo. My hand will at onoo be put to a new 
opera, and iu his presenco and with his counsel, Claudine 
and Ervpn will bo improved. 

Hemr's Ideas 1 have now road through, tmd rejoice ex- 
ceedingly in the book, 'i lie crmclusiou is splendid, true 
and (luickeniug, and, like the book itself, he will with the 
course of time and perhaps under foreign names benefit 
mankind. The more this stylo of thought gains ground, 
the happier will it lie for the thoughtful man. 1 have, 
too, this year among strangors given heed on this point, 
and found that all men ol true hense, with more or lobb 
em])lLUBis, in ac(‘ents gditler or loudtT, know and confess 
that the only thing of any Hignific*an(‘o in a man’s life 
are the eminent iin iiieuts, an<l that the whole merit of a 
r.itional man (‘onsisth in tu> aeting that his life, so far as it 
de]J6uds oil him, ma;y eonijiiise the gre.itist pobsihle extent 
and intensity of ration.il, inipp^ moments. 

I would have to vrite another boi»k, were I to tell all 1 
have thought about this and the other book. I am now 
again reading chance [labaigos to draw delight from each 
]>ago, for all through it is delienmbl^ thought and written. 

Kspocially beautilul do 1 find tlu* (hn k Atjv, That in 
the Itoman 1 shoidd miss stmir hiKhj {Kurperlichkeit), so to 
speak, may, iHTha])H, be coiK*ei\eil without my saying it. 
That is only luit ural. At pin. sc i.t there n sts in my mind a 
huge image of all tlie State w.is in itself; to me it is like 
my Fatlierlaiul, something oxdiisivo. Thu value, tr)o, 
of this particular cxibtein'C must be dotormiiied in relation 
to the prodigious world-whole, when, of course, a great 
deal would shrink together and much diba]>pcaT as smoke. 
I'ho Coliseum, for example, alw'ayb remains imposing in 
my eyes, when 1 think at what time it was built, and that 
the people which filled ux> this huge circle were no longer 
the old Homans. 

A book on x^^iuting and sculpture in Home has also 
come to UB. It is the product of a German, and what is 
worse, of a Gorman chevalier. Ax>pareutlv a young man 
of energy, but full of pretension, who Las taken the 
trouble to run about, note, hear, listen, road. He has 
known how to give the work an air of entirety ; them Is 
in it muc^ ihai is true and good alongside of much false 
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and atupid, much that ib thought out with much that U 
stale goBHip, much hnfjucwrs aiul ecliappades. Even in the 
distance, whoever looks througli it will see ^hai a 
moiistrouH intorniodiatu between compilation am ilrst- 
hand work is this voluminouB opu«. 

The arrival of Etjmont rojoiot h and oomposoB me, and I 
am longing for a word about it, which in no doubt on tiie 
way. The morocco copy has come ; 1 have given it. to 
Angelica. Witli Kayeer’s o])ora we will set more pru- 
dently to work than we were advised. Your proposal 
is v(jry good. WIhjii KayHer coiik^h you will hoar further. 

The Review is quite in llu‘ htyli* of the old, too much 
and too little. It is now my wde eoneoru to produce, sincic 
1 see how a product it tn, oven were it not the most ported, 
is always getting icviowed lor thon sands of yoais, that is, 
soiiictliing of its oxisleiujo is retailed down to ca»di par- 
ticular date. 

Evi'iy one wonders how I have come through with- 
out tribute; people do not, however, know how 1 have 
behaved. Our (ietolxT was not the fairest, though we 
have had ln‘uveiily days, 

A lu'w opoeli now begins for mo. In coiinequcneo of 
the many objects I have seen and rocognisod, my mind 
is HO widened tliut it l>eeoiiif»H necessary for mo to restrict 
myself to wme work or other. A man’s individuality is 
a strange thing. Mine I have now learnt right well to 
know, having this ^ear on one lunid de]>endcd oxclusivoly 
on myself, and on tin) other been associating with entirely 
foreign poo])lo. 


N AIUIATI VE.— OcT( »1)LR. 

At the beginning of this month, under mild, jt)youB, 
rolcndid weather, wo enjoyed a regular villeggiatura in 
C^tel Qandolfo, getting quite initiated and naturalised 
into the centre of tliis iuconiporahlo region. Mr. JonHns, 
the opulent English art-dealer, occupied there a veiy 
stately mansion, the foimor rosidonoe of the Jesuit 
General, where numerous friends found no lack of rooms 
for comfortable aceommiKlatiou, of salons for gay society, 
of arcflMloB for delicious pleasure walks. 
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One will obtain the bosi idea of hucU an autumn rOHi- 
donoo, if one thinks of it as of a waterinj;-j)la(e. Per- 
RoiiN formerly altoj^otlier strani^ors are here, by aocidont, 
broii^t into tiio most iiuiiiodiato oontact. You meet 
oai h utluT at bi'oakfast, at dinners, in walks, in ]>1oaHuro 
exenraions ; you join in c‘(>nveii*ation earnest and jocular ; 
in u trice, before you arc in the least aware of it, you are 
frumds and confidants. Siranpe, indeed, it weu\ it hero, 
whore there is not even the divcrhioti which illness and 
convaloHCo^co themselves give to the mind, but whore the 
inoht perfect Icisiin* rei^is all around— sti an go it were if 
the most decided elective affiniii(‘s did not here oncrale. 
with even unusual force. Hofrath Tioiffonht(*in had— and 
rightly too — dconiod it advisable for us to ro])air thither at 
an early date, in order that wo might find time and scope 
for our walks and artistic wanderings among the moun- 
tains, before society should flock in larger Iswic^ on us and 
stdicit our participalion in common entertainnionts. We 
were, therefore, the first visiiois to the ])lci(‘o, and in 
woll-plannod expeditions, following the load of our ex- 
perienced guide, wo reai^ed tlu* faiigst enjoyment and 
instruction. 

After a time, however, 1 noticed the arrival c)f a truly 
pr<‘tty Koiiian young lady and her mother, near neighbours 
of ours in the Corso. Since my milording,” they bad 
returned my greeting with more than usual friendliness, 
jet had I never addressed them, iliongh J had frequently 
jiassed close by them as they sat in tlu* evening in front 
of tlieir door. On the contrary, 1 held faithfully by luy 
vow not to divert my mind ^roni my main business by 
involving mysidf in any such relatioiJshi])b. Now, how- 
ever, in this nt)w sphere we found ourselves all at once 
brought together like quite old acquaintances. I’Jie 
concert offered material for an opening conversation, and 
really nothing pleasanter oau lo conceived than the 
cheenul natural speech of a Homan lady relating in a 
lively, graceful manner some action of real life, disooursing 
rapidly, yot distinctly in the sweet sounding Homan 
tongue, and all in a noble accent, which to the listener 
gives to the middle-class an elevation above their station, 
imparting a certain nobility even to the most natural and 
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oommon things. I was indeed aware of snoh qualities 
and properties, but had never before oome on such an 
enjoyable display of them. 

At the samo time they introduced me to a young lady 
of Milan, the sister of a clerk of Mr. T 
man who by reason of his efficiency and 
held in great favour by his principal, 
ladies appeared to bo intimate friends. 

Those two beaiitiofl, for boanties they really deserve to 
be called, stood not in harsh but yet deoidod contrast to 
each other. The Homan lady of dark brown ftiir, brown 
complexion, brown eyes, and of a somewhat earnest and 
reserved manner; the Milan lady of light brown hair, 
of olonr soft skin, eyes almost blue, of an open, gracefully 
inquiring, rather than hirward, manner. I sat engUged 
in a kind of lottery game hotweon the two ladies, and 
had taken the Roman lady into partnership with me in 
the play. In tho course of the game it happened that I 
tried my luck with tho Milan ^auty as well, by bets or 
otherwise. In short, with her, too, there sprang up a 
kind of partnership, and in my simplicity 1 did not notioe 
that tliis divido<l interest on my part was not favourably 
reganlod, till at last, when tho x>lay was over, tho mother 
finding mo apart, assured tho respected stranger, po« 
litely indeed, yet with a maternal eamostness, wat hav- 
ing once taken u]> with her daughter, it was not good 
manners in mo to show such attentions to another, in a 
vilhgiafura it was deemed etiquette for persons who had 
once HO far struck up partnership with each other to keep 
together to tho end in the exehango of innocent graceful 
attentions. 1 made my best excuses, yet with the expla- 
nation that it was not well x)OBBiblo for a stranger to 
divine siicli rules, it being the custom in our country to 
show to each and all the ladies of one party the same 
deference and XH>litone8s, and all the more in the case of 
two ladies who were intimate friends. 

Alas! however, while 1 was thus trying to excuse 
myself, I found, in tho strangest manner, that my affec- 
tions had taken a decided bias in favour of the Milan 
beauty. 1 found that impetuously, swiftly as lightning, 
1 had been attracted to her, a fate not so unusual in the 


onxins, a young 
uprightness was 
The two young 
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case of a vacant hoart, which in its complacent and 
tranquil confidence fean nothing, desires nothing, till all 
at once it conics into the immediate presence of an ohieot 
it oan^Lot but esteem superlatively precious. In such a 
moment there is no preseiitinicut of the danger lurking in 
the flattering features which bewitch us. 

Next morning wo found ourhelvos all three alone, and 
my prodiloctiou towards the Milan lady increased. She 
had the great advantage over her friend that a tone of 
aspiration was observable in her utlcTancus. ISho com- 
plained ndl of ueglectod but of all t(M) circumHcribed 
education. We are not taught writing, she said, for fear 
wo should write love letters. W(‘ should not be taught 
reading had we n(»t to busy oui selves with the prayer 
books; and as to f<»reign languages, nobody will think of 
iustnieting us in them ; I would give everything to learn 
English. 1 often hear Mr. Jenkins with my brother. 
Madame Angelica, iSignor Zuoehi, and Signors Voljtato 
and Oammoccini talking in English to each other, and I 
listen to them with a feeling like envy, and the yard long 
newspapers lie there before me on the table, containing 
nows of all the world, as I see, and 1 know not what they 
•ay I 

** The more’s the pity,” said I, ** as English is so easy to 
learn ; you could understand it in a short time.” “ Let 
ns at once make an ox])oriinent,” 1 continued, taking up 
one of the endless English pa])erH lying about in a heap. 

1 glanced swiltly into it, and found an article recording 
how a lady had fallen into the water but had been happily 
resoaod and restored to her friends. There were ciroum- 
stanoes oomplicatiug the ease and rendering it interesting : 
it was doubtful whether she had voluntarily plunged into 
the water to drown herself, as alsr> which of her admirers, 
the favoured or slighted one, had ventured in to her rosone. 
1 pointed ont the passage to her, requesting her to peruse 
it carefully. I then translated all the substantives to her 
and examined her to see whether she kept their meaning 
in mind. Very soon she looked over the positions of these 
principal and root Words, and made herself familiar with 
the place they took in the periods. I next went over the 
qualifying, acting, determining words, drawing her 
• 2 y 2 
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attonliou to tlio manner in wliich they animated the 
whole, and catechised her for a lon^; time, till at last, 
without any challenge on my pait, she road out tlie 
wltole piec'e to me as though it were Italian, her {)rotty 
figure all in graceful agitation during this exercise. 
Hardly ever have I seen such jo 3 ’ of heart and mind as 
she expressed while thanking me in the most charming 
manner for the insight 1 had givtai her into this naw 
world. She could scarcely keep her com])OBiire, as she 
perceived the ])OBHibility of athiining the fidiilment of 
her most ardent desire- alrc'udy ox])orimontal^ attained 
so soon. 

The company had incireased, and Angel icA, too, had 
an’ived ; at a large eovered tahlo T was assigned a place 
at her right, and while the others wore miitii^ly offering 
places, my pupil, who stocMl at the opposite side of the 
table from mo, hesitati'd not a single moiiiont to make her 
wa 3 rimnd and sit dowiv lM*Bide me. My serious neighbour 
!ij)peared to notice this with some surpriscj, nor did it n»'ed 
the glance of a shrewd woman to suspect there must 
have been some luovious passage, and that in fact a friend, 
who had lnthert<» avoided tht» ladies even to the extent of 
dnll discourtesy, had at la'st fallen an eas}’ conquest into 
the hands of one of thorn. 

Outwardly, no doubt, I ])ut a good face on the affair, 
hut was Ix’trayed by a certain emban'assmcnt I showetl 
ill dividing my attentions hetwoon my two neighbours. 
JMy elder, tender, and now sihmt friend, 1 endeavoured to 
entertain by enlivening talk, while hy a friendly, quiet, 
hut rather deprt‘catiug interest, T tric*d to ooinposo my 
new acquaintance, who woidd still expatiate on the foreign 
language, and us if blinded hy a light she had long been 
waiting for, could not at once readjust herself to the 
situation. 

This state of oxritomcnt into which I hod &llen 
was, however, di'stined to undergo a remarkable revolu- 
tion. Seeking towards evening for the young ladies, I 
found the ehler ones in a jmvilion which offered the most 
splendid of views. My eyes swo])t round the horizon, 
hut something else than the picturesque landscape hovered 
before them ; the whole scene was ^icrvaded hy a tint not 
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to he nscrilM'd solely to tl»o settinf? of thu sm>, or the 
iniinimiB of fho eveiniicf z«‘]tKyrH. The glowinf* illiimiTia- 
tioii of the elevated the ikmiI, hliie dutik deupeiiiu^ 

in tlj( ludlowH, all tluH nietiired itself to me oh luoio 

f lorioiTs than it ever H(‘(‘med lx* fore in oil or water colours. 

could not cnouj^li coTitemidate it all, yet 1 felt a 
to leave the placi*, and jiiiy hoinai»c to the last j;lauo(i of 
the Him ill a Hinall and sy in pathetic company. 

t^iif<»Hmiat(dy, however, I could not refuse the invita- 
tioij of tJio mother and her neighbours lo join them, 
cHpiwially they had nnulo room for mo at the window 
commanding the fin(‘Hf vie^v. Lisloiiiiig to their Hi»eeeheM 
1 could not liel]» oliHerving how thi‘y coiist.intly and 
endlesBly turiud cm tin* Hiibjeet of ‘"dowry.” All kinds 
of requirementH caiin* to 1^* sjiokmi of, the number and 
quality of tlie diflcrtnit giTts, the bestowalK of the family, 
llio varied eontriluititins of male and female friunds, still 
in ]iart a seend, and what not idher details; all this 1 had 
]>atieutly to hear, the ladh's having seenred me for a lat<‘ 
walk, 

^J’ho conversation at hist ct^me to the subject of tlio 
bridegroom’s merits, lie was fav»nir.il>lv emmgh des- 
cribed, yet they w»>uhl not, either, eoneoal his ilofeots, 
hoping, how'cvi'r, that tlie grace, the iiriderstaiuling and 
llie amiability of his bride w'^oiild suilieo to mitigate and 
Hubdiic them in the future wetlded state. 

At last when tlx' sun was just sinking in the distant 
sea, and through tlie long shridows and broken rays of 
light atfording an invaluable view, impatient of all this 
diseouTHo, I asked, in the most modest Tnanner, who, then, 
was tliis bride ? With surjirise tliey incpiired whether 1 
was ignorant of what was universally known. Tt then, 
for the first time, oeeurred to thorn that 1 was no house- 
mate but a straiigiT. 

It is now, of course, imncoessary to say what horror 
seized me wlieii I learnt how it was jnst tlie jiupil wlio 
had hut lately become sf) dear to mo. The sun sot, and 
under some pretext or other, I withdrew from the company 
that all unwittingly had stiing me with so cruel a Biiiait. 

’J'he transformation of soft aiferdions one has for a time 
heedlessly indulged into the most painful of experiences. 
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'When ODO wakens and finds it all a dream, is a matter of 
every day ooenrrenoe. Perhaps, however, some peculiar 
iutorost will be felt in the proHont case, in which a liveljr 
mutual goodwill is nipped in the bud, and the pifsenti- 
montof all the future olisB which such a relation promises 
is at once blasted. I came late homo, and early next 
morning, excusing myself from attendance at dinner, 1 
sot oil' with my portfolio under my arm, on a long qx- 
cuTsion. 

I had years and experience sufficient to enable me at 
once to rally myself, though the effort ^as pifthful. “ It 
would bo strange, indeod,** I oxelaimod, “ should a fate 
like that of Werther’s sock thee out in Homo “to destroy 
for tlu ‘0 conditions of so much consequence, and hitherto 
80 well maintained.*’ 

1 again turned me instantly to nature as a subject for 
landscapes, a field 1 hud been imsan while neglecting, and 
ciiih'avoured to C()j>y lior in this respect with all possible 
fidelity. T was, how(‘ver, more successful in mastering 
her with my oytw. All the little skill in technicalities I 
posHossed hardly sufficed fot the most unassuiuing sketch. 
All the Rcnsuous fuliii^ss, on the f>ther hand, which that 
region offers us in rocks and trees, in acclivities and de- 
clivities, in peaceful lakes, and lively streams ; all this was 
graH[)ed by my oyt) more ajiprooiatively, if possible, than 
ever before, ami 1 c*ould hardly resent the wound which 
had to such degrtni sliurpoiiod my inward and outward 
souse. 

Prom this point onwards J can dispose of my experiences 
ill brief strokes, (’rowds of visitors thronged the house, 
and tlie lioiiseB of tlie neighlKiurliood. It was now possible 
for people to avoid eaA other without ap])earance of 
singularity, and a oordi.il politeness, to which I was dia- 
postnl by luy lhwartl^d affei'tion, caused me to moot with a 
good Teoe]>tion everywhere in society. My lichaviouT was 
generally ]>leaHing, and 1 encountered no unpleasantnosB, 
no misunderstanding, except once at the hands of our host, 
Mr. Jenkins. I had once brought home with me, firom a 
wide tour among the mountaius and woods, the most de- 
lioiouB mushrooms, and htuided them over to the cook, 
who, highly pleased at securing an article of food rare and 
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greatly prized in those distriots, proporod them in the 
most tasteful manner, and placed tnem on the table. 
Every one praised them as exceedingly savoury. When, 
however, to my honour, it was betrayed that I had 
gathered them in the wilds, our Euglisn host took um- 
brage, though only in secret, at a Btran^or having con- 
tributed to tho banquet a dish of which the head of 
the liuiise know nothing, which ho had not himself 
cD'dcTiul and arranged ; it was not good manners for any 
one to surprise him at Ids own table, and supply dainties, 
of wldch he, the host, could give no account. All 
this Ilofrath KoitTensteiTi had to hoI forth diplomatically 
to me after dinner, to which, snlfering as 1 was from an 
inward pain that harl little ooniifotion with tho matter 
of mushrooms, 1 modestly rejoined that 1 had supposed 
the cook would report tho matter to his master, but that 
in future, should any like delicacies fall into my hands 
during my raiublos, J should not fail to lay them 
personally before our excellent host for his own examina- 
tion and satisfaction. To be candid, it must bo oonfessod 
that our host's displeasure arose only from the circum- 
stance that this gonorHlly ambiguous article of food had 
been put on the table without duo examination. Tho 
cook had, of course, assured me of the fa((t, wliich he also 
called to his master’s memory, that such a vegetable, as a 
particular rarity, was seldom indeed, hut in every case 
with gr€)at satisfaction, prepared for tho table at this 
season of the year. 

This culinary adventure suggested to me, in my quiet 
humour, the thought how, infecjted hy a quite peculiar 
poison, I had myself, hy a similar imprudence, fallen 
into the danger of poisoning a whole party. 

It was easy for mo to carry out the resolution I had 
adopted. 1 contrivtul at once to evade tho English lessons 
by absenting myself in the morning, and never again 
approached the pupil 1 socrel'y loved, except in the 
company of several persons. 

Very soon this relationship, too, adjusted itself in my 
so busy mind ; and that in a very pleasing way ; for as I 
now redded her as bride, as future spouse, her character 
Slevatod itself in my eyes out of the state of trivial girl- 
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hood. And now, turning to her the old affection, bnt in 
a higher, uni^goistio form, as oiio who has cmanci}>ated 
hiiuHolf from the trammels of giildy-mindod youth, I very 
HCKjn attained to the friondliost easy fooling in relation to 
hor. My service — if my free attentions towards het may 
be so naniod— was altogether innocent of importunity, 
and on luoeting her })artoc)k rather of the character of 
reverence. 8ho, too, when she came to understand how 
the relationship in which she stood was known to me, 
liad reason to bo perfectly satisfied with my behaviour. 
The rest of the world, mortK>ver, seeding how I mixed 
freely with every one, nothvd nothing nr put no ill 
coiibtriiction on anything, and ho ilio days and hours 
piirmied their quiet, <‘()mfortablo eourso. 

Much might b(» said of our manifold entertainment. 
Among other things then‘ was a theatre there, where the 
l*unchincllo wo had so often clapjied hands to during 
Carnival, and who, duiiug tho rest of his time, plied his 
col)l)Jt>r trade, u])pc*ared in our rural n^treat also as a 
Tes]H*etable little citizen, amused us with his i)antumimic, 
inimie and laconic* absurdities, and transported us into a 
highly enj(»yable nullity of existence*. 

Lottei'S iroin home had, meanwhile, made me porooive 
that my so long projectt*d, ever ])OHtponed, and finally so 
hastily uiidort<iken journey to Italy, liad excited some 
degree of restlessness and impatience among tho friends I 
liad loft behind, had oven calk*d forth in them tho wish 
to follow nio anil sliare in tho hajiiiiness of which my 
joyous and instructive letters conveyed the most favour- 
ahle iinjiressioii. No doubt, tfK), in the iutelleetual and 
art-loving circle of the Dnehess Amalia, Italy was at all 
times wont to ho regarded as tho new Jerusalem lor 
jHHiple of tiuo culture ; ami in all hearts and minds there 
ever ]jrovui]ed a longing tor the soil such as only Mignon 
could aih^ipiately express. Tho dams of pent-up feeling 
at last burst, and gradually it eaino clearly to bght that 
the Dueliess Amalia, with her circle on one side, and 
Herder and the younger Dallierg on tho other, were making 
earnest preparations for crossing the Alps. My advice 
to them was to let the winter pass by and to make for 
Koine in the mid season of the year, then to press further 
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and ^'njoy all that the environs of tlm old worJd city, etc., 
us alsu tiio lower part of Italy, niiglit offer. 

This my advice, lionest and jtractieal thouj^h it was, 
wiiH not witlumt some rt^lercnce to niy own advantage. 
Hitherto 1 hud bfjon HiJCiiding remarkuhle days of my htb 
ill tlio iiiobt forci^^n situailoiiH, amonp; entirely foreij>u 
})eo|)lo, and was truly rejoieiug afresh in a state of pure ami 
wliole humanity, as I had now loiij^ found it in accidental 
hht yet natural relations with stran^iu's. An exclusive 
home circle, on tlio other hand, a life ainont; completely 
known and kindred ^lerHons, blinds us in tlie end into 
the stranj^est ]»redicameiii. Out of mutual endurance, 
sympatliy and deprivation arises a certain half-way fooling 
of resignation in which by force uf habit, jiain and joy, 
chagrin and comfort mutually (yuieel each other. In this 
way is generated a coiiijiroiiiiNing factor, so to speak, 
which altogetlier abolishes the eliaraetiT of particular 
events, so that at last, in striving after con veil ieuoe, 
you give yourself with free soul neither to pain nor 
pleasure. 

S(*i/od by such considerations and ])rescntiinent8, 1 
definitely deeidt'd not to await flu* arrival of my friends 
in Italy. That my way of looking at things would not 
at once becomo theirs, was all tlif‘ more evident to mo 
that 1 had myself Uen struggling for a whole year to get 
rid of those eliiiiicrieal r(*]>reBentaTiouH and forms of 
tlionght pr('valent in the north, and und(*r a heav(*n-blue 
vault to haliituale myself to freer views and a fri'er svmso 
of liie. In the middle of my Italian residence the 
travellers from (Teriuaiiy T met were always my jirincipal 
grievance. That wliich it was ohligatoiy on them to 
ilrop aeijuaintanee witli thi*y souglit out, and that 
which they liad long Ih'cu aspiring after, they could 
not recognise, though it lay under their noses. 1 found 
it always hard enough by thinking and working to keep 
on the way 1 had recognised and chosen as the riglit one. 

Germans, who were strangers to me, I could avoid. 
Persons, however, so nearly connected with mo, so revered 
and loved, would by their errors and half perceptions, 
nay, even by their falling into my way of thinking, have 
disturbed and eiicuiuliered me. Thu traveller from the 
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north fancies he comes to Home to supplement his 
existence, to fill up tlie gaps in bis immhood. Gradually, 
however, to his groat discomfort, he beoomes sensible that 
nothing less is necessary on his part than an entire 
change of sense, than a be^nning at the beginning/ 

Though all this was perfectly clear to me, I prudently 
let the day and hour for taking action on it remain in 
uncertainty, and meanwhile continued unintormittontly 
to make the best use of my time, independent reflectioh, 
attention to the views of others, practical experiments on 
my own part — those ceaselessly followed each other to 
their mutual relief and mutual iRmolit. 

In this, too, T was particularly assisted by the partici- 
pation of lloinrioh M<^‘yor from Zurich, whose iutorcourse 
with mo, though not frequent, was beneficial. Diligent 
and strict with himself, this artist turned his time to 
Ixitter a(JCount tlian did the circle of younger men, who 
carelessly imagined they could combine earnest progress 
in artistic thought and skill with a gay, tumultuous life. 


NOVEMBER. 

CoRllEWNDKNCE. 

JBowc, 3 November^ 1787. 

Kayscr is como, Iheiigh the whole week I have not 
written about it. lie is first tuning his 2 )ianofurtu, and 
gradually tlic oiicra will Iks produced. His presence 
again curiously fits in with my labours, and 1 see one 
needs but quietly to pursue one’s course ; the days bring 
with thorn the iH'st gifts as wcdl us the worst misnaps. 
The ri'Cfptioii »)f iny Etjnwrif makoB mo happy, and I 
trust it will lose nothing hy a second reading. At all 
ovciits 1 know how much 1 have worked into it, more 
than can ho read out of it all at ouco. The features in it 
you praiso were th(«e 1 was aiming to produce : if you toll 
me 1 have been Hutcossful in this, my purpose by it has 
Insen attained. It was a harder task than can be ox- 
proBRod, a task, indeed, I could never have aooomplished 
without boundless freedom outwardly and inwardly. Just 
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tliink of all that is implied in undertaking a work written 
twelve years earlier, in comi>letiijg it without rooasting 
it. The particular oircumstancoB of the time have both 
aggr^vat^ and faeiliiited the labour. There are yet two 
stones lying on the road before me, Fauat and Taaso, 
H’he moroilul gods being now, however, apparently in- 
clined to release mo for tlio future from the punishment 
Qf Sisyphus, T hope to get these clum])H also fixed on the 
top ol the hill. This attained, 1 will take in hand some- 
thing fresh, desirous as 1 am to deserve the approval your 
love V)eHtows on me uudeservedly. 

What you say about Clara 1 do not quite understand, 
and await your next Itdtt'r. 1 h(to well that you miss a 
nuance between the girl and the gotldcws. As, however, I 
have kept hor relation fo Eginont oxelusively in view; as 
1 found her love tuoto on the (xm(‘eption she has of the 
perfection of her lov<^r, and make her bliss consist moioiu 
the onjojniient of the boundless feeling that such a man 
should belong to licr than in any voluptuousncBS ; os, 
further, I make her aj)peai in the enaraetor of a heroine ; 
as, moreover, with the inienKO feeling of tho eternity of 
love, she wandors after her lover, ajid at last, through a 
transfiguring dream, app(Mis gloiifiod before his soul, I 
do not know wln^ro 1 am ti> ])iit tlie intermediate nuance^ 
though 1 ooufesH tliat from the exigoneit's of the dramatic 
])asteboard and lath work the shades of charaetor 1 refer to 
above are ])erhapH tof> far removed and disconnected, or 
rather their connoetion is tt)o slightly indicated. Perhaps 
a second reading will help the matter ; i>erhup8 your next 
letter will give me more ]iarticularH. 

Angelica has drawn and Lips engraved a frontispiece 
for Egmont, such as at h'ust would not have boon drawn 
and engraved in Germany. 

Unfortunately I must for tho present wholly lay aside 

S lastio art, otherwise I shall not get done with my 
ramatio pieces, which, to be anything, require all my 
composure and quiet industry. Clavtlinc is now fairly in 
hand, is, so to say, being executed (]uito anew, and the old 
chaff of my existence winnowed out. 
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Borne, 10/ft November, 1787. 

Kayser is now hero, and inuBic being added to the rewt, 
lito heeoincB three-fold. He is an excellent, good man, 
and fits ill with us who veritably lead a life as natural 
as is anywliere to be fonnd on this globe. Tisohbein 
returns from Na])h'B, and quaiters and everything else 
must be re-arranged for iKdli hero , yet witli such good 
natures ns w<t arc, things will get all into their proper 
groove again in a week. 

I have proposed to the Howager-Duchf'ss tliat she allow 
mo tho sum of two hundred zcM*}dni to bo laid out in the 
purchase of diftVient little woiks of art. Back me up in 
this propoBJil as yon find it in my letter to her. 1 do not 
need the money at onci*, nor all in a lump. This is an 
important affiir, tlie Avhole compass of wliich you will 
casilj’ coniprclu'nd ; and you would still more recognise tho 
nocc'hsity anil expedimu'^y of my t'ounsel and recpiest, were 
you aware of the situaiion hero, which is all clea' to me. 
By a cidlcction of tiiili's 1 jircpure * vr mn(‘h pleasure; and 
when she sees tho tilings heie 1 g: idually get made, then 
1 shall still with tlieiii tho disiro of possession which 
ariscH in the breast of <*very new-comer, whoever he or 
she be, and which with u ])aiiiful resignation she might 
sup})reH8 or gratify at niiiih cost and loss. Whole sheets 
might yet be written on this subject. 

The news of tho ap]>rovaJ my Eyriumt meets gladdens 
mo to the heart. I have nevei wiitton any ]>ieco with 
inoro frei-doiii of mind, nor liavo finished any with greater 
I’onseh ntiousnesH. Yet it is dillh’ult, after you have done 
bometliiug ditlerent, to satisfy the reader; ho always de- 
sires something in tlin st^h^ uf tho funner. 

Borne, 24th November, 

In your last letter you make inquiry about the colour 
of th(' landHc.ipo in tlu’se regions. In this I can answer 
you that in blight days, especially in Antumn, the land- 
scape is HO riidi in colours that it must appear bright in every 
copy. I hope in a short time to send you some drawings 
by a Gorman now in Na]>les ; the wator-oolours are so far 
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l)elow tho splendour of nature and yoi you will fancy thorn 
t(» be iiuposbihlo. Tho prottiost thing about it in that at 
a short (lihtanco tho lively e^dotirs bocomo sul Mined by the 
atm()S|>herio tone, and thal the contrasts of cold and warm 
tones — as they are called -stand displayi'd to view. Tho 
bine, clear shades contrast so charmingly with tho bright 
green, yellow, red and blown, and mingle with tlio blue- 
tinted, dewy distance. It is at otkh) s}>lendour and haiv 
niony, a graduation in the whole, of which in the north you 
have no conception. With you all is either hard or dull 
briglit or monotonous. At all events, i rememlicr seldoiii 
to have soon single pictures giving any fori^taste ot what J 
now see daily and hourly before me l^erliajis now, liow- 
ever, that my cy( is more trained, 1 might find more 
beauties in tho north too. 

For the rest, I can truly say that I now see almost clear 
before me tlio right i‘oad to all plastic* arts, but am also 
the better able to measure tlieir distance and remoteness 
I am already too old e-cer to become anything better 
than a bungler. 1 see also how otliers got on, find 
many on the right track, but no one making rapicl pro- 
gress. With this, too, therefore, it is as with Happiness 
and Wisdom, they hover liefuro us ns origiuiil images, but 
at most we toach in reality only tho hem of their gar- 
ments. 

Kayser’s ^arrival, and getting the household arrange- 
ments with him a little settled, has kept mo back to souie 
extent : my works have been subpeiided. Now things are 
again on the move and my oiieras are near being done. 
Ho is very brave, sensible, orduily and sedate, as sure and 
steady in hitart as possible ; a man of healthful influence. 
Withal, too, he has a goodness of heart, a true eye fur life 
aud society, which makes his otherwise strict character 
more lissome and im^jarts to 's intercourso a xMKjuliar 
winning graoe. 


Narrative. — ^Novem ber. 

While, therefore, 1 was nursing the secret thought of a 
gradual emancipation, a new tie was prepared for me by 
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the arrival of a resolute early friend, Ohristoph Kayser, 
a naUve of Frankfort, who h^ come hither at the same 
time with Klinger and the rest of us. Endowed by nature 
with peculiar musical talont, he had years ago, while mpder- 
taking tho composition of Jest, Cunnhig and Beoenge, also 
begun suitable music for Egmnnt, 1 had announced to 
him from Komo the despatch of tliis latter work, of which 
X retained a copy in my hands. Instead of a voluminoi^ 
correspondenoo on the subject it was deemed advisable he 
should join ns witliout delay, llo therefore straightway 
fled express to us through Italy, rcachod us in a shorii time; 
and was received as a friend by the circle of artists who had 
fixed their head-quarters in tlie Cbrso oj)poBito Kondanini. 

Here, however, instead of the noressary composure and 
unity, ^ere soon up})earcd distraction and rupture. 

First of all, several days pussi'd in prr)curing a piano- 
forte, trying it, tuning it, and riglitly ])lacing it, points 
which could never Ik) settled to tlie satisfaction of the 
self-willed artist’s humour. Very soon, however, the 
exi)onse of trouble and time was compensated by the per- 
formances of a very expert talent, completely in harmony 
with the spirit of tho tiuio, and able to render with facility 
the most diiiicuU works then prtKluced. To enable the 
musical historian at once to distinguish the period in 
question, 1 remark that at that timo Scliubort was deemed 
beyond the reach of rivaliy, and that the tost of a practised 
pianoforte player was then understood to bo tho execution 
of variations, in whicdi a sim^de thume, elaborated in the 
most artful manner, holds tho listener in astonishment till 
at last its recurrenco to a natural form allows him to 
draw free breath again. « 

Kaysor brought with him the symphony to Egmont^ and 
on this side, thuruforo, encouraged my further endeavours, 
which, both from external inqmlso and inward bias, were 
more than over directed to the mnsical drama. 

Emin und Elmire, as also Claudine von Villa Bellas had 
now also to be sent to Germany ; but through my elabora- 
tion of Egmont, the standard I ini]>osed on myself, in respect 
to the satisfaotoriness of my work, had risen to sucul a 
degree that 1 could no longer prevail on myself to let 
them pass in their first form. A great deal in them in 
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the way of lyrics was clear and prooicms to mo, as'testify- 
to many liours of foolish, ]>urhap8, but yet hafipy, 
experionco, as well as hours of pain and distress, to all 
whicl^youth, in its hoedleas imputuoiisnoss, is so exposed. 
The })rose dialogue, on the other hand, had too groat a 
resemblanoo to those French o])urottaH, for which indeed 
we cherish a kindly remembrance, as having first proson- 
tc^l to us on our boards a clieeriul musical existence, but 
which no longer satisfied me, a naturalised Italian, im- 
]>atient of seeing the melodious song concatenated by 
anything inferior to a recitative or declamatory song. In 
this sense both operas will now bo found fashioned. The 
compositions made for them have here and thcn> given 
pleasure, and holding their own as they did in thoir day, 
they have with the text swum down the dipnatio 
stream. 

It is customary to rail at the Italian tc^xts, and to repeat 
phrases in vogue respecting them whioli mean nothing. 
They are no doubt light and frolicsome, imposing no 
greater demands on the composer and siiigor than both are 
ready to comply with. Without venturing on any wide 
discussion of the 8ubje<;t, 1 recall the text of the Secret 
Marriage, The autlior cjf this opera is unknown, but who* 
ever he be, hc^ is one of the most skilful who have ever 
worked in this department. I made it my aim to lalxmr 
in the same sense, and in like freedom to work for definite 
objects, and 1 know not myself how far I have approached 
my goal. Unfortunately, however, 1 had for a considoT- 
able time been involved with my fricuid Kayser in an 
enterprise whidi gn^ually gave mo over more misgivings 
and appeared ever loss piacticablo. 

Let that very inncxjeiit season in the history of the 
German C^ra be called to mind when a simple interlude 
like 'the l^rva Padrona, by Pergolese, was sure of good 
reo^tion and applause. At that time appeared a German 
Buf& of the name of Berger with his wife, an attractive 
stately, clever woman. These two, assuming but a sor^ 
disguise, and having but a poor exhibition to make in 
the way of muric, many private representations of 
joyous, diverting efi^, thoir pieces always ending in the 
exposure and humiliation of an old enamoured fooL 
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1 therefore hit on the oonoeption of a third intermediary 
Hnd<«jipily supplied voice, and so years ago there arose tlio 
opora, Jesty Cunning and BevengCy which 1 sent to Kayscr 
in Zurich ; but who, as an earnest, cnnsoientious, mail) wont 
too seriouhly to work, treating the piece too elalK)rately. 
I had myself transgressed the liniits of tlio interlude, and 
the unimposing subject developed ho many singing pieces, 
that even with a spare cursory music, thre(» persons could 
hardly have got to the end of the representation. Kayst'r 
however, worked out the airs in full, according to old 
style, and happily enough, ttK), in partifular parts, it 
may he asserted, as also not without grace when viewed 
as a whole. 

But how 4ind whore was this to ho ropreseidtHl ? Un- 
happily it Buttered, according to f«>rmor economical prin- 
ciple's, from a i>aiicity of voices. It did not go lioyond 
a trio, and at last we should liave lieen oidy to(ik happy to 
animate the doctor’s treacle polH, in order to gain an 
orchestra. All our endeavours, therefore*, in the way of 
simjdittcation and limitation wont for iiauglit when Mozart 
stepped on the sexme. The Abduction frtm the Si^raglio put 
everything else in the shade, and as far an concerned the 
theatre, comidoto silence settled down on our carefully 
laboured piece. 

Our Kayser’s presence now raised and developed our love 
of music, which had hitherto Ih’cu coniined to theatrical 
exhibit ions. Bo was careful in his attendance at church 
festivals, and wo found ourselves induced to listen with 
liim to the festive music performed on Such occasions 
We found it no doubt alrejwiy much secularized, and 
provided with a eomi)leto orehostra, though song Ktill over 
predominated. I rememlKJT hearing for the first time, on 
a St. Cecilia’s day, a bravura with accompanying chorus. 
Its ixittuence on mo was extraonlinary, Huon as it still 
over exorcist's on the public wlien the like comes to be 
performed in an opi‘ra. 

Bosidos this, Kayscr had the additional virtue, that, 
being interested in the old music, and earnestly intent on 
tracing the history of music, he busied himself much in 
libraries, his diligence meeting with speoidl reward in the 
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Minorra. Bia book-hantixig bad, moreover, thib result, 
that ho drew our attontiou to the older copper-pla^s of 
tho sixteenth oentury; not neglooting to l)ring to our 
rcmo^brauco, for example, tho Speculum liomanae Magnifl- 
centisB, the arohiteoture of Loiuazzo, as also tho later 
Admirnnda Itomm and other such works. These collections 
of books and plates, to which the rest of us, also* acccjrtl- 
incly made pilgrimage, have a particularly high value 
when soon in good copies; they bring homo to us that 
earlier period in which aiiti(|uity was rt^garded witli 
aarnostnosB and awe, uud its reuiaiiis wore copic^d in 
energetic oharactcTs. In this way we approached tho 
Colossi, for example, as they yet stood on tho old H]>ot in 
the Colonua gardens ; wldle tlio halt ruin of the bopi l- 
zoiiium of Soverus still picsentud us with a toloral^ cr)u> 
ooption of this vanished building. 8t. Peter’s too, without 
fa^e, great centre without cupola, tho old Vatican, 
in whofl?^urt gymnafitics could yet bo held — ovory thing 
oarried your mind back into the olden time, and also 
^owed you clearly what changes tho two following 
oenturios had effected, and how, in spite of obstacles, they 
had laboured to restore tho dcstroyoil and to ovortako thc^ 
neglected. 

Heinrich Meyor, from Zurich, whom I have already 
often had oocasioii to inoiition, however retired he lived, 
and however diligent he was, scarcely over failed to show 
himself whore anything of coTiNecpioncc was to l)o soon or 
leomt; for other people sought and desired his society, 
which was over as modest as it was instructive. He 
quietly pursued tho sure jiath which had been opened by 
Wiuokelmaun and Meiigs, and knowing as he did how to 
represent in a praiseworthy manner in Seidelmauu’s 8tylt‘ 
antique busts with sepia, no one found more opportunity 
than he to examine and make acquaintance with the 
gentle gradations of eailier and later art. 

When, accordingly, we made preparations for paying a 
torchlight visit to the rausounis both of the Vatican and 
qif ihA ^pitpl, a visit desired alike by all strangofs, artists, 
epnn^nsseurs and laics, Heyer joined us; and among xtny 
pttpmX md way of hu oomferring permanent si^ ' 
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canoe on a delif^htful walk of this kind among the most 
Hpleudid remains of art, which hovers before the soul like 
a rapturous though gradually vanishing dream — and on 
its advantageous ciTects on knowledge and insight, 

“The custom of visiting the great Homan Museums, 
for example the Musoo Fio>Cloinontino, in the Vatican, 
the ('apitolino, &c., by the light of wax>torclies appears 
to have been rather now in the HO’s of the last oentur/ ; 
it is, however, not known to mo when exactly it com 
menced. 

The advaiitageH of torch-iUnmimtton. — Each subject 
thereby comes to bo contemplated singly and detacmed 
from all the others, the Bjxictator’s attention being 
directed excdusivoly on it. Then, in the powerful, effective 
toTch-liglit, all the tender nuancea of the works come 
far mor(‘ distinctly to light; all disturbing x^eotions 
(eRi)Ociallv noxiems iu the case of brilliantl^Ppolished 
statues ) cease, the shades become more definite, the illu* 
mined parts come out more clearly, A main advantage, 
liowever, un(|U(‘stionably is that works unfavourably 
situated are l)y this lacaus seen to duo advantage. The 
Lctocoon^ for example, in the niche where it stood, could be 
properly seen only by torch-light, no immediate sun-light 
falling on it, but only a reflection from the small round 
{•ourtof the Belvedere which is surrounded by aeolumnal 
hall. The same was tho cjts*^ with the Apollo and the 
so-called AhHuouh (Mercury). Still more necessary was 
torch-illumiuatioii to soo and a])prcciato the merits of the 
Nile as also Mvleagtr. I’o no other antique is torch- 
illuinitialion so advantageous as to the so-called Phocion, 
us only in that way, and not by ordinary light, on oooount 
of its unfavourable situation, can you perceive the parts 
of the body shining with such wonderful .teudemesB 
through tho siuiplc dress. I beautifully, too, comes out 
the excellent torso of a sitting Bacchm, as also the upper 

I »art of a Baochus-statuo with boautiful head, and the 
lalf-figuro of a Tntmi ; abovo all else, however, the ^nder 
of art, the celebrated Torso which can never ie enough 
prai^. * 

** The monuments in the Oapitedine Museum aiMi in 
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general, it ie true, of less importance than thone in the 
Museo rio-Clementino, yet there are eoine of great conse- 
quence ; and it is well, in order to hooonie duly instructed 
in tlieir merits, to see them under torch-illumination. 
The so-oalled of excellent workmanship, stands on 

the stair, whoro it receives no day- light at all. On the 
l^allory in front of iho pillars stands a beautiful half- 
figure taken for a draped Venus, wliich rooeives hut a 
sorry light from throe sides. The naked Venua, the most 
lieautifnl statue of the kind in Eoims does not appear to 
advantage by day-light, sol up as it is in a comer rooni ; 
and the ]jj|eautiful drape<l cTaito, so-called, is placed on 
the wall Dotweeii windows which afford it hut a poor 
side-light. The eclohratcd ^i*/o»/«f»-ln'ad, again, in the 
misoelhinoouB room, appears in all its glory only by torch- 
light. There are other ohjccis, Ix^sides, in this museum uii- 
favniiraUv placed, where torch-ill uiuluation is altogether 
neooHsa:^^ see them rightly and estimate them acoording 
to their merits. 

“As so many usages, however, are, tlirough fashion, 
turned to abuses, so is it, also, with torch-illumination. 
It can be of advantage only when ilio piir]KjHe intended by 
it is understood. In tlie C4isc of monuments which, like 
those wo have above enuiueraicd, receive but a pitiful share 
of day-light, torch-illumination is necessary, bringing into 
more distinct view, as it doc*s, the reliefs and diqtths and 
the transition of the parts into each otlicr. Eminently 
favourable, however, is this dtwico in the case of works 
of the very best period of arf, when the torch-bearer and 
tlie 6pec?tator know how to use it. Its service is to show 
better the ])roportionB of a work of that class and bring 
out its tondorest nuances, Woiks of the i)ld style of art, 
on the otlior hand, those of ]>owerful, and even those of 
high style, have not much to gain by torch-illumination, 
if they otherwise stand in clear light ;■ for how should 
the artists of that time, not being versed in the properties 
ci light and shade, have planned aiid wrought their 
works with a view to light and shade? The same rcmaik 
applies eifierorkB of a later period when the artists began 
to |mw more oaroless, and taste had so far degene»ted 
thatf to pl^tio wotks,. attention was no longer paid tp 

2 0 2 



452 


TRAVELS IN ITALY. 


liftlit and Bhnde, and tho doctrine of proportions was 
forguttoTi. AVliat u&o can torcli-illumiiiation serve in th<* 
i aBi* of monuments of this kind ? ” 


On Hucli a foslivo occasion it iBpro])or to call to remein- 
hnnioe lli*rr fiiit as well, who, in more than one way, 
was of sor\ico and fiu-thorance td onr B(»cioty. Bom at 
FniBtonhcr*^ in 1750, after conipletinji; his stmlicB in 
a)iciont authors ho folt an irrchistihlo inipulso to betake 
hiniHolf to Iforuo. Ih* aj rived there W'veral years before 
me, and Btu<lic‘<l in the* iiioht earnest fashion old and* 
modern uichitoeture and Bculfdure of (‘Very ki^d, qnali 
fj’iiig himbclf as an instiiietive guide for imjnisitive 
strangers. To too, with self-sacrilicing kindness, he 
nuidered this ]iolili‘]i( ss. 

llis main study w.js arrhit(*ctnro, though he did net 
withhold his dtleiition fiotii claHsi(‘al localitieH andgjp many 
othtr T(‘maikab](» things. His thooredie vic'i^on art 
gave ris(^ t(» liv< ly discussions in controversial and partisan 
Konu'. From divciging vieus thcio arisoH, especially in 
tliat city, whcie in all places and at all times tho talk turns 
on Hit, all manner of sjaech on one side and the other, 
stimulating and instiueting the mind in tho pr(»8enco ol 
sudi im]»oitfint olijeels. Our TTirt’s principle was based 
on tho deihation of(lre<‘k and Koman aicliitecture from 
tlie oldest and most new ssaiy wooden erections, a principle 
\\l)i(*h determined liis distiihution of praise and blame in 
regaid toiiiod(‘in stiiutmes; and in support of this posh 
tioii of his he was e^polt in citing history and extant 
examjdes. Otlurs, on the other hand, maiiitamed that 
in areliitecture, us in i‘very otlicr art, tasteful fictions also 
pl.iyed their jiart, a fe.iture v hieh the architect ou^ht never 
to leave out of aeeounl, s(‘( inp that in the manifold cases 
which come befoio him h(‘ is obligc'd to help himself, now 
in this and now in that maunor, audio deviate from strict 
rule. 

In respect to lieauty, too, he often foil into disQret>aiioy 
with other artists, hasing it as ho did on tlie chara^ristio, 
a position in which lie was so far. supported those 
wlio maintained that a predominating joharaoter must, 
assuredly, be at tho basis of overy artistic work, that 
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the manipulation must be dirocted by the Honso of beauty 
and by taste, whoso office it is to presout each purtioular 
cluiractor in its due proportion and jrraoo 

Ar^ however, consistiufjf in doinj; and not in speaking, 
and yet people being always diBj)OKi‘d more for h] leaking 
than doing, it may caiuly be comprehended that sneh 
diHOuSHLons ns the alxivo ^lew no end, being still continued 
down to the latest in all their pi‘istiiie hoemujss. 

If the' difforcnce of views among the artists gave rise to 
Niauy unpleasantneHHes, and even to eMrangennmtH Instween 
each other, it someliines Ber\"e<l, though Heldom, to give 
rise to amusing oceurrencf's. 'rim Ibllovving instance 
may l)e given ; — 

A number of artists, having s}H‘nt the aftornooii in 
the Vatican, and going Jumie lati*, to avoid the long 
W’ay th]j|Hgh the town to their quaTtors, dire( 5 tc‘il tliiir 
sto})B toTne gate of the rolonnado, along the vim'yards 
stretching tt> the TIIkt. On the road tiny had struck up 
an argument and came in full dispute to the baiiks of the 
river, eontinning llie diseusHion in the boat in which thejr 
wore fenied across. Jjamliug at liipetta tiny found it 
would Ikj neei'HHtiiy to sejiarale theie, and thus si‘o thoii* 
arguments, which had pist lMM*n fairly starti d on both 
sides, strangled in tin* birth. 'J’luy therefore unaniniously 
agreed to keep together and be ferried across and liack 
again till they liad coucIikIimI the debate. On touching 
Kipetta a second time they wjtc just in the full flood 
of their arguniont, and demanded of the ferryman to 
repeat the transit, lie, for Jiis part, made no objcctioiiH, 
seeing each crossing entitled him to a bajoeco from each 
IKirsuii, a ^ain not otherwise to lx* expected at that late 
hour of the day. In all stilliiess, therefore, ho went on 
rowing back and forward, and when his little son, fairly 
pnzzli^ at the affair, asked his father what it meant, the 
fx>atinsn lepliod with entire oom2)08uro, ** It’s more tboL I 
know, Vttt m any case they are crazy.” 

About ftuB time, enolosod in a packet from homo, I 
received the following letter : — 

•«MonBieur, Je ne suis pas 4tonn6 que'vous ayez de 
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maiivais li'.oteiirs ; tant do gens aimcnt micux parlor qno 
Bontir, inais il faut los plamdro fcliciter do no poH 
lour rf‘HS('rul>l<)r. 

“Oiii, Monsieur, jo voiis dois la moillonre actionidc ma 
vie, par fonH(M|iioiji la racine do pltiHieiirs antros, ot ])onr 
inoi votn' I'st Ixm. Si j’ajais lo bonlioiir d’habiter 

!(' ihCmiio pays quo vouh, j’iraiH vf>ii8 embraMSi'r ot vous diro 
iiion Hoerot, iiiais mallioiinMisoment j'ori liabito un, pu 
])orHonni‘ no croirait an motif (pii viont do ino dotorminm* 
li cotto deinarelio. So 5 '’(‘z SHtisfail, Mtnisieur, d’avoir 
pn i\ .‘WO do volro rriinener lo c<»nr d’nji 

ji'iino Jioinme riioinioteto td a la vortiijonto uno farnillo 
va etiv traiiqiiillo, ot moii cconr jouil d’nuc 1‘oriiie action. 
Si j’avais uiw t.d< ns, dos Inmioiosoti nn rang qni mo fit 
infintn* siir lo sorl dos ]iomiii(‘H, je vons diriiis mon noiu, 
inais jp IK* suis i j(‘i) ot jo siiis quo ji* no voudraw otro. 
Bouhait«‘, Moiibionr, qno vouh hoyoz jouuo, qne ||pUB ayoz 
lo goiit d’oc*! iro, qin* vonsstjyozloponx d’lino rharlolto qui 
n’avail ]u)iut \u «lo Wc'iflior, et vtmw Hir(‘zle plus houroux 
doB LommoB ; car jo orois qm* vous aimoz la vortu,’* ♦ 


DEOKMllER. 

( \ aiUL^PoN 

Jiomc, 1 J)rccmhrrf 1787. 

So mncli 1 ran assuro yon, I am on tlio niost important 
points moro than noi't.iin, and though my knowlmVje could 
px}>aml od injiniium, yvi I Lavo a sure, clear and commu- 
iiicahlo conoeption ol' tlio finito-infinito. 

Sir, — I nil) Tint iibtoiiipluMl you Hbuiild liavn bml roadprs, so many 
people liKf tiilkiiiu l)elti‘i til in IVeliiig; nno muut pity them and oou- 
^mtulali* biiiisclt on not tKing liko llioin. 

Vcb, sir, 1 uni indi IjUhI to you for the best action I Lave evev done in 
my life and eousc<iueiitly for many others proeoediug fiom itt flO that 
in its efieot on mo your book is good. T the happiiieN living 
ill yottr oountry I should go and ombraoo you oud tell you seoiet. 
IJniiappilyt howover, I liv« in a country where such a step on my part 
would DO misoonstruod. Best satihiiea, sir, in having, at a dietanoe of 
2i00 leaguos from your homo, been able to reclaim a young nian to 
honesty and virtue, thus restoriug a whole family to peace and making 
my heart rejoice ih havmg done a good action. Bad I talents, leamiug 
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1 hivo btill the inofit iivotidLiful Ihm^H iu vjiw, tiud 
htep my kuo’wlfdgo-faculty in <li(ik that only my pro- 
cluftiTO prmir may sumoiilmt ext it iftielf For 1 have m 
111 } cjje gl(»noiis things, as plain as ^tmi hand when onco 
you havi laid hold ot them. 


Jtoiiu\ 7 December^ 1787. 

I'liia week has hoon spent in drawing|| as tlio poetry 
would not get on. It is noeessiiry to watch t*very op- 
portunity and make tli<^ lu'si ol‘ each rt'cnning day. Or’* 
IfOiise-aeudemy is always making progn bh, and wo aro 
OTideavoiiring io waken the old Aiiganfi/rontof sleep. Wo 
arc Imsy in llio evening with perh| .‘ctive. and in this work 
I always Sts'k to learn iH'tier and more surely how to 
draw w»me pads ot die human iMidy. Tlioroughnoss iiR 
anything is, however, all loo hard and dtunauds no end of 
applieatlnn. 

Ang(‘lica is aliogt'tlier dear and good, slic makes me her 
debtor in eveiy way. AVo h])eiul Sunday together, and 
during the ws ek f see her once in tho evening. She 
Wf»rkB so mueh and h<i ws*11 ihai you have not tlio least 
idea how it is ]»oHhil)le, and yet you are always thinking 
she is doing nothing. 


Home, 8 December, 

Howov<*r grcfitly d(*lightod T am that iiiy litth^ song has 
ploHHod you, you do in»t im.igliie wliat joy it gives me to 
jiroduco a tone which finds response in you. That 
was just what 1 desired in tlie cjise of Mgmmt, of which 
you say so little, and that it gives you pain rather 
than pleabuA. Oh, we kn()w well enough that we can 
hardly tune so great a eiimposition with pi'rfeot purity ; 
at bottom no one has such a correct concoi>tion of tho 
difficulty of art as the artist himself. 

There is far more positive — ^that is teachable and com- 
er nttk qaalUying me to influonco tlio fato of men, I ahoald tell you 
my name ; but 1 am nothing, and I am what I would not be. Sir, I 
wuhyou youth, a taate for writing, that you may be tlio hneband of a 
Gtoinotle who had teen no Worther, and then wul you be the happietfe 
of men} for 1 believe you love virtue. 
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municable — ^in art than is fjjenerally supposed ; and 
there 4re very many mechanical arts whereby the most 
intellectual offeots may be produc(‘d — ^thoufi^h of course in- 
tellect is always necessary to their successful use.* Jf one 
knows these small artifices, then muc'h wliich appears won- 
derful will Ihj seen to bo play, and nowhere, I t>eliovo, can 
you learn more in matters high and low than in Kome. 

Bome^ 15 December, 

I write to you 1 ito only tor the Siko of ^^ntlng a litthL 
This Wick r ha\o spi iit with gii it in)oymcnt. Lan 
week things would not go on it ill in ithci one thing noi 
another, and on Mondiy iht wt ith(r bung so lieauti* 
lul, and my knowUdge ol Ihi itnnmpliLio giving mo hope 
^ some good tl i^s, 1 set oul with hnjscr and my second 
Frit/, and fioni Muml till this < veiling luivo hi on going 
tlio louiid ot tlio I ilii idy knew, and several 

^laitb lill tin 11 unknown to me 

On '1 ui s 1 1 > iiin^ wc ic i< htd Fi iscati, on Wednes 
day wt visiti d th< most U iutitul \ ill is, and m particular 
the pi( ( ions -d/iZ/wni/** on J\lont» ])i igont On Thursday 
wo went Jroni 1 i e-c iti to Monto ( no hy way of liocca 
di Piipi, of which >oii hli ill some tnni have diawings, for 
woicls and dcM iiptions iic, in \ iin , the n to Albauo dowii- 
wirds On Fi id i> 1\ i^scr kit us, not k cling quite well, 
and, w ith Flit/ the second 1 iiiidt foi Aiicia, Genzano, 
then along the like ol Tscini buk to Albauo igoin. To- 
day wc liave hcLii to Cistcl <i iTiclollo and Marino, thenoe 
bat k to Jtoine Iho wtitliu lavouird us lucudibly, it 
w w ilmuht the niosl Ik uitilnl weather of tlio whole year. 
Thsidcb tilt, eve rgit tiis home oikh art^ yet in foliage, and 
yoiiiijc < hthtniits aic siill Ju 1 if, though ^Ulow. There 
aie toms in ih< liudst i])o ot the greatest beauty, and 
gland sphnclid ioinis ap)nai lu noctuinal dusk. 1 have 
had gnat mi|ovni(nt wliicL in the distiuco 1 oommuni- 
cate to you. 1 luve. l)c.tu veiy hajijiy and well. 

Borne, 21 Dereinber, 1787. 

My drawing and study of ait help rathci than impede 
m^ poetical faculty , ten it is necessary to wiite only a 
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littio, but to draw muoli. 1 wIbIi I could only commuui- 
oatt) to you the concoption of plastic art I now have; 
liowover Buhordinato it is, it is joj^oub, ])ecau8e true and 
poin^ilg ever further, 'i'he uuderHtundiri^j; and n^uHoiiing 
of toe g^at mastorH ih iiuTcdihU*. If on my arrival in 
Italy I waB iiow-horii, J now begin to bo oducuiod anew. 

V/hnt 1 have hithcrti(» Bont anj l>nt Blight cxperiinentB. 
With ThuTTieiHcn T B(‘iid a roll on wliiuh tho best are 
loroign tilings which will glaildcii you. 

^ MomCt 25 Drrcmbdr. 

This tiino Christ liaH lK‘(*n born amid ihnndor aud 
lightning: wc Imd a Htorm jiisl about midnight. 

Tho splendour of Ihe great works of art no longer 
blinds me; I retain now in eont<*mplation, in true (lifc- 
criminating knowhslgc. Ilow much in iJiiH nispect I owe 
to a quiet, solitarily diligent Swins of tho nanu> t>f Moyer 
1 cannot say. Ho it was who tii’Ht opened my eyes to 
detail, to tho (pialities of partienlar forms; he Las initiated 
ino into true mal huj. He is modest, and in a littio enjoys 
sufficiency. Vt'Hly he enjoys the works of art bettor than 
the great possesst^rs who do not understand them, better 
than other artists who arc' carried away by a too anxious 
desire to imitatci the inimitable. 11c bus a heavenly 
clearness of idc^as aud an angelic goodness of lioart. lie 
never talks with me, but 1 won hi biin write down ovory- 
tliing he sayB; so dcfinito, correct, ai-e liis words, marking 
out the single ti lie line. Tlis instruction imjiarts to me 
mure than any other man could givo me, and liis removal 
will bo for me a gap not to be tilled up. By Ids side I 
trust in tho course of time to atbdn in drawing a dogreo 
of excellence 1 myself now searcely dare imagine. All 1 
learnt, thought and undertook in Cjormaiiy holds tho same 
relation to ms instruction as the hark of a tree to the 
kernel of tho fruit. 1 have no words to oxpniss the calm, 
wakeful bliss with which I now h(‘gin to cun tern] date the 
works of art ; my mind is widened enough to com])rchend 
tliem, and cultivates itsolf ever more to a proper estimate 
of them. 

There are, again, straugors here with whom I some* 
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timoB visit a {gallery ; thoy seem to mo like bo many waspB 
in mv room ilyin^ to tho windowB, taking the clear panes 
fur the air, bouuiling oA' again and liumming about tho 
walls. 

1 should not wish oven an otiomy banifihod into a taoi« 
turn forlorn situation. And. as furuiorly, to be doomed 
moody and contracted suits me less than ever. Think, 
then, my dear fiieiid, do and work tho best for mo, an^ 
preserve mo my life, which will otliorwise perish without 
profiting any one ! Yos, I must say, this year T have 
morally Ih^oii much hjMiilod. Quito cut off from all th0& 
world, I have for a time shKKl aloiio. Now a small circle 
has again drawn round me, ali good, all on the rifjht road 
— and it is taken us a token that in thought and action 
thoy are all tho moie advancing on tho right road that 
they arc able to hold out in my company, that thoy like 
mo and find ])lL‘asure in my pi(‘Menet», For merciless and 
intolerant I am to all siiuniiuers or strayers on tlie way 
who would yet be taken tor mesHongers and travellers. 
1 ply them with jest and lidicuh) till they citlier mend 
their figure or i)ait friuii me. Of course J am referring 
only to good, iqnight men , dolts and porvorM* heads are at 
once uiieeremouiouHly winuowul out. IVo men, nay 
three, alrea«ly thank im* Jor tlicur conversion in mind and 
life, and will thank luo th<‘ir life long. It is then, when 
mychaia<’ter is exiriing iiitiuencc that i feci the soundnesa 
and Irnadih of my n.ituie. ]M;y feet only get sore in 
pinching blioes, and 1 see nothing when 1 am sot in front 
of a wall. 


N AlUl.V 1 1\ L. — 1 )ECLMnER. 

Tho month of Dooomher entered with oheerful, pretty 
emiable weather, which gave rise to a thought destined to 
afford a good and mony company agroeablo days. We said 
to onrsolvcH, “ Suppose wo had just entered Komc, and as 
strangOTS, having but little time at our disposal, had to 
instrtict oarselves with all si>eed regarding tho objects of 
greatest exct'llenoo. Under this supposition lot us set 
out on a tour of iiispoctioii, renovating in our minds and 
senses what wo alroi^y know.** 
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No Boonor said than hognn and oarrioil out, too, 'with a 
considcrahlo degree of steadinosH. Pity only thero are bo 
IV w regords loft of the many gojxl things wo ohHorved and 
thought on this oocasion. Letters, notes, drawings and 
plans in connection with this adventiiro arc almost en- 
tirely wanting ; a litths however, in* reforeneo to it must 
Ik‘ comTuunicatod. 

• In the lower part of Pome, at no great distance from 
the TilK'r, stands a mcKlerately laigt' clniich, called Of the 
€irce Sprinffs^ fountaiiiH which, as is related, gushed tV’i th 
on the shedding of St. Paul’s Idood when he was beheaded, 
and vhich still continue to gush forth to tho presont day. 
Independently of this, tho chuu a stands on a low site, 
and tho jets of water springing forth in its interior no 
doubt iiicreuHO ifs clammy dampness. The inside is little 
adorned, and almost left to itself, iHnng kept only in a 
tolerably clean, although mouldc'riug, state, for tho sake 
of tho few occasional sorvices ludd in it. ()uo ornament, 
liowovor, of great a tti action it posM'sseH, tho bright lifo- 
Bizo paintings, from the designs of Kaphael, of Christ and 
Ills Apostles, ranged in a seiiew on the pillars of tho 
nave. This oxtruordinary g»*uiuH, who has olsowhero, 
in the fitting place, prewmted th(»8e ])iouH men in a group, 
dressed in agreement with e,ieh other, has hero portrays 
tlio apostles, singly, wdth individual distiuctivonoss, as no 
long(T a com})any following their M.istcr, but as, after 
their Lord’s aseension, so many separate jHTsons, each 
standing cm lus own feet, liaving to work and endure 
through life in accordanctj wilh his ow'ii character. 

That people may inRtmct thomsolveB, however, even 
at a distance in the (^xccllouch's of those pictures, thero 
are left us from the faithful baud of Marco Antonio copies 
of the original drawings, which enabled us frequently to 
refresh our memory with tlnnu and write down out 
thoughts regarding them. (Sui* the essay On Chriet and 
the Twelve Apostles which appeared in the Deutsche 
MerkuTt 1789.) 

Not far from this modest little church is the larger 
monument dedicated to the groat ai)OBtle, the cliurch called 
Si. Paul before the Wallsy a monument constructed in a great 
and riohly artistio stylo out of old and splendid remains. 
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The ciitiy into this church givoH you a suhlime iin- 
prewiou; thu sericB of mighty pillars bear aloft high 
painted walls which, olosod above by tho crossed woml- 
woik of the roof, convoy, it is true, to our bpoilod eye tho 
appoaraiico of a baiu-liko struct uiu, although the wholo, 
if on festival days the hoams woio drap(«l with tapestry, 
would produce an inoi’cdiblo olK*(t. Many wonderful 
remains of colosbal and highly-oinaiiH nb^d architecture s«n 
capitals are hero pi ( solved in dignity, snatched from tho 
rums of the Palace of (^urac ill.i, wliitli lonnorlyfetoiMlnecu; 
by, but has now aliiiobi ontntlv disippoaud. 

Tlicii the race-(*ouifl<% whnh still has the name of that 
Emperor, although now latgcly fallen into decay, still 
gives us H COUCH ptioii oi iiiinu use space. Woie ,i draitsman 
to placo liimstH on tho left wjiig of tho (ompeting ohario- 
toors as tiny slait on thdi course, Jio would have to tho 
right, toweling abovi tho luincd scMts of th(‘ siKicfcitors, tho 
grave of feeiiia Mthlli with its more modem suriound- 
ings, whence luns out ad mfiuitum the lim of the old beats, 
wliilo in the dibtaiice notahh villis nnd pavilions attract 
tho oye. Leaving thow distmt viiwh tlu' aitist has no 
difficulty in lollovMiig, stiaighl in hont of him, tho ruins 
of tho S])ina, and if ciuhmtd with archill ctural fancy ho 
might ill some nii isuic italisc tin ovei weening pride of 
those days. Would hut a t dented and well-iiistnioted 
artist iindcitilvc tin Ijisk, tin s|Mctnle in nuns as it now 
sbinds befoic oui o^is i^ould in .niy case still yield an 
agreeahle pictuii , >\hieh of course would have to bo twice 
us long as it was di i p. 

The Pyramid of Cestius was on this oocubion only greeted 
by OUT eyes from the outside, vv hile the riiinb of tho baths of 
Antoninus oi (^ii.n dia, of whicli JhiaiH'Hi has given us 80 
many powerfully illiisivo n'piescntations, oeuld hardly in 
the picbcnee ol tin ni givo any satisfai tioii even to the eye 
aociistoniiMl to ])aintmgs. We, however, called vividly to 
remembrance Hermann von Schwanenfelt who, with his 
tender graver, iiistiiut with the purest feeling of nature 
and art, knew how to loanimato those scones of the past 
and to transform thorn into the most graceful supports 
of tho livdng ]iix'bent. 

Oil the B(j[uaro of iSt. Peter in Montorio we saluted the 
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giiflliiiig water of tlio Acqun Paola which, pouriug in livo 
BtmuTih through tho ilnorH un<l gat(*H of a triumphal arch, 
iilla to the brim a proiH)rtionati‘ly largo baaiu. Along an 
aquedact rcatorod by Pitul \., tbia abundant stream 
piirwuoH its way behind tho lake of lirnroianu for twenty- 
iivc Italian luilos, through a wonderful zigzag of varying 
heightH, and supplies water for many inillH and factories, 
S]irrM,ding itself out at last in the* 'rr.istevero. 

{Surveying this sight, lovers of aiehitcctiiro praised the 
ha))])y thouglit of giving to these waters an open, visible, 
tftumphant entry, lly idllais and arches, by entablatures 
and attics you are reminded of tlioH(‘ sumptuous gates 
through which fomn‘rly war-eon {>ut*rorH -were wont to 
enter. In the pn'senl. casi' the peaceful nourislier entered 
with like strengtli and powder, receiving as the reward of 
his lalH)rious and 'J(nig career the thanks and admiration 
of all heliohlers. 

A man from tho noi-th, wdio had shortly before arrived 
among us, expressed tln^ o})iniou tliai it would have been 
better to have ioweri'd u]) sav.agt* rocks here as a natural 
association for tho issue of thesi' IIoinIh into tlio light 
of day. In rejdy, it was pointcMl out to him that this 
being not a uatui'al but an aj-tilleiul stream, ^leople wore 
jierfectly justilied in celebrating its arrival in a oorro- 
B|>onding maiincT. 

On ibis point, howevor, as little unnniinity was come to 
as on tho splendid picture of tlie Travf^fifjurntwn which was 
hung up in tho cloholy adjacent t-loistiT for our astonish- 
ment. A great deal of talk aecorditigly took place, the 
quieter portion of our company, however, fooling aggrieved 
at hearing a repetition of tho old ecnsuri' as to double 
treatment. In the world, it is true, a wertliless coin will 
often obtain a certain currency alongside of a valid one, 
especially in the hurry and si'urry of husincfs, when 
transactions are to ho despatcdiid speedily and off-hand. 
It nevertheless remains very strange that any one could 
over entertain misgivings as to tho great unity of such a 
conception as tlie one above referred to. In tho absence 
of the Master disoonsolate parents present a possessed 
boy to the disciples of the Holy One ; tlioy have already, 
perhape, tried expcfriments to exorcise tho spirit ; a booV 
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has even l)een openod to see whether some traditional 
furmula might not ho found operative against tiiis alllic- 
tion, hut all in vain. At this moment appears the only 
powerful One, and that in a transfigured form recognised 
by his great prodoccHSors ; hastily the disci] dos ]H)iiit up 
to such a vision as the single source of eure. IJow now 
separati' the upper and under part? Iloth are one: below, 
the suffering and n«‘ody ; above, the efficient and Huocoivr- 
ing; both referring to <iach other, fitting into eac^h other. 
To express the meaning in another form, is it possible 
to separate from tliis picture an ideal ri'fcreiico to tl^l 
actual ? 

Those who shareil this \iew strengthened themsedves on 
this oox.'aBi(in also in tludr eonvicthm. lla})hju‘l, they said 
to each other, <iisf ingniHh<Hl himsidf by tlm accuracy of his 
thinking; and is if to be sup])OS(‘d that this ilivinoly- 
gifted man in the bbsun of his lifi^ thought falsely, 
acted falsely? No; lik<i nature, ho is always right, 
and there most llioroughly where wo least comprehend 
him. 

A resolution like ours, to remain with each other in 
unih'd good fellowship, during a hasty survey of Borne, 
could not Imj curried out in its ])erfeefc integrity. Now 
one and now another of ns failed to ])rehent himself, acci- 
dentally prevented perhaps; ontsidiU's, again, attached 
themselves to ns to eon template in their way this or the 
other remarkable sight. Tlie keniel of our original Wly, 
howevor, alwjiys liehl together, din^etirig who might be 
admitt(‘d info our midst and who rejeeti‘d, where to linger 
on our oxpodilion and where to hasten our stops. Occa- 
sionally, of course, wi* could not liel]» hearing very strange 
utteninees. 'riiere is a t-erljiin kind of emj)iri(’ judgment 
wiiich Knglish and French travellers in 2)articii]uT have 
brought into vogue. On surveying any work of art you 
express your immedinto impression, without having sub- 
jootod yourself to any previous pn paratiim for estimating 
the partienhir work, heedless of tho many conditions 
which specially pertain to <*veiy artist, siieli ns his peculiar 
talent, his predecessors and masters, llie place and time 
in which ho lahoui ed, his patrons and customers. Nothing 
of all those particulars, so pertinent towards a true appre- 
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ciation of any work, ib tiktn into considorn hon, and bo 
Ly wa\ of ciiticinm, you heat a dieadful medley of praise 
and Idame, oi aiBrmatiou and negition, u coufuaion ot 
opinions, totally ignoiin^ the ( hiiaeteuBticB ot any piu* 
iluctiun* 

Our good Volkmann, a caictul nun and iiHolnl enough 
as a guide, steniH to lii\o bicn altogillui in luted by 
tjiofki ioiiign (TitifH , toi which rnsju hiH own ludginents 
dppou^so odd Cm om, loi t\mi])h i\]>iOhb himself 
more iinhap]nl> thm ho duiH leguding tin chuich of 
% Mnt la th lla Pa( i i 

** C)n tlio hist (hnpol Itipbul bis puiitul Bonio sibyla 
whnh hive nndei^onc iinnli n imy M bi diawing ih 
comet, but the coiu]uMtion we iL i diawluck to be 
attiibuti d picbiim ibly to tin iikoiim iiKiict of the pldH 
Tho Huond <h»pel ib idoinul with nilHHfpns liom 
Michel Angelo h di iNMU^H T1 h> ln^bl> valued, but 
arc not Hiinplo enough IJiubi tin dome aro thuo pic- 
tuus. The hrbt it piesentm^ tin visit tfion of Mai y, by 
Call Maratti, lb coldl> ])aiuttd 1 iit wJl an ingnl The 
second loprcHentB th< biitli of Miiy b^ ( i\ iliei V-iunijUi 
the maiinei of Peter ot ( ottoiu nidtlie tbiidtlio death of 
Marv by Mini Moiaiidi llu eoinp)sition is souiowhat 
confuse el, eiegenciating lilt oeiub in ss On tin >ault abovu 
the choir Albaui bin, with we ik eol >ui copied the Ascen- 
sion Tho paintiiigH de i iv< d ti4»ni bim r>n the pillais under 
the dome tie liethr advisi I lb niuntt dcHigiied the 
e oiiit of the doiHh r In longm^ to tins i biiii li ’ 

Inadoipiate, v trill it mg opinions like tin ho altogtlier 
confuho tho sport itor who ebnoHts smli a book foi his 
guido A groit deal, t< o,is (|uito 1 ilw , lor (\inipl( , what 
IB htio Hiid alnnit tin Hib^ls L’lpliul was luvtr put 
out by the space oi want ol spiet allowed him by tho 
architeet , it i ither belongs to tbo gieituess and eleganoo 
of his guniuB that ho know he w to hll and adorn every 
place ill tho most tistetul maniie], as is ho conspieuemsly 
manifested m tho Fame Him Pvin llu splendid juetures 
of tho “ Pair of BolHoni,’ tho “ Delivei une ot Petei from 
Prison,*’ and the “PimaHsuH*’ would, without tho extra- 
ordinary limitations of space, not bo so incomparably 
dever* In the sibyls, too, tho concealed symmetiy, on 
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which all depends, asserts itself in the stylo of the highest 
genius ; for, as in the organisation of nature, so also in art, 
the perfec tion of the o3s.pr6Ssiou of life is displayed within 
the narrowebt limits. __ 

However that may be, let every one with perfect liberty 
choose liis own mode and stylo of judging works of art. 
in the eourso of this h(hu]iI tour there reigned in my mind 
a sends of the ever-living ]>reHenee of the clam^. In 
other words, I had the conviction, Ixdh in my bodily senses 
and in iny soul, that I walk<"d the ground of }>aBt, present 
and future greatness. The transitory nature of tho 
greatest and inost sphmdid achievements lies in tho 
cmality of time, and of the moral and physical elements 
oPbrating on each otluT. In our very general survey wo 
could i)aBh hy ^\orks in niiiiH without any fec^lmg of sad- 
ness. On the eontraiy we rather rejoiced that so much 
was preserved, and so luiioh rehtored more magniiioently 
than it had ever Bt(UMl. 

8t. J’otei‘’K ehurcli is conceived as greatly as, indeed, 
with more gioatni'ss and holdiioss than, any of the old 
teniploB. It was our happiiiebs to contemplato not alone 
what two tlioiisand ycais hud wasted, but also what 
liigher culture had been aide to jiroduce in place of the 
old. 

The vaeillation of artistic tasto itself, the aspiration 
after 8im))li' gre.itnehH, and tho return to complicate small- 
ness, all this indicated life and movement. The histojy 
of art and of man lay synchronically displayed before our 
eyes. 

Wo need not therefore, feel de])roBBod when the observa- 
tion foK es itwdf on our attintioii tliat greatness is transi- 
tory. ItatliLi, when wo find the ]>ust hub boon great, we 
ought to leil eiicoutnged to aehievo fur our part, too, 
BOinothiug of iuiporltinco whleli iimy servo, evon when 
in ruins, to stininlato our Bucci‘ssc>rB to activity, as our 
prodect'SsoiH for their pnit have' not failed to hand down 
to us matter of nohle btimuliiK. 

These contoini»lationH, in tho highest degree instruotive 
and elevating, were not indeed disturbed and interrupted 
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bnt yet mtorwovon with a painful foeliuff wluch acoom- 
pamed me ovorywhoru. 1 learned that the pretty Milan 
lady’s intended had, under I know not what piotext, taken 
hock word, and S( vored connection with his lietiothed. 
I now indeed deemed myst If so tai happy in not having 
mdulgid my mclinatnjiib, hut having on the oontraiy 
very only withdiawn m-vself from the dear girl, so that 
after making niiniile intimiics undci cloak of those 
countiy vibits, I had the batiht iction ot apcoLtainiiig that 
any ooiftie< tion httwoc n the lady and mo had not been so 
i^uch as thought of in th( st m iniic o oi the ties. Still it 
was evtiemely painiul foi me to bthold the winning 
pietuie which had hitlieito auomp lined mo as a l)nglit 
and inendly iinag< now all ovorc iht and disfigured , for 
1 soon hoaid that from tho shock and horror of tlie 
event tho dear ojcitmo hid filkn into i violent fever 
threatening her vi ly life M ikiiig iikiuiikb day by d ly, 
at fiist twice a di^ , as to 1ui state, 1 iomid a sad impos 
siblo ttisk thiowu on my iiii igiii it ion, tho task of 
figuring those hiight Ic ituits ct iiipitihle alone with tho 
open ] 0 '>ouBd)> — tlu ex))nsHioii ot an imeinbarrassod, still 
piogiCBsive life nowhoiltd with U us iiid mai rod with 
Bufioring, tho tisk oi concuMiig so iresh a youthful 
figure now, m thi oaily spring oi her life, blasted and 
omaoutod by troiihlc ol soul ind body 

In such a iiimo of mind it wis no doubt a groat 
coiintu poise to hive a wiios of such impoitant sights 
appealing tooy( ind mind In tore me, ind I ga/cd at them 
all with a feeling quickened by s ulucss. 

If after so miny con turns the old monuments had 
mostly oiumblcd into iiiislnpily masses, suggesting 
melancholy loflcctions to the H}M(titor, we were also 
ovei taken by a fn ling of giict when sjdmdid modem 
structures romind( d us ot the decline of so m<iny families 
in tlu so liter times E\cn wlut hid boon preserved 
down to tho present in \igoiouB life seemed to bo tho prey 
of some seertt woim, tor how would any torrestiial in- 
stitutions bo mam tamed intact in our daj s without due 
physic il force, by inoio moral and icligious props ? And, 
as a oheerful spirit imputs licsh life even to a luin, just 
as sunken walls and rout blocks are investod with now 

2 H 
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undying logntation, bo, on thn othd hand, a foeling of 
Badness divestB the living prcgent of its faiiost ornament, 
presenting it naked as a skeleton 

1 could not muke u)) my mind even to join in a jpoun- 
tain expedition tint had plumed in u pUasint party 
before winter till I got woid of her lecoveiy in tlie 
'very place wlitie in tlu loMlifst autuiimal diys, I had 
iiist made tlie acquaint inco of so blight and amiable 
a creature 


The vciy fiist h ttti I iec< i\(d from AVeimnr touchinA 
Egnumt contuiRd Siiiio f nti iHins on om tlimg anu 
another vhithc ilkd foith incw m me tin. rorniikfhat 
the unpuchcai lo\ei of itt eiiHccimed in hiF burgiss 
like comioit ih ipt to tike ofience at any part of a 
poetic il work whnli cntulb ti mile on him, sueh as the 
solution coloiniii^ or eomt ilinent of a problem Ihe 
somnolent i( id i I w ints cviiy thing to pursue its natural 
coiiisc little iiiuginiiig in hiH olstiiiite conerit how the 
extiaoidiuaiy mi> iIh Im nituril A Utter to the effect 
lust indicited h id iiiived 1 ten k it with mo to the Villa 
Hoighese whe ic , on < ) i iiin^ it I re id how sumo seems in 
luy Eyrntmt wcie dicnud t o h ng I ruiiimitcd on the 
matter but 'a is (|uiU at a !< ss how to shoitcn passages 
111 which I hid such iiiquiliiit motives to dovelopc 
Tilt pait whieh sceiiied to come in foi the grcitcbt blame, 
at the hindh ot inytcmih fiundH is the laeonic hoqiiest 
with whic h iit coiiiiiien Is ( 1 tia t > 1 cidmand 

An exti ut ti )in ni) lettus it Ih it tune will best explain 
my views and ]Khiti u in this lilur 

“How glad 1 sliould li eould I comply with your 
viishos, and give some niodihc ition to Lgmont’s hocpiestl 
On a splendid moiimig i at onee histcnodwith your 
letter to the VilU Boi^lubo and followed in thought 
fortwo houis the eouise of the puce the chiracters and 
the conditions , but te iiiul nothing it devolved on me to 
abridge How much 1 dcbiie t > write out to von all my 
deliberations all m y ai guim nts pi o and eon / 1 hey would 
take a buukful ul ]) ipei iiid eon tain a disHortatum on the 
economy ot my ]>iecc On Sunday I went to Angelica, 
and submitted the quebtiun to her bho has studied the 
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work, and has a Cf>py of it. Would you had bton present, 
as, wilh such womanly tondemess, she opened up the 
\vliole play, developing ono part out of another, ooncluding 
at lust by showing that the explicit declciration you desire 
from the lips of the heio was incliidcd by impliraiion in 
the vision. As the vision, explained Angelica, only 
roproseiits what was passing in the mind of the sleoping 
hero, no words could more strongly express his love and 
estcoin for Clara than did this dream, which, instead of 
raising^tho loving creature u]) to him, olevatos her abovf» 
him. Nay, she takes much ]»loasure in th(* thought that 
no who }Hissed his whole waking life us in a dream, who 
so dearly valued life and l(»ve, or rjith(*r valued them 
only in the way )f onjoymeni — that he should at last 
wake when dreaming, and let us know what a deep hold 
his beloved ono hiwl on his heart, what a high and distiii- 
guishod jdaco slie there occupied. She added further 
explanations, how in the seene with Ferdinand Clara 
could be remembered only in a suboidinate w’^ay, in order 
not to weaken tbe intcjicst in the d(‘purturo of the young 
friend who, moreover, at this moment, was not in a position 
to hear or understand anything in respout to Egmont’s 
love for Clara.” 


Moritz as Ktymologist. 

Long ago it was truly said by a -wise man, “ The person 
unable to cope with the noeessary and useful likes to busy 
himself with the unnccossjiry and nseless ! ” Many a 
ono might perhaps be disposed to apply this remark to the 
following : — 

Our comrade Moritz, though living in the midst of the 
highest art and the fairest scenes of nature, would not 
desist from puzzling and jierple’' nig himself concerning 
the inward rocosses of man, his structure and develope- 
inents ; applying himself principally to the generalities 
of languages. 

At that time, in consequence of Herder’s prize-writing, 
“ On the Origin of Languages,” and in conformity with the 
then-prevailing modo of thought, the idea had gained 

2 u 2 
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grotuid that tho hnmaiL raoo had not, aa the offspring of one 
pair, spread itself from the higher regions of the East over 
the whole earth ; but that at some remarkably productive 
period of the globe, after nature had in graduate^ scale 
produced the most varied animals, the human species in 
more or less complete structure came to birth in this or that 
place, in many favourable situations. In most intimate 
relation to his physical organs and his montal capacities, 
language developed as a constitutional faculty of man. 
There was, therefore, no need, as regards speech, either of 
supernatural direction or of transmission from one pa^ 
downwar<is. In this setiRo it is we are to seek for a um« 
vorsal language, of which each autochthonio family has 
> endeavoured to give a manifestation. The affinity of all 
languages is routed in tho unanimity of the idea m con* 
formity with whicli tho creative power formed the human 
race aud its organization. Heuco follows, that partly from 
inward impulse, partly from outward inducement, tho very 
limited numl)cr of vowels and consonants was rightly ot 
wrongly applied t(; the expression of feelings and ideas ; 
for it was natural, nay, inevitable, that tho most diverj^nt 
autochthons should partly concur with, partly deviate from 
each other, and so in the futui’o deprave or improve this or 
that lauguago. What holds good with respect to the root 
words, also holds good with respect to the derivations by 
which the relations to each other of particular conceptions 
aud ideas are exprcssi^d aitd more precisely distinguished. 
All this might be so far well and good, aud as something 
uns('arc}»al)lo, and never h> be defcermiuod with certainty, 
left to itself. 

On this siihjcct T find the following items in my papers : 

“It ih ])lrahaiit to iu<' tli.'it «mt of Jiis state of brooding 
inertia, out of his dejivtiou and hellHlist rust, Moritz should 
turn to some kind of activity ; for in that case be hecomoB 
quite amiable. Ilis Avliimsiealities then pain a true basis, 
his reveries purpose and meaning, lie is now busy 
with an idc'a which T also have ]iroachc‘d, and whiem 
r:!:ives us grent entcrl.tiinnent. Tho iflea is difUcult to 
coiniiiunicatc, so cr.i/y it seems to sound. Yet I will 
attempt it. 

“ Uc has invented an alphabet of the understanding 
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and foeling, showing that tijc lottors are not arbitrary, bnt 
have their iMisis in hniuan nature, all referring to various 
parts of the inward sonso whiuh they respectively express. 
Jjanguages may now he criticisc'd according to ^is 
alplwe^ and it is found that all peu]>loB have attempted to 
express themselves in conformity wjtli the inward sonsep 
though by reaHon of arbitral iiu^ss and accident all have 
strayed from the right road. OonbiMpiently. in languages 
nave to search after thoso ex])ressionB which have most 
happily hit the mark ; wo find tln^in now in this lanraage, 
now in that. We then alter the exp^Hsions till they 
appear to us quite right, invent now expressions, and so 
on. Nay, if wo will play the game rightly, wo make 
names for men, exaininiug wlu'thoi his nanio suits this or 
that man, and so on. 

“The etymological game already occupies many people, 
and so it gives us, too, a gicat deal to do by way of enter- 
tainment. As soon as wo moot, it is produced like a 
game of chess, and a hundred kinds of combinations are 
attempted, so that anyone who happened to overhear us 
would necessarily take us for lunatics. 1 for my part 
would not lihe to eiitruHt tho secret to any hut my most 
intimato friends. In short, it is tho wittiest game in the 
world, and incredibly exurcibos the linguistic souse,’* 


JANUARY. 

C0UK£s>F0^1)KN0E. 

AVwc, 5 January^ 1788. 

Pardon mo if I write but a little to-day. Tliis year has 
been entered on with earueBtuess and diligence, and 1 am 
hardly able to luok about me. 

After a pause of sonio weeks, in which I have jdayed 
thoq)art of a sufferer, 1 have, again, the fairest revelations, 
as I may venture to call them. It is allowed me tii cast 
glances into tho nature of things and their relations, 
glances which disclose to me an abyss of wealth. These 
arc tho consequences of my constant learning, and that 
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ilom othor pciRonR If a man toaches himself, the labour 
of piodufiiig and woiking up the raw material is thrown 
on tnie person, and progiess is ubocHsirily so much slower. 

1 he study of the human body now entire ly occupies mo , 
i very thing else vinishcs. In relation to this the coiirso 
of tivents with me has, all my lift tliiough, boon n 
maikable, as it is now again This is not for words 
what I shall yet elo, time must show 

The opoius aio n i enteit unmtnt foi mo, the inwardly 
and tvoilastin^l^ tint < in ahmo gne mo )oy 

An ()]iocli iH (oming to a he id towjrds Easter, I foo^ 
but what it IS all going to tie i know not 


J?<wHc, 10 Jammry^ 1788. 

Eiwin and Lhintr got s uith this h Itti , May tlie little 
pliy givt you ]>Jt isim ’ ^ el an opeit tta, when good, can 

IK vei gne sitisiaetion in k iding, thei miisio is needed to 
express the wheih eon<< ptum whuh wis m the mind of 
tlie poet Clandnn lollows shoitl'^ lloth pieces have 
inoio in the m tli in is see n on the laio of tin m, as now foi 
the hist time I li ivo i ightly btudied with Ixaysir tho form 
of the u]H la 

l)ia>Mng tho hum in hotly is diligiutly prosecutoel, 
as also till peisp((ti\c lissou in the evening. I pio- 
piie iii>ht 1 f agiinst m 3 dihhtilution that, should the 
Ik lienlj IVmtis hue dthimintd it for Eastor, I may 
itM,^u ui^hlH to HU( h i 1 itt) m all ussuiaiice of faith. 
(jckI s Avill be done. 

The inteubt 111 tho human figure^ now throws every- 
thing else into tho hhuk 1 wis well aware of it, but 
always shrink from it is one shniiks liom the da/zlmg 
Hun, knowing, tiK>, that all stii ly of sut h a subject outside 
ot llouK. \v IS of 110 use' itliont i le uliiig thread, which 
onl3 hoio diM s oue It am to b])iu it is imptissihle for one to 
tiud Inswap tmt of tins lal»>rinth (jiitortun itely my 
thread is not going tt> bt long enough , still it will help 
me througli tho fust bt iges. 

If tho oomph tioii ot my writings is to go on under 
equally favouiablo constellations, then, in the course 
ot this your, 1 must full m love with a Fnneess to write 
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Tohho^ and mnst gwe myself ovi r tt> the Devil to wnto 
J>auHt tlioiigh 1 f(.ol little mind either to the or the 
uthii Jlithcito, at any rate, a likt coriospondonce has 
piovtyUd bet^otn my wiitings and wtnal outviard events 
J o mako rqynmt inttubtiiig t » myMlf, the Koman Kaiser 
(Enipfioi) be^an witli the Brubuit tumults and to give 
my opt ran some meaMire oi < otnpleteucss the /iinch 
Kayscr rime to Koiik Ibis ih indrod l^ing a dteiin- 
jmsfud Ronian^ as lltidti says and T hnd it cjuito agree- 
able t(9 be the tiual cause oi c\tntH and attions which 
are not at ill inleutionilly pi inn t 1 with a \i<w to uit 
a hat maybe ( died luik J he riincess and the Devil 
we will, theieioie, aw ut lu p liiei f ( 

Her© again gqjM from Home a little siinyde of Oerman 
style and ait, Emm a no I Imue It was done sooner than 
Ciaudt7u, yet 1 do nol Mish it ]iiiiiii d lust 

You vill soon ]uit(i\( tint ov(i> thing is caleiilated 
with a view to the wints of tht i le sta,. ich I had 

here first tin opporluiiit> oi stud\iiig u1 one to be 

engaged iii < Kitim stqiiinrt iii u uitc casure, so 

that every singd lu\e biilli<nnt ]>unse 1 so on 

Tlieie are a huiidi( d things to lx obser\e( krhioh the 

ItaliiD saciihces all tlio sense oi the poem ^ should lie 
glad should 1 Imvo siueiMlod in sitisi>ing those mnsioal- 
theatinal rcipiirc imnts by a pure veluch is iit tho same 
timo not (piite bi iibi U ss J bad btill s* mo ( oiisideiation for 
tho fact that the two opt re tt is would in any case have to bo 
read, and desiicd tiuy slioiild not disgiaci their neigh- 
l)oui Eqjnmii It m v< r comes into any one s head to load 
an Itiliiu o]iera if xt except on the evening of tho lopre- 
Hintatioii, iTid to bind it in one volume with a tragedy 
would m this euuntiy be deemed just as impossiblo as to 
Slug lu (lermuii 

lu the case of Emoin I must btill rrmiik that jou will 
frequently find the tiodiin veisi,<sp(cidl]y in the second 
act, this 18 nut ilone accident illy oi irom habit, but 
taken from Itilian uukIoIs Ihis measuie is particulaily 
suitable foi music, and tho oomposei, by viiioiis tacts and 
movements, can vary it in such a manner that the hearer 



472 


TRAVIlLS IK ITALT. 


Will not aj'aiii reco^ise it, the Italians holding oxdm- 
Biv'^ly by sniooth Bimplo xneasuitB and rhythms 
The young Camper is a rAttle-brain, knowing a great 
deal, c iHily appiehiiidiug and skimming over thmgt 
Go »d luf k to the foui th pait ot tin Lh ns ! The third is 
to us d holy book, which I kcu p c lose d !Now, for the first 
time, his Mont7 got a leading o^ it, and n counts himbelf 
happy to live in this cyiooh of the edm ntion of the hiimap 
race Ho h is had a vciy good fu lin^ ol the book, and was 
quite transpoitid with the chisinj; pirt 

If I could only ome ontcil iin ^ou f>n the Cipitol tor al]^ 
the good you have done me * It is one ol iiy m )bt earnest 
wishes 

My Titann nh is weio but jii nnig(s f(»re tokening a 
moio scijous e])<)ch J am now iiglitly engig* d in the 
study of the hum ui figuie which is tlie r on plus-ultra of 
all hum in knowledge and ictiou My dihgeiifc prepara* 
tion in the stuch ot niii vc i s d ii ituro, pai tu ulai ly osteology, 
hel])s nio to lu ikc Mg nous stcyis Nc^w for the fust time 
1 sec, now! eiiioy the highest lomams of antiquity, the 
statues Nay, 1 now ek iily peiee ive how one nny study 
his wholo hte long ind >et it the end bo disposed to call 
out, “Ne)w 1 s( e now 1 enjoy foi the fast time ” 

I sei ipo togethei eveiy possible thing with a view to 
closing a cell iin epoe h ni} c >o now eompuhends, so that 
at Eistei 1 miy leave Home ivithout stiong idiictance, 
and 1 tiust to be ible iii Genuine to pioseeute some 
studies comfeutiblv md the loiiglily, though slowly 
enough TUie the stie im c lines you awiy the moment 
jou j,et into tlio boat 


Nauiiaiivk.— Jakuakt. 

0 Cupid, yeiu wanton, hedr-williMl boy I 

You lit iiKcd me only for scano hours’ lodging! 

But dayH mid iiightR how iiuuiy liave you stayed, 
And still in my liouso you’re lording and hectoring. 

Prom my roomy bod you’ves hustled me out, 

1 crouch nil niglit on the* vuTth, nineldencMl to see 
How you iiiHoluntly pokn iny fire* into flHOieR, 
‘Wasting my winter’s fuel uuel scorching poor me. 
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You've tumbled my Roods all lugg;1ei)y-piRg1ody, 

1 U( aioli to and fro, in a di Mx^rate mazt ; 

You kirk up such a raektt, I fear my poor houI 
lulust lloo to c!iou|)<‘ you and Irnvo you ju> imt. 

If tho above linos bo tukon, not in a litojal sense, not as 
roft'ninj; to the tlomon oonimonly Ciillod Anior, but Hsiiidi** 
oatinjjj u li‘»ion of active spirits add n‘HHing the most inward 
] ow4*rb of man, oli.*llienfi;ing iln‘ni tu activity, i oiibirnining 
them lythor and tliitlioi* and dibtiaoiinp, tliom by variety 
of intoTuhts, tiny 'will then servo to convoy to the reader 
Borne idea of tlio situation in vvliiili 1 w.is pluoed, a situa- 
tion further dolailod in tin' foioj'oiiig oxliaols from letters 
and notes. Tin rt.idor will ackiiow lodj^o that groat ex- 
ertion was required on my ]urt to hold jny own against 
so many influojn‘(‘s, not t«» flag in iny aeti\ity, nor grow 
indolent in rny it( optiv 'ty. 


Admission into tiii So(’ii ty of the Arcadians. 

As CHrl> as tht' end of last yoar I was assailed with a 
proposal which I regarded as one ot the oonsoquonocs of that 
unhappy oonctif hy which we fnvolously tiifled away 
our incotjnito, l'hori‘ might, however, Imj othi'r icaHons for 
iny l>oing urged from several sidi s to allow mybelf to bo 
received as a notable bhepheid into the Arcadia. 1 
resisted for a long time, hut hacl at last tf» yield to the 
entreaty of fiiouds, who seemed to Bc*t b(»me particular store 
hy this affair. 

It is generally known what is understood hy this Arca- 
dian company; it may, howevei, not he unucceptable to 
the reader to hear some puiliouhas. 

During the eouise of tlie Hoventeonth century Italian 
poesy Lad probably degenorati’cl in many rcspocts. At all 
eTents, towards the end of this period cultivated, well 
moaning men reproach it with complete inanity of 
substance — of inward Ijeauty, as it was then called. As 
regards form, too-— outward beauty — it was wholly a per- 
versity, having— by barbarous expressions, intolerable 
siiffneBB of movement, vicious figures and tropes, more 
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particnlarly by novor-oeaBing extravagant hyperboles, 
mctonymicB and metaphors — ^iiticilj scaiod away all that 
was graceful and sweet, all that was delightful in lan- 
guage and Bt>le 

As, however, is usually the case, those who had strayed 
into these enant couises mvcighcd against the genuine 
and excellent, obstmatil^ dch ruling tluir own errors. 
This glowing at list unendnrablr to all cultivated and 
sensible ])eople a number ol ciicuraspcct and energetic 
men met in the yi ar 1()*)0 to eunler on some new course to 
bo adopted 

1 o prt VI nt th< ii mcr tings fiom ac quirmg notoriety, and 
so pro\ okin,, oj)]»oBitiou, ilu > Im. ttnik thtniw Ivc s to the open 
air, to lui Jtl guide n huh uiulingH, ot whn li Kt mo includes 
so man^ <v<ii wit hm its walls In tliifl\\a> tJuy gained 
the iuitlu 1 a(l\ intagi of < nning neuit r to nature, and 
undti th( ficsli bne/ihot lu i\iii attiming to some pre- 
scntiiiunt ol tlu (nnKidiil spirit ol pottry There in 
pious int ]»la((.b th(v itehiitd rii the liwris, or seated 
tlumsdv^s on udiittctural iiiiim md hloiks eardmdds 
who wire also ]i(.h(nt being hoiiound only by a solter 
cuhIhou ITcu tlu> d< 1 i1m i xtid with one another on tbeir 
eon\K irons, )Uin(i]dis iiid iiiUH hoii they read pueiiiB 
into which it win c.nd(i\oui(d to bieitho alrenh the 
spiiit ol the liigliei iiitiquity ol the nobh iuscan School 
In such a situ itioii one of the coin]> uiy exclaimed in tran- 
S]ioit, * litre IS oui Arc idia ^ J Ins g ivc rise to the name 
of the Bocid^ ind h tLiniiiicd its il^llu direction No 
gn at and irihiu ntial min w is to < xti ud to them his pro- 
tection they would aiknowkdgi no BU])rcine head, no 
president A Cuf>fo8 sliould ojitn and close the Arcadian 
meetings and in riseol lutissity i council of btuiois to 
Ik) < lectul would sttiid is idvisi is hj his side 

At this point the name ot Crest imbcni comes up for 
honour, a man who was one of the lonndeis of the society, 
and who, ns tlu tiist ciistos fiithtiill> discharged the 
duties ol that ofiuc foi sovoi il >caTs, w itdiing over the 
luteicbts of a hotUi and jinici taste and over dnv^g 
barbarism into narrower limits 

His dialogues on Poeaia volgare — ^not to bo taken in the 
sense of poetry of the people, but poetry such as befits 
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a nation^ flie ])r(>duct of dcvddod and true talcntSt not tho 
whims and oddities of particular confused hoods- -his dia- 
loj;u(‘B in which he ox])oundH tho Ix'ttcr doctrine are evi- 
dently tho fruit of Aic.idiaii convci sat ions, and highly 
iin])onant when compare<l with our O'sthetic efforts. Prom 
this point of \icw, too, th<‘ poems of Arcadia piihlishod 
hy Jiim dcHcrvu all iiltcntion. On this matter we allow 
oursolvos only tho following lemaiK. 

Th(' worthy shopJiVrds, canijung in the ojion air on the 
green grass, iiad no donht contemidatcd gaining by this 
Hitmans a nearer njiproach to Katnic, in whii‘h state Love 
and PuHsiou are wont to sti^al u]K)ji a human hcHi*t. This 
company, however consisted of levennid gentlemiui and 
other worthy pel sons who could luiMs no trade with tho 
Amor of that Koman Triumvirate, whom thoroforo they 
expressly iMinnedg Nothing cons<Mjuciitly was left them 
but to allow their minds n bn]>orteni‘strirtl and in a 
certain measun* P] ilonic longing, and, in close union with 
this, oxpatiation in the allegoi ical. fn this way their poems 
acquire quite a voneiahlo, peculiar ehaiaetor, whilst they 
are aide, too, in this style, to follow elosi* in the footsteps 
of their great predecebhors, Dante and Petrarch. 

This eomiiany when I arrived m Home had been in ex- 
istonco just a liundied ^ears, and, with many a change of 
place and many a change of view, had externally always 
maintained its dignity, if it aequirc«l no gieat reputation, 
and no stranger ol any c*oiisec|ncnce was readily permitted 
to stay in Home without Indiig inviti‘d to join this 
body, and all the morn that, with tho moderate income 
they had at their dis])OHal, tho enstos of this poetical 
domain could only in this way suppoit himself, 

Tho ceremony iistslf, how(*ver, ]>roeccde(l in the follow- 
ing manner. In tiic ante-rooms of a diguifiod-looking 
building 1 was presented to a considerable olerical dig- 
nitaiy as the personage who w^s to introduce mo and 
stand as my secui ity so to say, or gcnlfathor. Wo entered 
a largo Sidon already pretty well iilled, and seated ourselves 
in the first row of chairs exactly in the middle, opx)08ito a 
pulpit which had been set up. There entered ever more 
hearers; to my right, which had hitherto been vacant, 
there appeared a stately elderly man, whom, from his 
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dross and tho roverence paid to him, I had to set down 
as a cardinal. 

The custos from the pulpit gavo a general introduc- 
tory speech, then called up several poraons, who delivered 
themselves partly in verso, partly in prose. This' over, 
tho custos again began a speech tho coutonts and drift of 
which 1 ]ias8 over, seeing that in general it concurred 
with tlie diploma which 1 received and think of api)ending 
here. 1 was forthwith formally declared one of them, ana 
amid great clapping of hands received into their company. 

My 8<vcallc(i godfather and I had meanwhile stood un^ 
and with many bows ma<le our acknowledgments. He, 
however, delivered a wcll-icasoued, not too long, very 
appropriate S})eech ; wheroii])OTi again rose universal ap- 
plause, on tho subsidence of which 1 liad the ('j)portunity 
of thanking the nn'inhors individually and paying them 
my Tospccts. Tho di]»loma, which I received next day, 
follows here in the original uiitranslafcnl, seeing that in 
any otlier language its idiosyncrasy would ho lost. In 
tho meantime 1 eiulcavourcd to put tho custos on the best 
terms with his new associate. 


a V, a 

Nlvihlo AmarimiOf 
Ciistoflf (jetwrale (V Arcadia. 

Trmmndofn per avventura a heare le ftpunde del Jehhro mo di 
gvei Gtmj di primC ordiiie, cV ogyi fiorisanut Ttclla Germania 
guaV e V lurlito ed Eiudito Signor J)E GOETHE ConaigKere 
attuale di Stato di Swt Altezza Sirenimma il iJuca di Satuionia^ 
Weimar f td anendo rtlaio fra itoi con filoaojira moderazione la 
ehiarezza (h lla mn Nahcita, de tnm Minister e della virih, «ua, 
non ha potulo ascondere la luce, che Itanno eparto le eue doh 
tienme produadoni tanto in Proaa cK in Poeaia per cui ren 
ctlebre a twtta il Mondo Letterario. Quindi caaeruioai campkusifUo 
il mddetto rinomato Signor BE GOETHE intervenire in 
ma delle puhhHche noatre Accademie, apyena Egli compearve^ 
come un nuovo astro di Cielo siraniero tra le nostre sehey ed in 
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um delh noaire Geniali Adumnze^ cho gli Arcadi in gran numero 
cmvocati co' acgni del piU ainccro giuhih ed applauao voUcro 
diatingufrlo come auiore di tante relvhrate oprre, con annove- 
rarh g viva voce tra i piU Hhiatri memltrt della loro Pastoral 
aocieta aotto il Nome di Megalio^ et vollcro alterai aaaegnare al 
Mcdcaimo il posseaao dclle Campa^ne Melpomenie aacre alia 
Tragica Mvsa diehinrandolo con eio Pastore Arcade di Numero. 
Net tempo hteaao il Veto umoeraale commiae nl Ciisfodc Generate 
di regiatrnre V atio puhhllro c aolnmc di applaudila annove- 
rassione*fra i faaii d" Arcadia, e di preaentare al chiariaaimo 
Novella Gimpaatore Megalio Milpommia il preantle Diploma 
in segno dflV altissima stima, chc fa la nostra Pastorale Lf*tte^ 
raria PepuhhJica de' chiari enuhili ingtgni a perpetua ninnoria. 
Data dnlla Capanua del Serhatnjo dnitrn il jjnsco Parraaio 
alia Neonienia di Poaideone Olimpiadc DCKLI. Anno IL dalla 
Piatoraziom d'Awndia Olimpiadc XXIV. Anno IV, Giomo 
lieto per General Chiamata. 

Nivildo Amarinzio, Cnsfode Gcncrale, 
tWimlH) Nehcronio) Sotto^ 
Plorinmite Egirco | Cuatodi, 

Tho seal has tho ])an>pi]M s 

eiioloHfd iTiawKuth Lulf 
ot laim 1 hiill nl ]uii( , uud 
buuuuth (jli Aicadt. 


TEmVAilY. 

CORRESI*ONI>LNCE. 

Home, 1 Fehruary, 1788. 

TTow glad will I lx* wlioii urxt I’lJinday fvt'Jiing the 
fools arc broughi to ])(‘ace I ’Tis a (Ircxidt’ul anuoyauoo tu 
BOO otliors mad wliilo you are Htill iii your bober boiiaos. 

As fur as pussiblo 1 have couth ned my btudics. Claudine, 
too, has advanced, and, if all the genii do not refuse me 
their aid, the third act will this day week go off to 
Herder, and that will be the fifth volume off my hands. 
There will then begin a now task, in which no man can 
help or advise mo. I'aaao must bo ro-written. As it at 
present exists it is quite unavailable ; 1 can neither eon- 
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olude it BO, nor throw everything in it overboard. Such 
trouble has God imposed on men * 

The Bixtli volume will piobahly contain Tawo, Lila, Jery 
and Bately , all re-caet and woiked out, bo that they shall 
not be recogniBod for the same vorks 

At the same time T have looked through my little pooms, 
and have thought of the eighth volume, wliidi 1 shall per- 
haps publish boioio the sevciitli It is a stiango thing, 
drawing a mmma unmniarum of one *b lili W hat little tiaoe 
after all re mains ol one’s cxistuict > 

Here thc^ boiliei me abmit the tiauRlitions of my 
Wirthfr, showing no them, and asking w hn li is the best, 
and wluthfr the mittir is all tiuo. Ihat is a plague 
whioh would pursue iiit to Indii 

Itime, 6 Tt h urn y, 1 788. 

Here IS the third ictof Chnultm , I wish it may givi you 
but half the phusuit 1 hive m tndmg it As 1 am now 
more particular!} rwd in Ihe it quin mt nta ot the lyno 
theatre, I have fiidtavourtd, at miii’v saciifids, to mett 
the oomposoi and artoi In It v i} 'J’lu Rtult on which 
the knitting his to ho madt must La\o -nido tlircads, and 
foi a cornu ojKia tlic mutciial must l»o mo^cii al>Holutidy 
like Marli Ytt witli this opt in as in tin t ise ol Eimn, 
I have had tlu> reader too, m miftd In bhoit, 1 have 
done wh it I < oiild 

1 am very quiet and unclouded, and, as I hivo alriady 
assured you, am ]»r( jmt d iiid icsigncd ioi my t ilhng For 
plastic art I am too tdd , it is all one tin ri loie, whctlier I 
botch a 111 tie moit or less My tluisl is stilled. 1 am on 
the light way, tilt uay of eontt mplifion and of study. 
My en) 0 }mciit is piattfiil iiid modest On all gno me 
your blessing. Tlieie is nothing pi ebbing nioie nearly on 
my mind now than tlie eoneludiug ol m} thitc list parts. 
Tnen to WtUielm, and so on. 

Rome, 9 Frhruary, 1788. 

The fools kept np a thorough din on Monday and Tuesday 
also. Espocifuly on Tuesday evening, when with the 
MdccoU the madness was in full flower. On Wednesday 
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you thaokod God and tho Gliuroli fur tho fa&lH. To no 
fentiuo — so they call the masquerades — have 1 laen. I am 
dilif^nt as far as my brains will ru. Tho fifth volume 
boiug^ow launched 1 will work through some of my art- 
studies, then at once proceed to tho sixth. I have thostj 
days read Leonardo da Vinci’s book on i)aintiug, and now 
comprehend why I have never been able to cumproheiid 
anything in it. 

* Oh, how hap])y I find tho Bjiertators ! they think^hetn- 
selvcB rib clever ; they find out what is right. So also th» 
(|piateurs, tho cxjnnoisheurH. Y<»u cannot imagine what a 
comfortahle ])Coph*it is, while the go(Ml artist has always to 
sing a humble note. I have, lumevi'r, lately a disgust 1 
cannot (‘xpress when I hear any one judge who is not a pro- 
ducer. Jjike tobacco smoke his spi'cch at once sickens mo. 

Angelicti has done hemdf a }deaMire, and bought two 
pictures, one t»f Titian, tho other of Paris Pordoiie, liotli 
at a high price. Ticiiig so rich that she (1(k*s ncjt consume 
her income, and yearly earns more into the bargain, she is 
to be praised for procuring herself soniotliing which gives 
her pleasure and raises lu‘r art-zt'ul. fc}(> soon as slu' had the 
pictures in tho house she commenced painting in a now 
manner, to try how certain excellencies in thoso masters 
might bo appio[)rinted. bhe is indefatigaldo not only for 
work but also for study. It is for licr a givat pleasure to 
see things of art. 

Kayser also sets to work like a valiant artist. His 
music to Efjmont advanees vigorously. 1 have not yet 
lii'ai'd all. Kveiytliiiig as yet appi^irs to me verj' a})pro- 
priate to tho purjiose. He will also compose “Cf/pido; 
kleiner^ loser” I send it you at once, tliat it may often be 
sung in memory of me. It is also my favouiitt^ 

My head is confused from much writing, working and 
thinking. I am not getting more prudent, but make too 
great demands on, impose too mmh on myself. 


Borne, It) February, 1788. 

With the Prussian courier, I rticuived a short time ago 
a letter from our lJuke, a letter so friendly, dear, good and 
gladdening, such as 1 have seldom received ! Being able 
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to write without any misgivingB, ho doBorihed to me the 
whole politi(‘iil situiition, his own and bo on. In roferenoe 
to mo ho oxpreBBod himaolf in the moBt loving manner. 

Bome^ 22 Ffhrmry^ 1788. 

This week we have had an event which has saddened 
the whole assembluge of artists. A Fronehman of tl]^o 
namel!>f llrouais, a young man of about tw(jijt.y-livo yoars 
old, the only son of a tender niolhcTjl'ioh and of fine 
culture, who wms regarded as the most hoj)eful among ay 
the students of ai t, has died oi the siaall-pox. 'riiero reigufi 
here, in eonsf'ciiieiici*, a universal siwlneBs and eonsternation. 
In his forsaken studio 1 have seen the life-size figure of 
a Philootetes, avIio, fanning the wing of a slaughtered 
bird of piey, cools tin* pain of his wouvd ; a beautifully 
thought out ])i( turn which has many inerits in the execu- 
tion, but is not iinihluMl. 

I am diligent and hnppy, and in this tcm])or of mind I 
await the future. Daily it grows clearer to me that the 
peculiar eleij)<*nt to wliich I was destined from my birth 
was poetry, and that in the next ten years, for which at 
most T may work, 1 ought to enltivate this talent, and 
\)rodnee some fresh gocxl work while the glow of youth 
is roaily of it.self, witliont any great study, to bring many 
tinterpriKi‘S to sueeess. My lengthened ri‘hi(l(*nco in Homo 
will have tlie .idvantago of making me renounce the 
j)ractie(j of pl.istie art. 

Angelica ]»!iys me the comjdimont that bIio knows 
few in home wdio ftve into art better than 1 do. I 
know right w'ell the vacant and defective places in my 
vision, and am tiuly H<»nHihlo holli of my ooutiimal 
improvement in this respect aiul of the iiK'tliods by 
which I might still further oultivati> my vision. In 
short, I have now attained my wish, that of no longer 
blindly groping in a region to which I am passionately 
attached. 

I send you at the earliest a poom, Amor ao Landocapo 
Painter^ and wish it luck. My little poems I have en- 
deavoured to bring into a certain order; they make a 
strange appearance. The poems on Hans Sacha and 
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JUiedtTiff's DeaiA, conolude tho eighth volumo, and with that 
my writings for tho present, bhonld they meanwhile lay 
mo to rest at the Pyramid, these two poems can stand 
for poiBonalty and funeral oration. 

Eaily tu-moiTow morning there is service at the Papal 
Chapel, and tho famons old music* thon hogins, to rise to 
the higliest point in Passion-woek. 1 will no-a go eaily 
thither every Sunday to get ac({uaintcd with thc^ style. 
Eayscr^who mqtes a S})eeial study ol‘ these things, will 
open up to me tflnr moaning. Wo await with every pi st 
m printed copy of tho iiinsic of Maunclay Thnisday from 
Zurich, where Kayser loft it. In this way it will first he 
played on the pianofoito and then iieaid in tho chapel. 


Vyruaiivc.- Fiiiruary. 

There is no want of siihjects appealing to the eyo of the 
horn artist, a fact to wliieh I was much indehtod, even in 
tho midst of the t\invult of th(* Carnival follies. It was 
the second time 1 htid seen the < Unnval, and very soon 
it struck me that this popular f< stival, like any other re- 
curring part of the weh of life, must have its determined 
history. 

This thought reconciled mo to tho hubbub. It now 
assumed in my eyes the character of an important natural 
]>roduction and national event. From this i)oint of view 
tho spectacle interest c*d mo. T observed minutely the 
course of the follies, and how w itlial everything wont off 
iu a oertain prescribed form and appru])riatcneBB. There- 
upon I noted down the paiticnlar events in their order, a 
preparation which, latter on, J used for the essay appended. 
At the same time I requested my house-mate, Qeorg 
bchutz, to make a hasty drawing and colouring of the par- 
tioolar masks, a request which, with his usi^ courtesy, 
he oomp^^od with. 

These drawings were afterwards etohed in quarto, and 
illuminated according to the originals by Georg Melobior 
Eraus, of Frankfort-on-tho-Maine, Director of the Free 
Drawing Institute at Weimar, for tho first edition pub- 
lished by Unger, an edition now growing rare. 
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For tlie purposes above indicated, I was obliged, more 
than I should otherwise liave done, to push my way among 
the masquerading nmltitude, an experience which, in spite 
of all artistic insight was often ro]aignant and^Offen- 
sive to nio. My mind, accustoiiKMl to tli(‘ noble subjects it 
had boon studying the whole year in Koine, seemed e'ver 
sensible of Ixung out of its right pl.ieo. 

But^for the inner, better senne the* most f^iiiokening 
snstetiuTioe was to bo prepared, (hi Ihu^^cuetmri J’iazKti, 
where many machos are in tlio liahit ofttojipiug, before 
they rejoin tlio lines of iMiriugcs in niotion, lo survo}’’ th4 
inasBOH of men as tliev hood 1 spied t})(> carriage of 
Madame AngcHea, and steppeil up t<* t lie door to salute her. 
She had hardly loaned out tf) return my friendly greeting 
when she bent hack, to h‘1 ni(‘ st^e — the Milan lady sitting 
beside her, <piite rccoverial ^ 1 found n^> clmngo in her, 

for how was it poshible that healthy youth sliould not 
speedily regain lost vigour'*' hay, lua* eyes secunod to 
meet me fresher and brighter tlian c‘ver, with a joy in 
them whioli pierced mo to the cqi’o. lii tliis postnro 
we both continued mute* for some time, till Madam© 
Angelica took up the word, and, while my Milan fair 
one bent forward, Kiid to me, “J must be interpreter, 
then, between yon, for T w*e my young friend will not 
<*onio out witli what she Ims been so long wishing 
and determining to say, and wlikdi slie has frequently 
repeated to me; naiiK'ly, how very much indebted she 
is to you for the syinj)athy yon showed her in her 
trouble and her fate. Tim fiist thing which on her 
return to life met h('r in the way of true Holaee, healing 
and rt'storiug her, was the sympathy of her friends, and 
j)artio!ilarly yours. Out of the deepi'st solitude she 
again, all at once, found herself transported into the 
society of so many guiNl men, and witliin the fairest 
circle.” 

“That is all tnio,’* said she, roacliing mo her hand 
across her friend, a haml ! could well touch with my 
hand, but not with my Iqm. 

With still satisfaction 1 roplungod into the throng of 
madmen, nursing the tendorest feelings of gratitude to- 
wards Angelica, who, immediately after the catastrophe* 
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had oonflolingly adopted the good gii], and~a i lu 
oLcnnence m Home — iniioduw d lior — a Htiangor to hem it 
m lilt young lady had hitheiti) been — into h( i noblt 
(iiclci This afteotod mo all tho in )ii, uk I might flatter 
niyself my interint in tht ^o)d child had ceoicmed no 
little inttuonco in tlio afl ur 

Tho Senator of Ihimc Piiticc Hc/Amico, re burning from 
^jrtiimny, had hern alic uly to m e me 1 Le Lad toiuicd an 
iiitunato iriineyiip with IIui and Ti lu 'Von Diode, and 
brought me ofliabional grcetin^b those esbemed 

patrons and tiieuds In my Uhual u i>, however, 1 
declined any nearer re 1 itioiibhij), but wab it last ii resistibly 
eliawn into tins ciide 

Iho above nientiom d fi tends, ITen and I i lu von Diedi , 
were making a letum Msit to ihfir tihpcibd iiioid, 
and I tould tin lehS leluse to utept then piibsing invit i 
tions that tin huh who w ih <clibi ili dioi her skill cn tJu 
pianoforte, had pioniimd t>l t us In ii i pc i form nice at 
her liauds on the <<( ibion d a loiimt a1 the Sciiatoi s 
lesidence in tlio ( a])i^)l lud th it in Inc iid 1\ i>sei, whoso 
ability had gi own tiimous had bi,cnflitt iingU solicited 
to take pait m tlicho evhibitniib Ihc iiieomparabU 
prospect dib})lu>(cl at sunset tiem the windows of tho 
Senator’s hoiist in the diiection ol the roliscum, with ill 
that was onihi letd on tin otlic i bides lihuiled to oiii 
artistic e^es the most ghuions fact me tlioiigh to a\oid tlu 
semblance ot diHrchjKtl ei inattention to tlie eouipan'v, we3 
could not de\ote ouischeb te it is we should hi^e liked 
Frau von Dieele ]di^ed in impoitint piece, dibjda^iug 
very high gifts and soon altei the seit it the piano 
forte was ofleie el to oui fne nd a se et he quite worthily oo 
eupied il one ma^ IxlicM tho ])i use he e nned In smh 
alteinatiuns the iinisu flowed on toi home time A f i\ ouiito 
air was also rend end by i la<l'^ till et I ist the tuiii eamo 
loiind to Kaiser agiin, who, t ikin,^ i gi icetul theme fe.u 
tho basis of his pertormaucc, aaiiod it m tlie most manifold 
manner * 

Everything went off well, inel tho Senator, in con vei Ra- 
tion, said a groat many fiiondly tluiigs to me, but yet 
could not help assuring mo hall legietiull}, in that suit 
Venetian tone oi his, that jii leuliU he was no lovei ul 

2 I 2 
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thi'Ho variations, though, on tho othor hand, at all timoa 
r^uite transported by tlio exprossivu adagios of his lady 
friend. 

Now I will not exactly assort that those tones, so full of 
longing, drawing theinselvos out in adofjio and largoj were 
ever ro})ngiiant to me ; still in miisiti I had always a pre- 
dilection for the stininlating olomont, soeiiig that our own 
I'celings, our own ruminations over Iohhck and faDuros; 
only too ofleu of thomselvcs thrcatc^n to sink and overpower 
our hearts. ^ 

Not that I could in any vray grudge, or do othor than 
most cordially allow, our Senator the delight with which 
he lent his (‘ur to tlie tones that ashurod liitu of his enter- 
taining, in the most splendid rehidence in the world, a 
friend so deaily Ixdnved and reveri'd. 

For the rest of tlio company, in i>artienlar for us tlio 
(jerman guests, it was an ineslimahlo enjoyment to listen 
to an (jxcM'llent lady, longkm)wn and esteemed hy us, pour- 
ing herself forth in the iendorest tones at tho pianoforte, 
and ill tho same moment to gaze fron^ the window into the 
most unique lands(Mi])e in tiie world, and then, with a 
little turning of the head, tt> suri^ey, in the evening sunsot 
glow, the grand ])ielnro which to the left stretcliod from 
the arch of Se])tiinuH Stjverus along tho ('‘ampo Vaccino to 
tho 'romjdes of Minerva and of Peace, with tlie Coliseum 
towering behind. N<’xt, turning tho eye to the right, you 
])aBs by the arch of Til us and lose yourself in the labyrinth 
of the Palatine ruins, and its soliludo gladdened by horti- 
culture and wild veg(*tatioii. 

(We beg the reader hero to look at a drawing of tho 
north-wt'stern as])ect of Homo, takeii froiu the tower of the 
(^apitol, by Fries and 'Phurnier, in the year 1824, and en- 
graved. it is taken from a point of view some stories 
higher than the f>ne we occii])icd, and dating after tho 
more modem excavations, but in the evening light and 
shade, as ve also saw tho landscape, so that, of course, the 
glowing cdloiir with its shady-bliio contrasts, and all the 
euchantmout springing tliorofrom, would havoto be added 
in thought to tno engraving.) 

In those hours wo deemed it a happiness to ooatempUte, 
at our leiBure, tho most splendid picture, perhaps, itengs 
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ever painted, tho portrait of Clcmont XIIT., Iiezzonleo, 
who installod our patron, tho Senator, as Lis tn^phew in 
111 in jHist. As to its value I cite, hy way of conclusion, a 
jmswige from the diary of our frioml : 

“Among th(‘ poriraits painted by Mongs, tho one in 
which his art is displayed to greatest advantage is tho 
picture of tho J’ope Kez/oriico. In tliis work the artist 
has imitated the Venotiatis in colouring and in treatment, 
and may congratulate hims(‘lf on his happy success. The 
tone of the colouring is true and warm, the exiiression of 
|he face animat (ul and in1elleetn,il. Tlio curtain of 
brocade of gold which sets off tlit‘ lusid and tho rest of the 
figure, was at tlie tinn^ regarded ns a bold artifice in 
]>Hinting, but line succeeded excclJontly, the picture 
thereby ae(]uiriug a lich, liarmonions aj^poaraneo, grateful 
to tho eye.’* 


THE ROMAN CARNIVAL. 

In iindei-taking i# desetiption of tho Roman Carnival, 
wo cannot but fimr the objection being laisud that such a 
festival is a subject not ]uo]M‘rly admitting of description. 
Be vast a throng of sensible objects wuulil, it may bo re- 
presentod, rt*<iuiro to i).iss in n*vi(‘W immediately before 
tlie eye — would require to Ixi jiersonally seiui and compre- 
hended in liis own way by eswli jicrsou wishing to obtain 
any idea of it. 

This objection Ijeeomes all the nuire siTious when we 
have ourselves to conl\‘ss, tliat to the sti anger viewing it 
for the fiint time, esjieeially if he is disposed and qualified 
only to see it with Jiis Ixidily eyes, the Roman rarnival 
affords neithiT an iiitegrtil nor a joyous im^iression — is 
neither a particular gratifleation to the eye nor an ex- 
hilaration to the spirits. 

The long and narrow street in which innumerable 
people '» lurch hither and thither, it is impossible to 
survey ; it is searoely possible to distinguish anything 
within the limits of the tumult which your eye 
can The movement is monotonous, the noise 

Btttpe^ng, tho days of tlie festival oloso with no 
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Benso of satisfaction. Those misgivings, however, are 
boon disBij)ated when we enter into a more minute 
explanation, and indeed the reader will have to decide 
fur himself at the end, whether our description ji^jitiflus 
our attempt. 

The lioman Oamival is a festival which, in point of 
fact, is not given to the people, hut wliicli the }>eople give 
tliemsclvos. , 

The state makes litilo preparations, and but a small 
ooiitrihution to it. The merry round revolves of itshlf, and 
tUvi i»olk‘e regulate the spontamHUis movoiuont with but % 
black hand. 

Hen' is no festival to daz/le the eyes of tlio spectator, 
like the many Clniicli febthalH of JJonu* ; hero are no fire- 
works affording tlie on-looker from St. Angelo a single 
nx’erwhelming bpt‘<‘taele ; here ib no il 1 miiin.it ion of St. 
Pi'tor’s Churrh and dome, atiiaeting and delighting a great 
'•on<‘oui*se of btrangi'is from all lands ; here is no brilliant 
jirocessioii on wliobe ajiproaeh tlu' pi'ojdo are required to 
worsliip with awo. (Jn the contrary, all that is here 
given is ratlier a siinjile sign that ealh man is at libertjr 
to go fooling to tlie top of his hciit, and tliat all licence is 
])enniHbihl(' short of hhms and slahs. 

Tlie difVcn'nce hotweem higli and low sei'nis for the time 
being aholibhed, evcr\ one makes up to every one, every one 
treats xvith levity w'li.itever he iTiects, and the mutual 
licence and wantonness is kept in halauco only by the 
universal good humoiii. 

In these liolida^-s tin* Ifoimin exults, down to our times, 
fluit the birth of diribt, though able indeed to ])08t]»one 
for some weeks, xvas not adequate to abolishing the feast 
of the Saturnalia and its ]»rivilcgc 8 . 

It sliall be our endojivoiir to bring the riot and merri- 
ment of these days elenily before the imagination of our 
roatlors. Wo flatter oiirsi'lves wo shall be of sorvico to 
such persons as have once lioeii present at the Koman 
( ^amival, and would like to entertain themselves with a 
vivid remembrance of it, as also to those who still oon- 
tcmplato a journey tliithor, and whom these few leaves 
may provide a pleasing j^ei-spectivo of an over-thronged 
and tumultuous merry-making. 
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The Ooitbo. 


The Tloman Oamival colloots in the C’orso. This street 
iimite and doterminos the publk'colebnjtion of tliose days. 
Anywhere else it would he a rliffor«‘nt sort of festival, and 
WT have therefore first of all to desrriho the Ooiso. 

Like several lonj; streotH of Italijm towns, it d<‘rive8 its 
name from the liorHo-rjiccH wliieh (‘oii(*ludi‘ the entertain- 


inent of each farniyal cveiiiiijr, and m ith which too, in 
other ])lac(‘H, other festivals, sueh as that of the patzoii 
«aitit or the eon seem t ion of a tjhiiich, are eiid<»d. 


The Htrt‘ct Jims in a straight line from the Piazza del 
ro])olo to the Piazza di Vene/in ; .ihout thn‘0 thousand five 
hundred paces long, nnd enclosed hy high, mostly splendid 
buildings. Its breailth is not pro]»or1inate to its length, 
nor to the height of iit ediJjcos. 'Pin* pavements for foot 
passengers take up on Indh sides from six to eight foet. 
The space in the middle' fur <*amagi‘s is at most places from 
twelve to fourteen feet wide, and therefore, as will bo 
readily calculated, allows but thrc(» vehicles at the most to 
drive ahrcNist. ^ 

Tho obelisk on the Piaz/a dd Po])olo is, during tho 
Carnival, tho ('xiremo limit of this street at the lower ond, 
the Yenotian Palace at the upjier. 


Duivino in TIlEt^OUSO. 

On all Sundays and festival days of tho year the Homan 
C'oiHO is a scene of animation. The Homans of wealth 
and distinction take* their diives heie an hour or an hour 
and a half before nightfall in a long contiuiions lino, 
llie carriages start from the Yonetiaii J’alaco, keeping 
the left side, and in fine wcathei they ])ass the obelisk, 
drive through the gate, on to tho b^lumiuian way, some- 
timoB as far as Ponte Mullo. 

On nktuming at an earlier or later hour, they keep the 
other side, bo that the two linos of c*aniagos pass each 
other in opposite directions in tho best order. 

AmbaBSoaors have tho right of driving up and down 
between the rows ; this distinction was also allowed the 
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Frotendcr, who stayed in Homo under the name of Duke 
of A11)auia. 

Tlie moment, however, the bells have sounded night 
this order is interrupted. Each one turns the i^y it 
pleases him, seeking Ms nearc^st road home, often to the 
iuoouvenienoe of many other equipages, which get impeded 
and stopped in the narrow spac^. 

The evening drive, which isabrillant affair in all great 
Italian towns, and is imitated in each small town, if only 
with a few coaches, attracts many foot passengo^ into 
the Oorso ; each one coming to see or to l)o seen. 

The (larnival, as wo may soon more particularly ohservo, 
is, in fact, hut a continual ion or rather the (OimaA of the 
usual Sunday and festivahtla y rc'creations ; it is Tiothing 
eccentric, nothing foringn, nothing unique, hut attaches 
itsulf quite naturally to the general iioman stylo of living. 

Climaik, Ci.erical Dies. 

Just as little strange will appear to us a multitude of 
masks in the open air, seeing wo are accustomed the wholo 
year through to so many htriking scones of life under the 
bright glad heaven. 

On tlio occasion of every festival the outspread tapestries, 
the scattered flowers, the painted cloths stretched atovo your 
ln‘a<l, transform the streets into groat salons and galleries. 

No corpse is hronght to tin' grave without the aocom- 
))animent of the masked fraternities. Tlio many monks* 
dressoH habituate the eye to strange and peculiar flgures. 
Jt indeivl looks like (Vrnival the whole year Tiaind, the 
abbots in their hluck dress appearing among tlio other 
clerical masks to repri'seut the more noble labarros 
(cloaks). 


Commencement. 

With the beginning of the new year the playhouses are 
opened, and the Carnival has taken its start. Here and 
there in the boxes you notice a beauty, in the oharaoier of 
an officer, displaying to the people her epaulettes wHh the 
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groatost eolf'Complaoonoy. The dining in the Corso he- 
comes more tlirouged. The general expO( tancy, howevti, 
J8 directed to the last eigkt days. 


PnrPARAnoNs lok tiil Oo\cr uiuno Da-vs 

IVIauypicparations ann miioo to the public the approach 
of tb(i parndibucal Iiouih 

The*Corbo, one of the few sticclH m Home which arc 
kept clean the whoh 'vctir gt Ih now moit CiU f illy Bwc])t 
^nd tidied up J’topk are hijs> BtoiTi|_, tli^t lJu Biuill 
basalt blocks, squait hewn, ]»irtlA and unitoni of wli'cli 
the beautiful pi\(intnt consintb ai< in pi >p< r 1 1 im, any 
which are in a)iy digicc worn being icmovod and re- 
placed by new bas ilt wt dgc b 

BcsidoH this 3 ou obbcivc living indiratjoiis of the ncai 
approacliiiig event Ijich (dninil evening, as wo ha've 
T^uticod, clow s wit}] a ln>rs< rai c 1 In lioi »< s k( pt for rac ing 
are mostly little, and, on account of tin foreign cxtiaction 
of tho bebt <]f thorn, aio (alltd “BnUii 

A rac mg horw , in a cove iing of w liih line n, c losrl^ fitted 
to tho head, neck and bod>, and idointd with blight ril»- 
bonB at the sc ims, is bioughf in ti )iit ot tin obelisk to the 
spot whence lat( r un he ib to stait lb is tiamcd to stand 
still for some tinu with his he id dii toted to the Corso. 
He is next led gi ntlv aloin, the btn 1 1 and it tl b A enctiin 
Palace is tic ited to some o its to in iki Jiini feel tho greater 
mduroniont to speed swiftly to tli it pi w e 
As this practice is icpeated with most of tho hoisos, to 
tho number often of fiom fifteen to twenty, and this por- 
fonnance is alvvajb atti nded by a numbti t)f mi rry noisy 
boys, a foretaste is thus given to tbi inhabitants of the 
groatoi upioai ind jubilee shoi (ly t^ fallow 

Formerly tho first liomau Invus 's kojit race-horses in their 
mews, and it was deemed an honour to a house for one of 
its horses to have carried otf a pii/e Bots wore laid, and 
the victory celebrated by a least Latteily, however, tiis 
fancy has much dechnod, and the desire to acquue repu- 
tatiou by horses has peioolatod down into the middle, nay 
into the lowest oLass of the people. 
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From thoue earlier timos, probably, has boon handed 
down tho cuHtom that a troop of riders, aocompaniod by 
trumpotoTS, go about through tiio whole of Borne exhibit- 
ing the prizes, and riding into the grounds of distingiushed 
housoB, whoro, after disuoursing some trumpet air, they 
rooeive a gratuity. 

The prize consistB of a piece of gold or silver brocade, 
about three and u half ells long by not quite an ell broad, 
which, being attached to a piebald i)ole, is made to wave 
in tho air. On its lower end is worked cross-wise tho 
picture of s<»iiio running iiorses. ^ 

This prize is called Paliu, and as many days as tlie 
Carnival lasts so many of tlu^so qiifisi-standards are dis- 
played by the procession just mentioned along the streets 
of Komo. 

Meanwhile tlui Corso begins to alter, its ax>l>oaraiice. 
Tho obelisk now Ix'cjiunes tlu* limit cd tlio stiect. In front 
of it a grand stand is erccitixl, witli many rows of seats 
ranged above each otlier, and liM)kiug right into the 
Corso. Before this scaffold tho lists are sot up betwoon 
which the horses must be brought out to run. 

On lM»tb bides, morc(»v('r, great swiffolds are built, attached 
to th<i first InniscH of the ( the strwt in this way being 
coiitinuod into tlie s(xnare. On Indh sides of the lists 
stand small, raised and covered 1 h)Xi*s for tho persons who 
aro to regulate the running of the horses. 

ITj) tho Corso you sec further heaftblds raised in front of 
many houses. Idle s<]uares of St. Carlo and of the 
Antoninus (Column aro separated by jialings from tho 
street, and every tiling sufficiently l)etokons that the whole 
celebration sluill and will bo confined within the long and 
narrfjw (\»rso. 

Lastly the middle of the street is sti'ewn with passolunc, 
that the competing horses may not so easily slip on the 
sm(M)th hard street. 


Signal for the complete Carnival Licence. 

In this way expectation is every day fed and kept on 
the strain till at last a bell from the Capitol, shortly after 
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ii(X>n, announoeB that people now ai lull liberty to J50 
fooling under tho biiglit bcavdi 

Jiumediatoly on ht.inng it thi stnoiiH Horn in who haa 
bcdi witthful tlio whole loiind igunst falling into 
any slip, doffs his eameHtnoBs and griMty 

Tho hrirhlaycib, who lia^t bren thumping away up to 
1 hi last minuti , pat k up th< 11 tools lud nmke merry ovei 
thi end of then liboui All Inhoniis all windows are 
^id lually hung -vMth i ipisfiicH on tlit laiHid pavements 
on both Bidcb ehaiis a.10 set out, flu tiuints ot smaller 
houses ind «ilL children nc 111 tin stiiit wliidi now oeasis 
(b 1 h a slrt i t aiiil irsi mblcs i ithcr a luge fostne salon, 
d \ast adorned galkiy 

SUPET INTI M)I NCf 

While the Coiso glows e\i r moie mini ittd, and among 
tho many jiiisous w ilkiti^ in tlu ir usu il tin ssis a Punch- 
iiitllo hon and tlidi. shows hirrisi 11 the niihtaiy have 
mustered in front of the J^orta <M Poiiolo Ijtd by tho 
gcnoial on hoiw luck in good 01 d< 1 and lu w uniloim, with 
flanging inusK , they innfh np the ( 01 so, and at onco 
o( lupj all tho ontranci s to it a])]i )in1 a couph of guards 
to tho piincipil jiliffs and assuuu the o\trHight of the 
w hole f(.Btivit> 

The leinhiH of chairs and s( iftolds now ( ill diligently 
to the piSBcrs !)■> * Jiinighi ' Luo^jln, Padioiii ' Luoghi ’ ’* 

(“ Places, gentkmeii, iihues ^ ”) 

Masks. 

Tho masks now 1m gm to mnlUpl> Young men, dresBod 
ill tho hohd ly attm of tin. women of the lowest class, 
exposing an open breast and displaying an impudent self- 
complacency, are mostly the fust to be soon Thejjr caress 
tho men they meet, allow themselves all familiantios with 
the women they encounter, as being ]>erson8 the same as 
themselves, and for tho rest do wh itovei liumour, wit or 
waufv^nness suggest. 

Among other things, we remember a young man, who 
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played excellently the part of a passionate, brawling, 
untamcablo shrew, who went scolding the whole way 
along the Corso, railing at every one she came across, 
while those accompanying her took all manner of pains to 
reduce her to quietness. ^ 

Here oomes a Punchinello, running with a large horn 
attached to bright cords dangling about his haunches. By 
a slight motion, while entertaining himsrdf with the 
women, he contrives to asHiiuio the impudent sha])e of 
the old god of the gardens in holy Home, and his iusolenco 
excites more mirth than indignation. H(‘re comes another 
of like kidney, but more modest and })laeid, bringing liis 
fair half along with him. 

The women having just as mueh a mind to don tbo 
breeches as the men tht‘ pettieoats, the fairer si*x show 
no contempt for the favourite costume of Punchinello; 
and in this hermaphr<Mlito tiguie, it must bo allowed, 
they often show themselves in the highest degree 
charming. 

With rapid steps, declaiming as hofe^re a Court of justico, 
an advocate jmslies through tlie erow«l. Tie bawls up at 
the windows, lays hold of ]>asHerH-l)y maskt^d or iinniaskod, 
threatens every ^ktsou with a ])rocebH, im]>each(‘H this man 
in a long uarratiem with ridiculous <Tiines, and sjteeifieB to 
another the list of his debts. If(^ rates the women for their 
coquetries, the gills for the number of th<*ir lovers. Tie 
appeals by way of ])roof ton lK)ok lip cairies about with 
him, producing documeuth ;is woll, and setting everything 
fortli with a slirill voice and fluent tongin'. Tt is his aim 
to expose and confound every one. When you fancy ho 
is at an end he is only bt'ginning, wlion you think ho is 
leaving he turns baek. He flit's at one without addressing 
him, lie seizes hrdd of the other who is already past. 
Should ho come across a brother of liis profession, tho folly 
rises to its height. 

However, they cannot attract the attention of tho 
public for a long time at once. The maddest impression 
18 swallowed up in To|Mjtition and multiplioity. 

The quakers make if not so mueh noise, yet at least as 
great a sensation as the advocates. Tho quaker masics 
appear to have grown so goucral, on account of the easiness 
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with which old-fashionod pieces of dross can be prociirod 
at tlio Hocoud-hand goods* stalls. 

The ujHin requirements in roferonco to Iheso quaher 
masks 4 s that the dross be old fasliioncd, yet in good pre- 
servation and of lino stulT. You seldom see one iu other 
droHb than velvet or silk, his vest being brocaded or laced, 
and, like the original, he must bo of full Ixidy. Ilis face 
is*iu a full mask with puifed cheeks and small eyes ; his 
wig hat^odd ))ig- tails dangling to it ; his hat is small and 
mostly l>ordered. 

•TJiis tiguro, phiiiilj’, comes very near the Buffo caricaio 
of the Goiiiio operas, and as the latter mostly re] presents a 
silly, enamoured gull, the quakers show themselvos in tlm 
character of tasteless dandies, 'fhoy hop about on Iheir 
toes with groat agility, and carry about large black rings 
without glass to serve them in the way of opera glasses, 
and with wldcli tliey ])eer into (‘very carriage, and gaze 
up at all windows. Usually they make a stiff deep h(>w, 
and, especially on meeting each other, express their joy by 
lio])ping several tiim'S straight up in the air, uttering at 
the same time a shrill, j>i(‘reing, iiiariicu 1 at(‘ cry, in which 
the consonants “brr*’ prevail. 

You may ofbm hear this note of salutation sounded by 
a (piaker, and taken u]j by those of his persuasion next 
him, till in a short time the whole Corso is rent by their 
BcreuniH. 

Wanton 1)03 ’b, again, blow into largo twisted shells, 
assailing the ear with intolerahh* Houjids. 

What with the narrownoKs of the H])ace and tlie simi- 
larity of the masks — for at all liours of the day there may 
1k) some hundreds of I^inclniiellos and about a hundred 
quakers running uji and down the Corso — you soon por- 
(Jeive that few can have the intention of exciting a sensa- 
tion or attracting attention to themselves. Any bout on 
that object would have to appear at an early hour in the 
Corso. Sack one is much more intent on amusing himself, 
on ^ving free vent to his follies, and enjoying to the fiill 
the lioense of these days. 

The girls and women, in particular, devise methods of 
their own for merry-making. Every one of them hates 
above lyexything to stay indoors, and, having but little 
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money to expend on a mask, they are inventive enough 
to devise all sorts of ways for disguising rather than 
adorning themselves. 

Tlio masks of beggars, male and female, are very hasy ti> 
assume; beautiful hair is tJie fust requirement, then a 
perfectly wiiite mask, an earthen })i{)kin held by a 
coloured cord, u stafl* and a hat in tJio liaiid. With 
humble demeanour they step under the windows, l>ow 
l)eforo each i)ei-soii, recidving for alms sweets, «iiuts or 
other like dainty. 

Others lake it still easic'r, and, wrapjung themselves up 
in cloaks, or a]tpearing in a nice lionse-dn'ss, their fact k 
alone being masked, they go about for tlie most part 
without injilc* attiaidants, eany ing as their offensive and 
defensive weapon a small besDin emiqiosed of cane-branobes 
in blossom, which they in paii use 1o ward oft* pestilent 
fellows, in pait to tlourisb wantonly in the faces of uc- 
quaintuTUH'H and strangers wbom they me«‘t without masks. 

When four or lh(‘ girls have ouee caught a man on 
whom they have designs, ther(» is no deliverance for him. 
The throng proventh his eBcQ]io, and Jet him turn how ho 
will the besom is under his nose. To dolend himself 
in earnest against such ]irovocations would bo a very 
dangerous experiment, st*eiiig the musks are inviolate and 
under the speeial protection of the -watch. 

In the same way the iisinil dresses of all elusses aro 
made to serve as masks, (rrooins -wi-th tlieir big bruslies 
fall to rubbing down any liark they take* a fancy h). 
Drivers offer their services with tlieir usual importunity. 
IVetty, on the other hand, are the masks of the country 
girls, the Frascati maideiiH, fishers, Neajiolitan W'atormcu, 
Nea}>olitaTi hailifls and (i reeks. 

Oecasioiially a theatrical mask is imitated. Soiuo people 
again take little trouble/ about a mask, folding themselves 
up in tajicstry or linen cloths, wliicli they tie over the head. 

A while figure is in the hahit of steiquug in the road of 
others, and luqipiiig heibre tlnau, hy way of representing a 
ghost. Others disliiigiiisli tliemselves by cnld coinbina- 
tious. The tuharro, however, as being the least dis- 
tinctive, is deemed the iiohlest musk. 

Witty and satirical masks are very rare, for these haveo 
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particular purpose in view, and aim at being particularly 
iiotif*e<l. Yeti once saw a PuncliiiK'Ho in tlie character 
('f a cuckold. Tho horns wore iaov(‘al>lo, tho wearer 
Iwing ^ble to draw th(‘iii out and in liho those of n snail. 
When lie stopped iKjforo llu' window of a newly murried 
couple, and slipped out only the faint tip of one horn, or 
stopping up to anotlier window shot out l«>ih horns to 
tfieir utmost length, vigor<msiy ringing the Im'Ub attached 
to theiF ends, the public in a inoiiient gave merry attc*^ 
tion and often .laughed loudly. 

A wizard mingles among tho crowd, shows tho people 
a book with numbers, and reminds ihtun of their pussiou 
for lotteries. 

One stands in tho throng with two faces, so that yon 
are at a loss to dintinguisli the front from tho back of him, 
whether he is coming towards you or going from you. 

Nor must the stranger fetd finy ill humour, should he in 
Ibese days find himself made tho snbjeet of jest. Tho long 
clothes of the native of thi‘ North, Ins large buttons, his 
curious round hat strike the fam-y of the Bomans, who 
therefore take the foreigner for a mask. 

Tho foreign painters, particularly those givtm to the 
study of laudsca}H*s and buildings, and who are to be found 
sitting evcrywlieri' in }»ubli(* jdaees in Homo drawing, are 
studiously cjirieatured and sliow tliemstdves very busy 
with large jHirtfolios, long siirtouts, and ei»loRs.il ]umcils. 

The German jounieymeii-bakers in Ibuno, who are often 
found drunk, are rejiK'sented in tln*ir own or in a some- 
what ornamental costume, staggeiing about with a bottle 
of wine. 

We remember but one satirical mask. It had been 
proposed to raise an obidisk in front of tho (^hnreh of 
Triuita dei Monti. The proposal, however, was not popular, 
partly because tho place for its erection was veiy confin^ 
and partly because, for tho sake of raising it to a certain 
height, it would be ncei'SHary to build a very high 
})edesta]. It thereforo occurred to one satirical wit to 
carry, by way of hcad-])ieco, an enormous white pedestal, 
crowned by an extremely small reddish obelibk. On the 
pedestal were large characters, tho sense of which was 
guessed perhaps by only a few iieoxdo. 
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Oabkiaoes. 

While the masks arc multiplying, the coaches gradually 
drive into the Corso in the order wo have above doAribed 
when B^ieakiug of the driving on Sundays and other 
holidays, with the difToronce only that the carriages 
foniing from the Venetian Palace along the left-hand side 
of the street stop short at the point where the street 
now terminatoH, and then turning drive up on tlie other 
side. 

Wo have already poinfod out that, deducting the space 
appro[>rlated for the foot pavomentB, the ground left in 
the middle of Oie (^orbo is at nn«t places hardly more 
than the breadth of thrt'e caniages. 

The foot pa\ ements on each side are all blocked with 
BoadbldB, or oceujiiod with chairs, whore many Bpectators 
are already Heated. AlongHido of the Hcafl’olds and chairs 
there is a never-failing btroam of eaniagcB moving up 
or drifting down. The foot-pasbongors are therefore 
i*e8tricted to the interval between the carriage lines, of 
night foot at moHt. Each one pushes and olbows his way 
about as best ho can, and from all the windows and 
balconies a thronged populace looks down on a thronged 
populace, 

ill the first days of the Carnival only the ordinary 
carriages are to b<‘ been, each perwui reserving for the 
following days anything ornamental or magnificent ho 
has to bring out. Towards the end of the Carnival the 
mon.' open carriages inako their appearance, seating some 
six persons. Two ladies sit on raised seats opposite each 
otliei, diaplayiiig tlieir whole iigures; /our gentlemen 
occu}>y tlie n'niuiiiing four scats. CViaohmon and servants 
are all in masks, th^ horses, too, Ixdng arrayed in gauze 
and flowers. 

You often sco a beautiful white poodle dog decked iu 
rosy ribbons l)etwoon the coachman’s feet, while bells 
jingle from the horst's* trap}>ings; aud the display 
rivets the attention of the pnbUo for a few moments. 

As may bo readily supposed, only beautiful women will 
mount a seat whore they are so much in the eyes of the 
whole world, and only the fairest of the feir will thete 
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ap|iear with unmasked face. When sueli a queen of 
bounty* takes tho Corso, crowning the slow-pacod carriage, 
she becomes the oynusurc of all and from many sides 
she nmy hear tho words of admiration addressed to her, 
O quanto d hella I *’ 

in earlier tiin(‘S, these cH]uipagc8 are said to have been 
more numerous and more eosHy, l>cing also rendered inoru 
kiieresting bymytlioliigienl and allegorical ropresontations. 
Lately^ however, for whatevcT reuBon, the more disti i- 
guisliod folk ii|>])ear to Ijo lost in tho ui.'ibB, being more 
kiteut on enjoyuiont than on showing themselves better 
tlian others. 

The more the riamivul advances towards its teriuina* 
tion, the more splendid do the (‘quipages become. 

Even seriously disposed people, who bit themselvis 
without inaskH In their earriagoB, permit their coachman 
and servants to wiur them. Tlie ooac'limen inmally select a 
female dress, and in the lust days of the (jamival women 
alone appear to drive the horses. Tlu'y an» often prettily, 
nay charmingly dressed. A. wpiat ugly fellow, on the other 
hand, in tin* tip-top of fashion, with high frisure and 
feathers, mak(‘B a Htriking caricature, and as the hoautit'B 
above roferrc«l to have U> hc'ar their praises sounded, 
so must he swallow the atlront, wlien some one Bte}iB 
up to him and shouts, “O fiatello laio, che brutta 
puttana soi I ” (Oh, my hi other, what an ugly drab 
you arc I) 

It is a common tiling for the eoaehman if he conies 
across one or tuo of liis female friends in the crowd, to 
lift them u^i on to the Imx. Th(‘y sit beside him, 
generally in men’s clothes, and then the neat little 
punchinollo-legs, with BUiall feet and high heels, often 
play antics with the heads of the passers-hy. 

The servants aet in a similai style, taking up their 
male and female friends at the back of tho carriage, 
and all that is left now is a place on the boot, as is the 
fashion in the case of English country coaches. 

The masters and mistresses seem well plemd to see 
their oarriageB thoroughly packed; everything is per- 
mitted : everything is proper in these days. 
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Crowds. 

Lot us now glance at the long, narrow street, where 
from all balconies and windows thronged on-lc^keis, 
standing above long dependent bright cloths, gaze down 
on seaSblds packed with Bjicctatoia, and on long lines 
of chairs on both sides of the sti oct. Between the two 
linos of chairs crawl two linos of (carriages. Between the 
two carriage lines, again, is a sj^aco ca})able of accom- 
modating a third line of carriages, but which is now 
wholly occupied by people not walking hut elbowing an^ 
jostling hitluT and thither. All precautions are taken to 
keep the coadu's a little apart from ca(^h other, to prevent 
collision in cuhe of a block. Many of the passongers, 
h(»wovcT, for the sake of a little air, venture to slip out 
of the throng into the luiirow B]mer8 hetwocn the 
whools of the prcc(‘diiig and the horse's of the buoccod- 
ing carriages, and tlie gruat<'r tin* danger and difficulty 
to the walki'TH, the more do their wantonness and boldness 
seem to increase. 

Most of the foot-]‘)jissongers moving between the two 
ciarriage Uiu’S, to avoid danger to limbs and dress, carefully 
leave an interval bctwe(*n themselvc's and the wheels and 
axles of tho eoaehes. Whoovt^r, then, is tired of dragging 
along with tlu' slow dense mass, and has the courage U) do 
so, may slip into tlie vacant line between the wheels 
and the foot-pahsengers — between llio danger and the 
avoidcr of it — and may thus in a short time trip over a 
long stretch of road, till he stumbles against some now 
obstacle. 

Our narrative srt'ins already to trespass the bounds of 
credibility, and we bliould scarcely vouturo any farthei 
were it not for the many poo}do who have been present at 
the Carnival, and wlio ran vouelj for tho pi'rfect accuracy 
of our statements; and were the Carnival not a yearly 
testival which may in future bo visited with our book in 
band. 

For wliat will our readers now say, when we usure 
them that all we liave above related is but, m it 
were, the first stage of the throng, tumult, nproer, and 
not? 
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PitOOESSlON OF THE GOVERNOR AND SENATOR, 

While the coaches push slowly f(»rwards, and at every 
hlockgCome to a stand-still, the fooi-passoiigers have no 
few inconvoniencos to put up with. 

The Pope’s guard riue up and down individually among 
tlii^ throng to cl(‘ar the oeeasioimJ disorders and inter- 
ru])tions, and in ciideavouiing to get out of tho way of 
the coach-horses, tho foot-passenger only hohs up again*^t 
the heifd of a saddle-horso. That, however, is not the worst 
^ it. 

Tho Governor drives in a larg»' state-cairinge with a 
retinue of several <*oaoli<‘8 along the interval between tln^ 
two rows of other coaches. U’he lN)po'8 guard and the 
servants who go in front warn the pco])lo to clear out 
of the way, thin ]m>f*eKKioii taking up for tho moment 
the whole space sliortly before oe(‘U]>ied by tho foot- 
pasBongers. 'J’he ])eoplc jam thiuiiselves us best they 
can between the other carriages, and by hook or crooK 
contrive to get to otTb side or the other. And os water 
when a ship ruls through it is putted only for a nioinont, 
at once commingling again Is'liind the rudder, so the mass 
of masked and <dlier foot-]»asseiigeiH at once re-unites be- 
hind the procession. Hoou again, however, tho stiaitened 
crowd is disturbed by some new movement. 

The Senator advance's with a similar ]m)ei‘Hsion. llis 
gieut state -carriage and the carriages of Ills retinue swim 
as on the heads of the compressed crowd, and while every 
man, be he native or foreigner, is cajdivuted and cnohantod 
by tho amiability of tlic i»reseiit Senator, Prince Kc/.zonico, 
tlic Carnival is perhaps tho only oer'asion when people 
wish him well out of tl toil* sight. 

While those two proci'ssious of tho ht'ads of justice and 
]M)lice in Koine y)Ouotruted only tb tiret day through the 
t’orso for tho sake of formally opmdng tho Carnival, the 
Duke of Albania drovc^ daily along Uie same route to the 
great iuconvuuiouce of tho crowd ; reminding Home, the 
old ruler of king^s, during a time of universe mummery, 
of the farce of his kingly pretensions. 

The aml^adors, who had tho same privilege of driving 
as he, used it spaiingly and with humane discretion. 

■ 2 K 2 
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The Bead Monde at the Buspoli Palace, 

The free circulation of the Corso is, however, liable to 
iiitorruptioiis and blooks other than those caused these 
processions. At the Kus^di Palace and its iioif^hbourhood. 
where thf^ street is not wider but the foot-pa vemonts stand 
higher than elsewhere, the heau mondti have taken pos- 
Hi^Bsion of all the (‘hairs. The fairest ladies of the middlt;- 
clasH charmingly masked, and waited upon by their friends, 
display their graces totlio iiKpiisilivoi'yo of the pas6ers-by. 
Whociver oomos near them lingers to contemplate the fay* 
rows, and (‘laoh one endeavours, among tlie many mab* 
figures array(‘d there, to singh^ out the female ones, an<l 
in a pretty ofiioer, ptTliaps, to diseovi^r the object of his 
longing. At this H])ot tliomovemimt first conH'sto a stand ; 
thi‘ (‘oachofl stay as long as po.SHiblc in thia neighbourhood, 
and as one must come to a standstill at last, one prefers to 
remain in this phiasant society. 

Com PITS. 

Ilitherh* our (b'Hcuijdion has convoyed the idea of 
but a straitened or distri'SHi'd sitiiution. Now, how 
ever, we must relate how tlu> compressed merriment is set 
in liveliest agitation by a potty warfartj, carried on mostly 
in the way of jest, but often assuming an all'too-serious 
aHp(*ct. 

Probably some time or other a fair one, to attract the 
notice of her passing friend amid all the hubbub and 
mummery, tlm*w at him some sugared caraways, when, 
of course, notliiiig was more natural than that no should 
turn round and rceogiiiso his roguish fair one. This, at 
all events, has now grown a universal habit, and after a 
volley on(‘ othm sees two friendly fa(X‘s salute each other. 
Yet partly liom economy, and partly from the abuse of 
the practice, genuine sweets are less used, and a cheaper 
and more plentiful stuff is demanded. 

It has come to Ikj a trade to carry about, among the 
crowd, for sale in large baskets gypsum trochisks, made 
by means of a funnel, and having the appearance of 
sugar plums. 
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No man tb safe from un attark ; every oiio ig, thcrefor<\ 
in a state of defonee ; and so, in wantonness or otherwise, 
thorn « rises, now hero, now tlien», a speeies tif duel, skir- 
ini8h,^r l)utt1o. Foot-pa seiifjjers, cHuicli-drivtirs, speetators 
at* windows, in stiinds, and un ehaiis, join in, reciprocally 
charging and defendi"g. 

I'ho ladies Iiav<* “iided and silv( r-]dated little baskets 
full of these eomlits, and tlieir alttndantK sitind sturdily 
to defend the lair ones. Witli tlieii coaeh-windows 
dro]>p(fl down tlio iniuates await an onset. People e st 
yith tlieir fiii'iids, and defend tluinselvcs obstinately 
against strangers. 

Nowhere, Invu'evcr, is this <onbat more caniest and 
general than in tiio neighbourhood i)f tlu' Puspoli Palace. 
All maskers wdio hive ]daees tht‘i(* arc provided with 
baskets, bags, oi* li.indkerelnefs In*hl by the four comers, 
d’liey attack nmre than they are attaekt‘d. No coach 
jiasses w'itli iinpni>ity, without siiflering at the hands of 
some or other inask(*rs. No loot -passenger is S(‘euro from 
thmu. An abbot in black dress lieeonn'S a target for 
missiles on all InindM ; and seeing that gypsum and chalk 
alwjiys leave tlieir mark -wliereNer tliey alight, the abbot 
soon gets spotted all </ver wdth w lute and grey. Often these 
affrays grow' serions and giuier.il, ami with astonishment 
yon BOO bow envy and pcrstmal hatred vent themselves in 
this way. 

All unobserved a masked figure slijm uj», and with a 
handful of eonifits pelts one of the first l)oautiea so 
violently and nnerrin^^ly that tlio masked faee rattles, and 
the fair neck is marked. Her attendants on both sides arc 
kindled into fury; witli the i-ontents of tlieir baskets and 
bags they storm iinja'lnonsly on the assailant. lie is, 
however, too well niaski'd and luirnessed to suffer from the 
repeated dischargi'S, The more inviilrH*rablo ho is, the 
bolder ho plies his onslaught. The defenders protect the 
lady with their tabarros. The assailant in tho brunt of 
the battle assaults the nciglilMuirs too, and what with 
rudeness and violence generally offends every one, so 
that the surrounding peo]ile join issue and do not spare 
their comfits or the heavier ammunition, chiefly sugar 
almonds, that they have in reserve fur such coses. At 
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IsiKtf oTorpowerod on all sides and with his shot all 
spent, the assailant is obliged to beat a retreat. 

Usually, one does nut commit himself to such an ad- 
venture without a second to reinforce him with ammuni- 
tion. The men, too, who drive a trade with g5^pBum 
eonifits, generally hasten to the soene of such an en- 
gagement, ready to weigh out shot iVoin their baskets to 
any numl)er of ])oundB. 

Wo have ourselves witnesst'd a l)attle of this kind, when 
the combatants, iroiii want of other ammunition^ threw 
their pilt basketH at eaeli other’s heads, and eould not be 
]»rc vailed on by tlm wateh, who sulfered from the dia^ 
charges, to desist irom further warf.ire. 

Assuredly, iiiaiiy of these Ir.iys would end in stabbings, 
did not liie w<umd-up vonh, the well-known instrument 
of Italian polh-e, at several corners, romind people at 
all moments in tlie midst of tladr frolics liow dangerous 
it would Ik) for them to have recourse* to dangerous 
wojipons. 

Jimumcrable jir<* these frays, and generally more in the 
way of jest than <Mriiest. 

ilere comes, for exuinjde, an open carriage, full of 
Punchinellos, towards 1<iis])o1i. They intend while 
]iasBiug by the <nilook('ra to hit fhc*m all one after the 
other. Unfortunately, however, the throng is too groat, 
and the eairiage is brought to a halt in the middle. All 
the surrounding |K*o]ihi are ait once animated by one 
]»urpoHe, and from all sL<h*s hail-showers dcRc(*nd on the 
coach. Tht* Punehinellos ni the cjiiThige sptmd all their 
aiiimiinition, and f<»r a long time an* e\'])OHed to a croBS- 
tire from all sides, till in tlio end the coach looks all 
oiivered over with snow and liail, in wliieh state, amid 
universal ridn'iile and erics of indignation, it slowly 
moves oftl 

Dialogue at tuk Upper End of tiik Corso. 

While in the miildle of the Corso those liv^ and 
violent games o<;cu])y a largo part of the fair sex* another 
part of the ]^ublie finds at the upper end of t^ Ooiio 
another B|)ocie8 of entertainment. 
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isBuing from among the onlooking maskeis on a Boafiol<3 . 
a Bo-oalled Capitano of the Italian Iheatic, m bpaniah 
dress, with teathoied h it and lar^e gloves, and begins in 
emphatic tones to relate his gnat deeds by land and 
water. He does not }>iocccd fai in his narrative tiU 
another Punthintllo tikes up a position over against him, 
BUggests doubts and objections in rdciciice to his state- 
ments, and while ap]>iuiiug 1o tikt all in good laith by 
the puns and platitudes he inter jcits he brings the gr at 
|ichieveinentB ot the heio into ii IkuIc 

Here too, cadi pisser by stiuds still to bsten to tha 
lively altoi cation 


KjNC 01 Tfll Pu Neill NbLLOS. 

A now procesHion ottin iinic ims the throng. A dozen 
Punchmtllos choosi i king ciown linn, jnit a setptre 
m hiB hand, attend him til mu bi( ind in an ornamental 
little oarriige, lead him uj> tin toiso amid loud dies 
All Funehiinilos sjuiiig up t > it is tliu procession 
idvances, incu im tin ti iiii md with shouting and 
briinlishiug ot hats inikc i m loi it 

You then ol»H( rvt foi the hist tune how each one 
endeavours to diveisity thisi umveisal masks One 
weais a AMg, tin othci a worn ms hood u\ot his black 
face tin third for i (u]> his i cage stuck on his In id with 
a pair of buds in it, drobsed as abbot and dame, hopping 
about on the peiehes. 


Side Strelfs. 

The frightful ciush we ha\o cndi ivoured to the best of 
our ability to bring before the ^es of the reidcrs drives, 
of oouTBO, a ( lowd of maskers out of the Corso into the 
neighbouring stieets. There loveis walk more quietly 
and oonfidenUally together, while madcaps find more scope 
there for their esoap^es. 

A body of men, m the Sunday dress of the oomsum 
people, in short doublets with gold-laced \e8ts under theni. 
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tlin hair gathered up in a long dcsoonding not, walk up 
and down with young men disguised as women. One of 
the women appears to be far advanced in the family way ; 
they walk quietly up and down. All at once the men 
l)egin to quarrel ; a lively oxebange of words arises ; the 
women thrust themselves into the affair ; the brawl grows 
from bad to worse. At last the ooiul^atants draw large 
knives of silvered pnstel)oard and fall foul of each other. 
The women, with dreadful cries, rush in to keep tliem 
a))art, ono being pulled in this direction, another in that. 
The onlookers join in the uiluir as though it wore all in 
caniest, and try to bring ea(‘h j)arty hi reason. 

Meanwhile, the woman who is far goiic in the family 
way falls ill from the shuek. A ehuir is brought. The 
(»thor women run to her assistance. Tier appearance is 
pitiable, and before 3011 are aware of it, sjio brings to the 
world some nnsliapely brat, to the gn‘at merrimont of 
the speetators. The play is over, and the troop move on 
to some other plaee to reiieat the saiiie, or produce another 
like farce. 

The Jf Oman, who is continually healing stories of murder, 
is disposed on every oijcasiou to j day with ideas of murder. 
The very children have a game they call c/iwm, corre- 
sponding with oiir “ l^Vischuuf ill alien Kckon.” Properly, 
however, it repieseiits a murderer who seeks refuge on 
the sh'p of a church. The others iO])reHent the constahles 
who in nil ways endeavour to cal eh him without, how- 
ever, daring to touch the plaet* of refuge. 

In the side streets, cB])ecially the Strada Babuina, and 
the Spanish Place, the mirth g(H*s on with equal liveliness. 

The quakers, too, come in floeks, the more freely to 
display their fiiiiTy. 'I'hey have a ruanoeuvro which 
luakoB every one laugh. They come luarcdiing, twelve 
at a time, perfectly straight on tip-toe, in short and rapid 
Eteps, forming an entirely even front. When they come 
to a square, wheeling to right or left, thoy all at once 
form a oolumn and now trip away behind each other. 
All at once, again, with a right turn they are restored to 
tlieir former order; then, before you know where you 
are, again left turn. The column is shoved as if on a spit 
into a doorway, and the fools have disappeared. 
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Evening. 

Noy, evening approaclios and c»vory thing that has life 
presses over mure into the Otirsu. 'i’he coaflios have 
already been long at a standstill, nay, Hometiines two 
hours before nightfall no carriage ran any long«‘r mo\ e 
from the spot. 

The Poi)e*s guard and the watehmcn are now busy 
gettinj? all carriages as far as possildo away from +Iio 
yiiddlu, and into a perfectly stiMight ruw, and with all 
the multitudinous crowding no litth^ disorder and irrila- 
tion are occusion^Ml. Kvcry wdiere t lieie is Icickiiig, pushing, 
and pulling. A norso kicking, those behind necessarily 
back out of the way, and a carriage witli its horses is 
fairly H(]ucH37ed iiito tlie middit*. SLraiglitway descend on 
the carriage the oppiohrium of the guard, the oursos and 
threatouini!,s of th(' wat di. 

No use for the unlucky coachman to Hccoinplisli ap- 
parent imposhihiliticb : iinpn'cations and threats assail 
liim. If he eaim<»t fall in again lie nmsi without any 
fault of his own aw'ay into the nearest side street. 
Ordinarily, the sides strei'ts are theniselves chokoful of 
f*arriages which liavc' annved too late, and could no 
longer got into the lino, because the oirculatiou was 
already stopped. 


rREi'YiiAnoNs roR THE Kacr. 

The moment of the horse-race is drawing over nearer, a 
moment on which tlie minds of so many tliuusands of men 
are strained. 

The lenders of chairs, the erectors of scaffolds are now 
more importunate than ovei w*>h their cries ** Luoghi I 
Luoghi avanti I Luoghi nobili ! Luoghi Padroni ! ” It is 
their pressing interc'st that in tho last moments the places 
they have to dispose of be all taken even though at a less 
charge. 

And fortunate it is that there is still a vacant chair here 
and there. For the General, with a part of the guard, now 
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ridcB down the Corso twtween the two rows of coaches, 
sweeping away the foot passengers from the only space 
that yet remained to them. ICach one thon looks out 
for a chair, a place on a scaffold, on a coach, between 
the carriages, or at a friiuid’s window, every one of whicli 
is now TuiiTiiiig over with spectators. 

Meanwhile, the place in front of tho obelisk is entirely 
cleared of the peoxtlo, and affords perhaps one* of the finest 
sights ill tho present world. 

Tho three fa 9 ades, hung with carpets, of tho *abovo- 
do8cril»eil grand stands enclose tho place. Many thouBand|} 
of heads look forth, ranged in row alK)ve row, giving the 
]ii(}turp of an ancient aniphitheatro or circnis. Above the 
ccmtral scaffold towers up in tho air tho whole height 
of the olxdihk, the seiiffold (‘ovoririg Imt tho pedestal. 
Here you firsi hceome aware of its ])]V)digioUM height, 
serving as it d«)cs by way of measure of the vast human 
TuasH. Tht* open space gives tho eye a rofn‘Hhing sense of 
rest, and you look all oxpoctatiun on tho empty lists 
fronted by a rope. 

The (ioncral now ooiii(‘s down the Corso, as a sign that 
the place is all eh^arcMl, and ladiind him tho guard allow no 
mail to step out of tho row of the coaches. Ho.takos a 
place in one of the boxes. 


The liACE. 

The order of tho horses having boon determined by 
lot, they aro led by dressed-out grooms into tho lists 
behind the rope. They have no covering of any kind 
on the huily. Here au<l there s]>ik(td balls are attached 
to tliom by cords, and the ])hwo where they will he 
spurred is protected by loathiT till the moment of start* 
iiig. Large sheets <}f tinsel aro stuck over them. When 
brought into the lists tliey aro, mostly, wild and impatient, 
and it needs all the grooms* strength and tact to keep 
them in. 

Their eagomess for the race makes thorn intractable ; 
tho presence of so many people makes them shy. They 
often toss their heads over into the neighbouring list and 
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over tho rope, and this movcnicni and disordor intensify 
ev<-ry moment the eager exiH‘c*lancy of the Hptetators. 

The grooms are on tho alert to the utmost degree, 
l>eoaty)e at the inomont of tho Mart the skill of tho man 
hdting off the hoi ho, uh also aeciih iital eireniiiF.t iiieoB, tell 
greatly to the advantage of (me horse or tho other. 

At htst tho ro]ie falls, and the hoisos are off. 

On the o])en square they oinh tn our t) ^et ahead of 
each other, but >^heu onoo they eome into tho narrow 
spaoe n tho two rows of coaehi‘S nearly all com- 

^)etitiou is iihcdi'SH. 

One ])Hir are generally in front, straining every miihelo. 
Notwithstanding the scattfTed giavel fire strikes fiom 
tho ground, the main's fly, tho tinsel rustles, and you 
hardly cateli a giant o of them, when they ait* again out of 
sight. The rest of the hoist‘H iiiipedt* t'aeh otht'r, pushing 
and driving ; and soinetiint's one elears tin* eavalcado and 
away, tlunigh latt‘, aflei tin* tdht'r two, the riven pieces of 
tinsel fluttering ovt'r tJu* lorsikt n track. Soon tho horses 
are all vanislitMl, tht* ptwqde reiinitt* liom liotli sides and 
again fill up the r.ict'-ground. 

Other glooms aMait the arrival t>f tlie horst'S at tho 
Venetian l*aLiee. I’hoy ot)iitrj>e tot, itch and hold them 
fast in an uiolosed jilaoe. The prize is awa^-ded to the 
viettir. 

Tho h« diday thus t'nds with an ovt'rpowt'ring momen* 
tary sensation, swift us lightning; on which tliousamls 
of pctiplo have been btrauit*! lor u eonsith'rable time, 
though most of them would bo at a loss to ex)ilnin tho 
ground either of their ex]>oetatiou or ot their grati- 
fication. 

From tho aliovo description it may fiasily bo inferred 
that this sport is u]»t to become dangt'roiis both for 
animals and men. Wo will cite only a few instauoes. 
With the narrow ])HS8Hge oef'wten the carriages a back- 
wheel may readily project a little outwards, leaving, 
perhaps, a somewhat wider space behind it. In thib 
ease a horse raoing ^mst, and sore pressed by the other 
horses, will in all likelihood take advantage of the piece 
of ground left vacant, when almost inevitably he will 
Stumble on the projecting wheel 
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Wo have ouTselves aeon a caso in which a horae in anoh 
a plif^ht foil from the shock, the next tliroo horses chasing 
up liehind tninhlcd over the hrst, wldlo tho last horses 
happily cleared those that were fallen and coutiuuo4 their 
career. 

A horse falling in this way is often killed on the spot, 
and not seldom B]iectatorB also receive mortal injnrioB, 
A groat misehief may also arise wliiMi the horses suddenly 
turn about. 

It lias soTiiotimos ha]>]»encd that malignant, dhvions 
p<M)plo, on seeing a Ina-sc a long wav ulw'ad of his coiun 
potitors, have shaken their (‘leaks in liis (‘yt's, and by this 
action have caused him to turn alnuit ami run to ono side. 
Still worse is it wlit‘n the* grooms at the Venetian S(|uare 
have not succeeded in catching tlu‘ horses. They, then, 
irresistibly fac<* r<iund, and, the race-eounui being wliolly 
refilled with the cTiiwd, many accid(‘uts are occasioned 
that arc either not heard of (»r unheeded. 

As End op Ocd ok, 

''l^he horsoH generally do not leave the ground till the 
night has set in. As stMUi as tln'y liave reached the 
Venetian I*ahicc, little mortars are let otf. This signal is 
repeated in the middle* of the (\»rw), and given for the last 
time in the neighhoiirhood oftlio ohclisk. 

At this iiionunt the watch have their jawts, the older 
of the coaches is no long* r kept, and assuredly even for 
tho R])cctator wlio looks (lowii trampiilly on nil from his 
window, this is an anxious and vexatious nmment, and a 
few remarks regarding it will not bo out of ]»hn5e. 

Wo have alicady obMcrv<*d above that the fall (jf night, 
which is decisive of so much in Italy, breaks up tho usual 
drives on Sundays and festival (la\s. I’liero are no 
watch and no guards, but it is an old custom, an uni- 
versal convention, that peoj»le drive up and down in the 
order we have described. So sixni, liowever, as Avo Maria 
is rung, no one will givo up his right of turning about 
at anjr time and in anv way ho jdoaseB. The driving 
duripg Carnival on tlm being subject to the same 

laws, though tho crowding and other circuiustanoes make 
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a great difTerenoe, no ono will give up his right to abandon 
the (‘Htabliuhod ordor. 

When wo look to tlio pr(j«ligioiifl throng, and seo the 
race-(ipurflo, which had l>oeii cleared but (or a moment, 
again imindatod in a trice with people, it would Hoem 
only reasoualde that each ocpiipage Khould HOok in duo 
01(1 (>r the iiearent aide ntreot and haaton homo. 

But aa Hoon an the signal baa given, Hoiue carriagen 
)>rehh into the middle of the atioid, jamming and cun- 
fuBing Ihe foot-paHHongerH ; and uh the one eo.i(‘h fail.* job 
# diivo-np, the other a drive-down, in th*' nanow Bpaee, 
the two block up cacli otlicr’a way, and oftcui prevent the 
more reasonable jH*ople who ha\e kept the rank frt»m 
making the loaNt jirogress. 

Let a rel Hilling horse now eoiii(‘ upon siieh a complica- 
tion, and dungefr, iniHcliiof, and vexation increase on all 
sides. 


Nk.iii. 

And yet, later on, all this minKlle and confusion are for 
the most puit hajipily el(Mi<d up. Night lias fallen, and 
each one wishcH himself ihe hajipim'Hs of a little rest. 

Tueair^-s. 

All face-masks are from this moim'nt removed, and a 
great part of the puhlie hfisten to the theatre. Only in 
the boxes you may still see tabarT(>B and ladies in inask- 
dresscs. The whole pit ajipears again in ordinary 
costume. 

The Alilierti and Argentina th(*atres give grave operas, 
with intoroalated ballets ; Valle and (Vipianica comedies 
and tragedies, with comic operas for interlude, i^aee 
imitates them, though imp(*rfoetly ; and so down to puppet- 
shows and Topo-daneing huoths tLore is a wide range of 
Hubordinato theatres. 

The great Tordonono theatre, which was once burnt 
down and on being re-built immediately foil in, un- 
fortiinatdy no longer entertains the people with its 
hlood-and-thunder tragedies and other wondrous repre- 
sentations. 
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The pasHion uf the Romans for the theatre is groat, and 
was formerly m the Carnival time still more ardent, be- 
cau 8 ( onl} at tliat sc ison could it be gratified At present 
there 18 at least one j»la> -houso open m siimmcr and autunin 
as well as wintci , and tin public t an in some measui o satisfy 
its desms in this lesprct the gi eater jiart of the ycai 
It would lead us t<K) fir away from the pur]»oso on hand 
wore wo to give a < ii r unist mtial d( sc i iption ol tin theatres 
and their idios'ynoiai ics Our re wUrn will remember our 
til atiiiont uf this subject xt innthei jdaco 

Flshni 

Wp slnll likiwiHi, hiM littli to iclatf about the so 
called listiiu ilic> lie great in isk balls otcasionally 
givi 11 111 tin Ik iiititull\ illuniiti iti d Mih^iti theatre 
Ileio, loo 1al)iri08 luvo thi re pul itioii ot being tin 
most bc( oinnig 111 ihlv both toi ge nth men and Hdicu, and 
the whoh H lion is filh d wilhbl « k tiguu s, a ft w chsi it Ur 
masks b( sjii inkli d imong tlit m 

AlHlu /It itu (iiii(Sil\ llurtioK, is e\tited when a 
few noble ligiirt s ipp( ii dmpl i\ mg wh it is i rather i irt 
Bight, inisl s 1 ik( II Irom a iiious iit cpodis and imititing 
111 a maKtiil\ way vinous sf itiiis [utsirved in Koint 
In tins miniur ii< sliovin lg>])tini (tods Prit stessck, 
llieehuH and Aiiidiu tin Tiigic Must, the llistoiifal 
Must a low 11, \ tst ilh a ( onsul ill being in utourdaiue 
with tin (ostiiTiio molt oi less lnj)pil> t lined out 


Pam is 


Tht dames duimg tin st liolid lys are generally in long 
lows ICC )1 bug to I nglish fishioii Ihe only diffcif m t 
18 that m tJieii It w rouiuls the> mostly oxpiess panto 
mimitally s uiu t1i n u tt iistu ittion oi otliir For ox 
ample, two hueis havt a (ill out, thin a reconciliation, 
th^ pait, and mtot again 

The Romans, thioiigh these pantomimio ballets^ are ac- 
customed to stiongly marked gesticulation. In their social 
dances, too, they love an oxpiession which would apptar 
to us oxaggtiited and affected No one will roatlily 
engage m dmeing who has not loaniod it artistically. 
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Tlio minuet, in particular, is loukod upon as a work of 
art, and nipresentod, so to say, by but a few coujdes. A 
couple doing a porforniauce of tbis kind is ([uitc enclosed 
by the* rest of the ooinpaiiy, who watr-h tlioir movomonts 
with admiration, and at the* end sliowcr their a])pJauBe8 on 
them. 

jVlOKNlNO. 

Jf the fashionable world amuM'S itsolf in this fashion 
till iiuTming, in the Corso peo]de are busy at break of 
diay cleaning and sorting it. rartieiilar fitti'iition is x>aid 
to the e(|ual and dean disjau^sion of the x>uz7olano in 
the middltj of the street. 

It is not long ludore the grooms bring tlio race-horse, 
which yesterday showed the worsl ludiaviour, lK‘fore the 
obelisk. A littU’ boy h. munntiMl tni it and another rider 
with a whip lashes it from behind, making it s^teed to the 
goal at its swiftest xia<‘e. 

About tw'o o’clock in ilie afternoon, after the bell has 
rung out the signal, there begins anew each day the 
round of the festival as already closer] I »*<] 1'he walkers 
direct thcir steps to the Corse; tie walcli march ui); 
lialconies, wdiid()W% seallblds are again hung with tap(*H- 
trics; the maskers multiply and giv(‘ vt nt to their follies ; 
the eoadies drive up and dow'u ; tlie stieet is more or less 
thronged, according as weather or otlu-r ein-unistaneeH are 
favourable or unfavourable. 'I’owards tlie einl, the ( lamival 
naturally inereuscB in spectators, masks, carriages, drosses, 
and noise. Nothing, however, wdiieh precedes comes at all 
near to the throng and cxccbh(*b of ihe last day and evening. 

LAfT Day, 

Generally by two hours before niglit-lhll the row^s of 
ooacbes are entirely at a siiindstill. No carriage can 
any longer move from tho 6|)ot, nor can any in the sido 
streets squeeze in. Tho scaiiblds and e^hairs are tilted 
at an earlier hour, although tho x)laceB are let out dearer. 
£v(>Ty one seeks to secure a place at tho earliest moment, 
and })eo])le awuiit tho running of the horses with more 
intense longing that ever 
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At last this moment also flies by. The signal is given 
that the festival is at an end. Neither carriage, nor 
masker, nor spectator, however, shifts ground. 

All is quiet, all hushed, while the dusk gently d(),epons. 

Moccoli. 

Hardly have the shades of night crept over the narrovy 
and lofty street when lights are w en shining forth here 
and there, at the "windows, and on the seaHolds; iira short 
time the circ*ulatioii of light has procmlc‘d so far that tl^' 
whole street is luminous with Imniiiig wtix-hipers. 

The balconies are ailonu‘d "with transparent paper- 
lanionis. Ejudi ])eTHoii holds his tiipor out of tho window ; 
all scaffolds arc illuniinated. The inside of the coaches, 
from whose roofs hang dtjwn small erj’stal chandoliors 
shedding light on flu* company, are vcTy pretty, while 
in other cariiag(‘S ladies, uilh bright tapers in their 
hands, seem to invite oiitbi<l(‘rs to contemplate their 
beauty. 

The servants- stiijk littl(‘ tapers on the edges of tho 
eoaoh-roof. Ojam earri.igt‘H ai»pear with bright paper- 
lanterns. Many of tin* foot-p.isMengoi s display high light- 
pyramids on tin ir heads: others have their lights stuck 
on reedb f.iNtein'd togidher, Avliieh often attain, with tho 
Tod, to a h< ight of two or three stories. 

It is now iueuiiilMmt on every one to carry a taper 
in his hand, and the favom ite inqirecation of the KoTUttiis, 
“ Sia ammazziito ! ” (lie imirdered ! ) is hoard from all ends 
and eomors. “ Sia ammaz/ato chi non porta moccolo ! ” 
(Murder to him "wdio d(K’8 not carry a taper!) you hear 
one Calling out to the other, wliile at the same time trying 
to blow out his neighbour’s taper. What with kindling 
and blowing out lights and the uncontrollable cry, “fciia 
ammazzatu i” life and bustle and mutual interest pervadu 
the prodigious crowd. 

No matter whether tho person next you is an acciuuint- 
ance or a stranger, you e(]u;illy try to blow out his light, 
and on his rokiudling it to blow it out again. And tho 
stronger the bellowing, “Sia ammazzato!” revorberattM 
from all sides, the more does the expression lose its dread- 
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fill Dioaniii^f the more you forgot you are in Koine, in :i 
place where for a trillo such an impivcatiuii inifrht H]»ci‘tlily 
1 m* f^iven <*iroct to. 

Iji tiAie the exprc'SKion 1 or(‘s all tract' tif horror. And as 
iii t)tlujr lan^ua^t'H curKeBand tliH]iaruf^iii<j; phraseN are often 
iihi'd aH iiiterjeetionH of adiniratitm and joy, ho in Italian 
you often liear tluH eveiiinfi; “ Sia aninia/./.aln ! ” ein])lo3’^od 
as \valeh-wor<l, uh ery of jo^-, uh refrain fur all jests, 
hantt'rii^gH, and coin]diinents. 

Thus wo hear jt'Klinglj^ “Sia aininaz'/nto il Signore 
Atrt)ato ehc fa I’ainoro ! ’* (Bo innnl'‘nMl the* a})l)ot who 
is making love!) Or one calln fo his intimate friend 
paKsing hy, “ Sia amma/zato il Signore Filippo!” Or, 
in the way of flattery and eomplinit'iit, “ Sia ainmazzata 
la hella FrineipeHsa ! ” “Sia aminazzata la Signora 
Angelica, la ]»rima ])ittrieo d**! kocijIu!” (Be murdered 
Signora Angelica, the first }«iinter of the age!) 

All those phiMsesaro sung* ait swiftly' and impetutnisly, 
with a long drawl on the pt'niiltimatt' or anti'pcnultiinate. 
Amid all this never-ceasing cry tin* hlowing-out and 
kindling of tapt'rs go on ctuistantly. Whomsoever you 
meet in the house, on the stairs, wliether 3’ou are in a 
room with coinjiau)’, or stv your ntughlKUir wht'n looking 
out from 3’our window, j’ou e\crywhert' t'lideavour to got 
the advantage of li^ni in blowing out his light. 

All ages and clasHcs eontend furimisly with each other. 
I’liey juni]) on the stejis of each other's eoaehes. 
pendant light, hardly a lantern is safe. The hoj’^ blows 
out his fatlior’s tlanio and never eeases crying, “Sia 
aminazzato il Signore I’adre!” All in vain for th(» 
fatlier to scold biiu for his imjiudenee ; the boy asHorts 
the freedom of tin* evening, and only the more savagely 
murders his fatluT. I’lie tumult, while growing fainter 
on both (mds of the (\)rso, biM'oines the more uncon- 
trollable in the centre, so that at last there arises a cmsli 
jiast all conei‘])tioTi ; past the iM»wor of the liveliest 
memory to realise again. 

No one dares move from the ]dace where lie stands or 
sits. The heat of such a throng of people, of S(j many 
lights, the smoko of tapei-s over blown out and over re- 
kindled, the infinitude of cries from so many men who 

2 L 



514 


TBAVBL8 IN ITALY, 


Txsllow the more the less they can move a limb— all this, at 
last, makes the most robust senses ^iddy. It apitoars im- 
possible that many accidents should not hap{)en; that 
the coach-horses should not got wild; that many'persons 
should not get emshed, Ekpieezcd, or otherwise hurt. 

And yet, as each one iiltimatc*ly longs more or less to 
got away, striking into tho nearest lane ho can roach, or 
seeking free air and relief in the iK'urest stpiare, tho mitss 
of people is gradually biokon u]), disHolving j(joiu tho 
ends of tho street towards the middle, and this festival of 
gciu»ral unrestrained liot‘nce, tlieso modern SiitumSKa 
close with a universal stupefaction. 

Tho coiuinon people now hasten to feast till midnight 
on a well-prepared l)anqu(‘t of mi‘at soon to he forbidden, 
while the more eleg.iut world l)etak(»B itsedf to the play- 
houses to bid fuTtwell to greatly tsirtailed pieces. At 
last tlie stroke of midnight puts an end to these pleasures 
also. 


Ash- Wednesday. 

And BO vaiiishoH tho evtravagant festival like u drearn^ 
like a tale — leaving, ]M*i)iapB, less trace in the soul »)f the 
actors than rcinaiiw in the minds of our readers to whom 
we have pi (‘sent ed tlu‘ wlndi* in its eoifnection. 

11 dining the coui he ot il>ese tollies the rude Ihmchinollo 
has reminded us, though unheeomingly, of tlie joys of love 
to which we owe our cAisteiice, if a l>ait1>o on tho open 
squaie has desecrated tho seeiets of woman in child- 
b(‘ariug, if so many kindled tapers have put us in 
mind of the end of tho lioliday, wo may in tlic midst of 
so much nonsense have had our attention drawn hy means 
of those symliels to the most important scones in our 
life. 

Still more does Iho narrow, long, densely-paokod street 
BUggest to us the ways of tlie world, where each siiec- 
tator and actor, with natural face or under mask, from 
balcony oi ukcafluhl, set's hut a short distance before and 
around him, makes progress in coach or on ftjot only step 
by stop, is rather pushed than walks, is detained more 
perforce than of froo will* endoavours with all zeal to 
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attain a better and Iobb confined position only to find 
liimsclf in new ombarraHsments, till at lost he is crushed 
out of the way. 

Might wo continue a more serious style of speech than 
the subject seems to allow, wo should remark: that the 
iiiti^nsost and higlicst pleasures ap})ear to us like tli*' 
iieeting coursers but Tor a niomeni, rustling past us and 
leaving hardly any trace on our mind ; that fn*odom and 
ecpiality can only l)o enjoyed in tlie tumult of fidly ; and 
that the greatest pleasure only powerfully allii’os when 
if*trei)chc8 upon danger, and buiips us by the ofter of 
bitter-sweet gratifications in its vicinity. 

In this way, witliout premeditation, we should have 
eoncluded our Carnival, too, witli AsIl-^Vednesday lellec- 
tions. Not tliat^wc* w'oiild cast any shade of sadness on 
our readers. On tlio eontraiy, seidng that life as a winde, 
like the Homan (^irnival, htretelics far beyond e)ur ken, 
and is full of troubles and vexations, we would desire 
that every one sliould with us be reminded by this 
careless crowd of ma8kei*s (»f the im])ortaneo of every 
monicnturj’, and often apparently trivial enjoyment of 
life. 


IMAHCII. 

COIIIJKHI’ONDENCR. 

livmc, Ist March, 1788. 

On Sunday we went into the Sistino Clia}»el, where the 
Tope witli tlio cfirdinals attended inabs. The latter, on 
account of Lent, being dressed iioi in red but in violet, 
afforded us a now B|Hjota"'lo. A few days before 1 had 
seen pictures of Albrecht Dfiror, and was now glad to 
contemplate his ropresjuitations in actual life. The wliole 
formed a j>icturo of uni<pio though simple grandeur, and 
1 do not wonder that strangens just arriving hero in 
passion-wook, when all the different ingredients am 
gathered together, should scarcely bo able to keep their 
composure. The chapel itself is very familiar to me. » 

a h ^ 
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1 diiiod in it last Rinnnier, and took my eicBta on tho 
3^)po's throne. I know itH pictures })y heart. Yot, when 
everytliing pertaining to tlie function is asHembled, thi> 
place is altogether different, and one ran hardly retjugnise 
it again. 

An old motet, com]»oMed by a S 2 >aniard of tlio name of 
Morales, was sung, whiidi gave ns K foretaste of what was 
to come. Kayser is also of opinion that this music cJn 
and hliould be heard in this ]dacc aloius pai tly J)ecauKe 
Tiowlu'Pe else could singers bt practised in such a service 
without organ and insininicnt, partlj’’ l>ecause the authffKs 
accesHorit'B of the l*apal cliajad, thi* ensnnhh^ of Michael 
Angelos -the dudgiiient iJay, tho I^rophets and Bible 
history — art) its sole tit accom 2 )aniijumts. Kjiyser will 
one day give dctiiiiie aectmiit of all this. He is a great 
worshi]>jK‘T of the old music, and studies very diligently 
all Collin eted with it. 

We have, therefore, a remarkable collection of psaliiis 
in our house. Tlu‘y havt‘ been Hindered into Italian 
veiHc, and at the beginning of this century set to mubie by 
a Veiielhin nobleiiiaii, Benedetto Marcello. In tbe c.iho of 
many he has taken as his wotif the intonation of the 
.lows, iMitly Spanish, partly (jiermaij ; in otliers ho has 
ado])ted as liis basis old (rieek ineh)dit*s, and develojiod 
tlicm with great undci standing, knowledge of art, and 
]i)od(^r:ition. 'riiey «irc ariaiigcd partly as solo, jiartly 
ns duet, and jiartly as chonis, and arc incredibly original, 
although it is iieeths.iry fiist to acquire a sense for their 
ajipieehilion. Kaystu esteoms them liighly, and will 
eopy boiuc of tlnuu. iVrhajis out* might pioeure the 
whole work, wliieli was printed in Venice in 1721, and 
contains tho first fifty psalms. TI order sin mid huik about 
him ; ho will, 2)t>rha2JS, light on tliis iiiterebtiiig work in a 
catiiloguo. 

T have hml tlio courage to think over in one uninterrupted 
c‘ffort my hist thico volumes, and I now know exactly 
what I will do. ITt'aveu grant tho favourable mood and 
fortune for doing it ! 

It has bet u a week of rich oxperionco for mo, and Rooms 
like a inuiith in my rcTiiombrance. First I drew up a plan 
for Famt, and 1 trust it wiB ho a successful one. To writo 
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out tKo piece now in, of cf»iirBo, «i very AiflToront tiling 
from wliat it was fifteen years ago. I think it will Inso 
nothing by its long suRponsion, especi.illy as I now believe 
1 have j’ccovered tlie tiiroad. In respect, too, (»f the tone 
of thcj whole, J am in good I have already 

written out a new seerie, an<l if I fiiiiiigato the ]>aper, 
nobody, I Bliould tliink, would ri'eognise it from the old. 
Th(‘ long rest and retirement T have (‘n joyed have wholly 
restored me to the nhuttn of niy o\mi j towers, and 1 find 
oiyself •in remarkable equality with mj’self — find that 
yjmrs and (‘venls liave dedneted little from my iuiior bell’, 
llie old manuHeript, when I ste it before me, gives me 
sometimes many tlioiiglits. It is my earliest ntterame 
on tlie subject, its main Kcones w'litlen off-hand without 
a rough draft. Now, the pajiei is so yt‘ll(»w with age, 
HO out of (»rder • the' dilTcuenl parts liaving never heen 
stitched together — so soft and fu^tted away at the 
edges, it really looks the fiagnumt of an old eodex, 
and as in that ]»ast peiiod, by tliinking and divining, 1 
transplanted myself into an earli< r wo? Id, 1 now, by 
means of this old ])rodiietion, tranH]>lant mysidf again inh» 
a foretime I h4ive iiiystH lived tlii<»iigli. 

The plan of 2V/^f^o is now also arranged, and the 
miscollanetmH iioeiiis for the last volume are mostly 
copied out. 27/e Arilht'H Earfhhj PUifrimiujv must be anew 
exoeut/*d, and its AftothroHiH added, 'riiose youthful ideas 
1 hav<‘ now for the first time stu/lif*d, and every (h tail is 
now quite vital in me. This gives me much pleasure, and 
1 have the best lio])eH of tlio three hast volumes. I’hey 
already stand before me in proH]H*et as a whidc, and T only 
wish leisure and jieaeo of mind to gradually realise my 
thoughts. 

For the distribution of the different small poems T have 
taken an example from vour collection of the Scattered 
Ijcaves^ and trust I have found a good means of binding 
together such diverse things, ns also an expedient for 
rendering in some measure eiijoyablo the pieces which are 
all too individual and momentary. 

After making these reflections, the first edition of 
Meng’s writings came into my hands, a hook which is 
now to mo of endless interest, seeing 1 have the sensuous 
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oouGoptions which are a necessary preliminary to the 
understanding of even a line of the work. In every 
respect it is an excellent book ; one does not read a jjage of 
it without decided profit. His ^agmenU on Beai^y, too, 
wliioh many find so obscure, have afforded me happy 
lights in that direction. 

Further, 1 have made all kinds of speculation on 
colours — a subject whicii is of near interest to inc — that 
being the part which 1 had hitherto least comprehended. 
I see that with some practice and porsovering reflection I 
shall l>e able to enricdi myself by this additional fine Be^ 2 |e 
of the superficial world. 

1 was one morning in the Borghese Gallery, wliich I 
had not seen for a year, and to my py I found that 1 now 
contemplated it with much more understanding eyes than 
formerly. There arc unspeakable treasures in the Prince's 
poBsoHsion. 


Bomey 8t7* March, 1788. 

Another good, ricli, and quiet week is past. On Sunday 
we neglected the Papal chapel ; on the other hand I saw, 
with Angelica, a very beautiful picture which is reasonably 
taken fur a Oorregio. 

I liavo seen the collection of the Academy of San Luca, 
wherein is Raphaors skuU. I'his relic appears to me in- 
dubitable. An excellent Ijono-stnicture wlierein a beauti- 
ful soul might freely dwell. Tho Duke wants a cast of it, 
which I shall jirobaldy l)e able to procure. The picture 
painted by him, and hanging in the same eahn, is worthy 
of him. 

I have also revisited the Capitol, and seen some other 
tilings I had omitted; in particular Cavacoppi's house 
1 liad always jiut off seeing. Among many precious 
things two casts of the hoa<ls of tho oolossal statues on 
Monte Cavallo have chiefly delighted me. At Oavaoeppi's 
YOU can see them quite near, in all their greatness and 
beauty. Pity that time and weather have wasted away 
nearly a straw’s thickness of the smooth surfaoe of the 
face of the best of them, and that when you are dose 
to it, it looks as if pock-pitted. 
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To-day were the ohsequies of Caidinal Visoonti iu 
the church of San Carlo. As the Papal choir san^ at the 
high-mass we went thither to get onr ears thoroughly tuned 
for to-jnorrow. A requiem was sung hy two sopranos, 
the rarest that can he heard. — N.B. On this occasion 
there was noitlior (jrgan nor otlier instrumout. 

What a sorry instrument the organ is was hi ought 
strikingly home to me yesteiday evening in the choir of 
St. Peter’s. It accompanied the Vesper hymn. The 
instrument does not at all harmonise with the human 
vmce, and is so powerful. How one is charmi d, on the 
other hand, in tho Sistine Chapel, where the voices are 
nnaocompanied ! 

For some days now the weather has been dull and mild. 
The almond tree is, for tho most part, past its blossom-time, 
and is now growing green ; (uily a few blossoms are still 
to* be seen on the tops. Tho peach tree now follows, 
adorning the gaidens with its fair colour. Viburnum tinuB 
hlooms on all ruins. The dwarf-elder bushes are all 
shooting forth, as also others whoso names I do not know. 
The wSls and loofs are gr(»wing greener, some are 
adorned with lioweis. From my new study, whither I 
have withdrawn iK'causo woi*xpect Tischl>oin from Naples, 
I have a maniiold view of innumerable little gardens, 
as also of tho back galleries of many houses. It is all too 
enjoyable 1 

1 ha VO oommenoed a litile modelling. As far as tho 
knowledge is concerned, 1 proceed with accuracy and 
ooniidonoo. In the application, however, 1 am a little 
confused. Thus 1 am getting on like all my brethren. 


i2ome, \bth March^ 1788. 

Next week there is notliing to l )0 thought or done here; 
one must follow tho tumult of the festivities. After Easter 
1 shall still see some things I have not yet seen, rat 
my thread, pay my bill, pack up my things, and off with 
Kayser. It all thi^ go according to my wish and inten- 
tion 1 diall be in Morence by the end of ApiiL Mean- 
while you shall hear again from me. 

It was strange that on external impulse I was constrained 
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to a^opt mcaRiires wliicli involved me in now relations 
conducing to the over greater adornment, profit, and 
happiness of my stay in Homo. Verily. I can say that iu 
these last eight weeks I have enjoyed the highest satisfac- 
tion of my life, ajid Imve n(»w at least one oxtrenio ]!oint in 
relation to which I can in future determine the thermo- 
meter of my existence. 

This week, in B])ito of had weather, has jiassed off well. 
On Sunday, in the Sistin^' Chapel, we heard a motet of 
Palestrina. Tuesday offered Uh the hajjpinoss of listoiiiug to 
various ]»»ntBof the paHHi4ui-week music, sung in a salon in 
honour of a foreign l.nly. With the groat est ease, therfe- 
foro, we followed this inuhie, and could form for ourselves a 
lirovisional idea of it, singing it through, as wo often did, 
at the piano. It is an incKnlihly great and Hiin])lo work of 
art, the cx)nstantly rent'vved ro])rehentati9ii of which could 
only here, and und<'r tint <*ondiiions of this ]dace, be main- 
tained. On closer consi^hTation, many vulgar traditions, 
tending to make the matter wonderful and unprecodenttul, 
fall away, Withal, however, it remains something extras 
ordinary, and is quite a new et»iieej)tion, Kaysor will one 
day he able to give account of it. lie will leoeive permis- 
sion to listen to a reheursal iu the chapel, permisbion 
otherwise allowed to nobody. 

Further, I have this wei*k modelled a foot, after pre- 
liminary study of the hones and musch'S, and am praised 
by my master. Whoo\ (*r Bh(»ul<l ha\ e worked through the 
wliole h(jdy in this wmj would ho a good deal the wiser 
for it ; of course, J moan in Home, with all its aids and the 
inanity »ld counsel of experts. 1 have a skeleton foot — a 
beautiful east from nature— lialf-a-dozen of tho most 
beautiful aiiticpio fert and some had ones; tho first for 
imitation, tho last for warning. Mature, tix), I can call 
upon for advice. In eviry villa I enter T have tho 
opportunity of observing this part of the body ; pictures, 
too, show me what jiaintors have thought and done in 
reference to this momher. Three or four artists oome 
daily to my room whoso advice and remarks I utilise, 
though, strictly speaking, among all their observatiuns 
Heinrich Meyer's counsel and assistance are of most 
furtheranoe to mo. If with suoh a favourable windt and in 
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mi ‘h a hnppy elomcDt, a bhip cannot got along, it munt 
tiither have no sail or a crazy hcliiminan. Witli ni> 
gonoral survey of art it had lavouie highly noccsHary for 
me t (4 devote myaelf diligently to special ])arts. It is 
ploasant to make some progi‘i‘8H even in the endless. 

J go on making niy roniidH and sefing the subjects 
hitliei-to neglected. Yesteiday, for exainple, for the first 
time 1 was in IJaphcaers villa, wh(‘r( at the side of his 
beloved one he found still greater bliss tlian in all art and 
all fatne. It is a Ijoly m<inuuient. Prinei* Doria has 
^(piired it, and hi'ohlh disposed to treat it as it deserves to 
w treated, liaphael has portrayed his beloved twenty- 
eight liiiJOH on the wall in all kinds f)f clothing and costume ; 
even in the historical <‘oin positions his women resemble 
h(*r. 'I’he situation of the house is very Tieantiful. It is 
easier to speak tlian writer of it. One must tdtservo all the 
(fidails. I next went t-o the A'illn Albnni and only looked 
about in it in a general way. It was a B]d(‘ndid day. 

It mined hard last night. The sun now reappears, and 
a paradise lies displayed In^fore my windows. Tne almond 
tree is quite green, tlit* ])eaeh hlossoms begin to fall »>£P, and 
the lemon flowers are breaking out on the top of the trtjo. 

My de]»arture from here saddens three i)eiHons to their 
very heart. They will ne^ er find again what they havo 
possessed in me; 1 leave them with pain. In Kome I 
navis for the first time found myself; for the first time 
come into harmony with myself, and grown hupi^y and 
rational. As such, these three have, in different senses 
and degrees, known, posscBsed, and enjoyed mo. 


Borne, 22nd March, 1788. 

To-d^ I will not go to St. Tetcr’s, but will write a 
note. The holy week with its wonders and troubles is 
now over. To-morrow shall receive one other bene- 
diction, and then turn our minds to quite a different 
Hfe. 

Through the favour andpains of good friends I have seen 
and heard everything. The sight of the washing of the 
feet and refreshing of the pilgrims was only to be had by 
great pushing and pressing. 
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The (;hapel music is inoonoeivably beautiful ; in partiou- 
lar the Miserere of Allegri, and the so-oalled Tmproperii^ 
the reproaohoB tlio onicihed God makes against his people. 
They are sung early on Good Friday. The moment 
when the Pope, divested of all his Bi»londour, rises from 
the throne to worslii]) the cross, and while all others 
remain in their places and every one is still and the choir 
l)egins, Populus meuHt quid feet tihi i is one of the most 
beautiful among all rcniarkublo functions. All that shall! 
now bo told you by word of mouth, and wliat of the»mi^ic 
is transportable Kayser will bring homo with him. J 
have enjoyed to my lill all that was enjoyable in the por- 
formanecH, and have made my (| uict reflections on the rest. 
Eifect, as it is called, has not a fleeted me ; in truth nothing 
has imposed u])on mo, but I have adTiiired everything; for 
it must be admitted that ibe Church has /3om])lotoly mas- 
tored the Christian traditions. Tn connection with tfi’e 
Papal functions, particularly in the Sistiiio Chapel, every- 
thing which would otherwise appear uiigcmial in the 
(^atholic service is performed with great taste and un- 
exceptional dignity. 'Jliis, however, ean only happen in 
a place whore for coiituiies all arts have l)eon at 
command. 

But the pTOsent should hardly bo the time for a 
detailed account of all this. Had 1 not in the intorval, 
on that inducement, again ko}>t (|uiot and trusted to a 
longer stay, I might away next week. Yet, this, too, is to 
my profit. 1 have again studied a good deal, and the 
epoch 1 had lioped for has rounded and conclmled itself. 
It is always, no doubt, a strange seusatiun wlion you have 
all at once to abandon a courso on which you havo^ been 
advancing with vigorous stops; yet, you must accom- 
modate yourself to such a change, when you see the 
reason of it, without grumbling. In every important 
separation lies a germ of distraction ; one must be on 
one’s guard against brooding over and nursing it into 
actuality. 

1 have received some beautiful drawings from Naples, 
from Eniep, the painter who acoompanied me to Sicily. 
I'hey are fair, lovely fruits of my journey, and will be to you 
most agreeable; for visual representations ore the most 
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trustwortliy. Somo of thorn aro most fi'lioitously succesB^ 
ful in tho tono of thou colour, and it will almost surpasb 
your belief to seo bo l)eautiful a world. 

Th*^ much I am able to say, I have grown ever happier 
during my stay in Itome ; with every day my pleasure in 
it still increases, and if it soems sad that 1 should have to 
part from it at a time when I inost deserved to stay, it is 
yqt consoling to think I have remained so long in this 
city as to have attained to that point. 

Th9 Lord Chriat is just this moment making his 
r^urrection with a frightful din. Guns are firing 
from the castle, tho bolls are all ringing, and from all 
ends and comers you hear petards, crackers, and volley- 
firing. 


Narrative -* March, 

We have not forgotten how Philip Nori frequently, by 
way of duty, made a visit to tho sovon principal clmrchos 
of Home, thereby manifesting the fervour of his devotion. 
It must here, however, l)e remarked that a pilgrimage to 
these Severn churches is demanded of ovisry pilgrim who 
comes hither to the Jiihiloo; and seeing tho visit must be 
paid in one day, and that the cliurelies stand at a wide 
distance from each utln^r, tho visit may well bo regarded 
as another fatiguing journey. Tho seven churches are 
thoHO of St. Peter; Santa Maria Maggioro; San Lo- 
renzo, beyond the walls; San Sol)aHiiau; St. John, 
Laterau; Santa Croce, of Jerusalem; St. Paul, before the 
wallfl. 

Such a wide oirouit is now traverHod by pious inhabitants 
as well as foreigners in passion-week, especially on Good 
Friday. Its end and aim is rendered aU the more attrac- 
tive in that, to the spiritnal advantage of indulgence to 
which souls thereby entitle themselves, a bodily enjoyment 
is added. 

For whoever, after completion of tho pilgrimage, 
returns with due testimonials to the gate of St. F^ul, 
receives a ticket admitting him to take part in apious 
popular fostiyity in the Villa Mattel, on fixed days. There 



524 


TRAVELS IM ITALY. 


the viBitors admitted receive a collation of broad, wine, and 
checHO or ; being accoiiKKlatod with soatB in tho gar- 
den, e8i>ocially in the email amphitheatre in it. Oppiieite, 
in tlie Casino of the villa, are assembled the higher guests — 
C^ardinals, lYolates, Princes, and Lords— to enjoy the* sight, 
and take their part in the benefaction founded by the 
Family Mattel. 

Wo saw a procession of boys of from ten to twelve years 
old, not in clerical dress, but decked out like tratle* 
apprentices on a holiday, in clothes of like colour avd like 
out, going in pairs, might number about forty. 

They sang and piously rotjited their litanies, marching im 
quiet Ij’’ and modestly. 

An old man of robust, tradc*sman-like appearance went 
by them, and sciuncd to tmh'r and direct them. It was 
remarkable to see tlu^ rear of the woll-drcBscd row, as they 
marched along, cloH<‘d by half a dozen beggarly, bait?- 
foofed, ragged children, wlio, howiwer, marcluHl in an 
equally well-behaved manner. On making inquiry we 
learned that this man, a shoe-maker by tradi‘, and (’hildless, 
had felt himsidf induced at an earlier date to adopt and 
apprentice a ])oor boy, and, with the help of charitable 
peoi)le, to dress him and promote his further welfare. 
Witli the influence of this example he induced other 
masters to adopt children in the same way, whoso progress 
he likewise wat<'hcd over. In this manner a little band 
was colle<!ted, and on Sundays and Festival days, to save 
them from the had influence of idleness, he kept them uu- 
iiiterruj)todly engagi*d in works of ))icty, constraining them 
even to visit the seven (shurehos in one day. So this pious 
institutioji waxed ever stronger. Ilis meritorious wan- 
derings, howevi'r, he still keeps up as formerly, and there 
being always more children differing to Join than can be 
received into their body ; in onlorto stimulate the general 
public charity, he atlopts tlH» <‘xi)edieTitof attaching needy 
and ragged children to his prcK-ession. This device 
procures him on t‘V('ry occasion a contribution which 
suffices for the atloption of one or two more outcasts. 

While we ascertained those particulars one of the elder 
well-^thed children camo up to us, reaching us a plate, 
and with well-set words desinng a gift of us for the naked 
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nii<] shooloSB. T()Ucho(l, as wo strangers were, we did not 
fail to ioR])(»nd liberally to the jaditioii, and the Konians, 
jnalo and feinalo, standing by, thougli not very liberal of 
their jtence, added to their niodoruto donations many words 
in ))iouB recognition of such a nieiitorions charity. 

People w<'ro careful to leani that the pious children's 
father let his pupils share on each oeeasion in that bono- 
ftMitiou, after they liad edified theinRdves by a previous 
]»ilgrimago. In this way he could never fail of tolerable 
rontri Rations tow^ards liis purpose. 


On riiE Plastic Imitation of thl Beautiful. By Karl 
Philipp Moiiirz. Brunswick, 1788. 

^ Under this tHle a paper was printed, of scarcely four 
sheets, the nianusctipt of which Moritz had sent to 
(forinany to appease liis piibliKlicr in some measure for the 
advance he had made him for a dcscrijitivo tour in 
Italy, This latter work Moritz soon found by no means 
so easy a business as the penning of an eventful walking 
tour througli England, 

Tho paper al)o\e rideired to 1 must lu^t, however, omit 
mentioning, seeing it had its origin in our conversations, 
which Moritz utilised and elaborated. Wiiatever may be 
its intrinsic A'aluo, the work must possess some liistorieal 
interest as an indication of tho thoughts wliich in that 
period disclosed theinselvi'S to us, and wliich, later on 
developed, tested, a])])lied and exttuided, harmonised 
happily enough with the century's mode of thought. 

A few loaves from the centre of the disoourse may hero 
be iiiteicdlated ; perhaps they may give oocasiou to tho 
reprinting of tho whole. 

“In the case of a gonius of plastic art tho horizon of his 
active foi*eo must be as wide as Nature herself. That is to 
say, liis organisation must lie so finely woven, offering such 
ail infinitude of points of exmtuet with all-pervading 
Nature, that the extreme ends, as it were, of all relations 
of Nature on the largo soalo find their miniatured and 
orderly counterpart in him, and have a suffioiency of 
room not to cramp each other. 
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“ If now an organisation of this finer texture on its full 
development at once oonoeives in the dim prescienoe of 
its active force, a whole adapted neither to its eye nor 
its ear, neither to its imagination nor its though ts, an 
unrest, a misrelationship in the self-balancing powers, 
must necessarily arise and continue till they again get 
into thoir equilibrium. 

“ In tlie case of a soul whose merely active energy grn'-ps 
in dim presentimont the noble and great whole of Nature, 
neither the clearly recognising power of thought, fior the 
still more lively ]iictoiial powcjr of imagination, nor tL'i 
outward bodily sense, the clcar<^t of mirrors, can any 
longer content itself with the contemplation of the par- 
iicmar in the concatenation of Nature. 

“ All tho relations of that groat whole, but dimly divined 
in tho active energy, niuht nc'cessurily, sjmehow or othc*, 
be made visible, audible, or, at least, conceivable to the 
imagination ; and, for tho attainment of this, the active 
onrt'gy in which they are dormant, must fashion them 
after itself out of itself It must seize aU those relations 
of tho great whole and the highest l>cauty in them on tho 
extremities of its rays, as it wore, in a focus. Out 
of this focus a pure and yet faithful picture of tho 
highest lx»uuty must r<»UTid itself to tho measure of 
tho eye*B capacity, a picture which, in its small compass, 
grasps the most perfect relations of the great whole of 
Nature just as truly and as rightly as Nature herself 
dues. 

“ As, however, this copy of tho highest beauty must 
necessarily attach itself to something, tho plastic energy^ 
determined hy its own individuality, cliuoses some subject 
or other, visible, audible, or, at any rate, conceivable to tlie 
imanuation, to which it transfers, in reduced scale, tho 
resiuendence of the liighest beauty. And seeing, again, 
that this subject, were it really what it reprosonts, could 
no longer consist with tho concatenation of Nature, who 
allows no real sclf-suflicing wliole to exist outside of 
herself, we are brought to the point we have already 
noted, namely, that the inward conception must, in 
every case, first transform itself into appearance before it 
can be fashioned by art into an independent whole, and 
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mirror forth, without obBtruction, tho relations of the great 
whole of Nature in her full compaBs. 

“ As now, however, those groat relations, in whose 
complete compass the beautiful coiisihts, no longer fall 
iixidor the province of thought, so also tbo vital con' 
ception of the plastic imitation of the beautiful can, in the 
first moment of its origination, take place only in tho 
doling of the active energy which prepuces the beauti- 
ful ; a state of being in which the artistic work all at 
once, m dim presentiment, appears before thi soul as 
«if)nipleted through all tho stages of its gradual growth. 
In this moment of its fii-st production the work exists, 
as a whole, in the mind of tho artist before its actual 
existence; whence arises that unnameable eharm which 
incites the creative genius to ever constant figura- 
tion. 

“ By reflection on tho plastic imitation of tho beautiful, 
combined with tho pure enjoyment of tho beautiful work 
of art, something approximating more nearly to that ^tal 
conception may arise in us and increase our enjoyment of 
the beautiful work. Still as our highest enjoyment of 
tlie beautiful can, nevertheloss, by no possibilty incliidoin 
it the creation of the beautiful by our own enenjy, tho highest 
enjoyment of art remains ever with tht‘ ci(‘ating genius 
alone wliich ])roduces it, and the beautiful, therefore, has 
attained its highest purpose in the act of its origination, 
in the process of its formation. Our after-enjoyment, on 
the other hand, is but a const quence of its existence, and 
plastic genixis lives, tlierefore, in the great plan of Nature 
first for its own sake, and only sctNjiidarily ibr our sakos, 
because besides plastic geniuses there are other beings 
incapable thomsolves of creating and moulding, but yet 
adequate to oom^xrohouding with their imagination a 
creation after it has onoo been produced. 

** The oharaoter of tho beautiful consists in the fact that 
its inner ossonce lies beyond the limits of thought, in the 
act of producing it, in tho process of coming into 
existence. Just oecauso the fiEiculty of thought in the 
proBonoe of a beautiful object has no power to ask why 
It is beautiful, the objeot is therefore' beautiful. For 
in the power of thought there is totally wanting a 
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measure of comparisfm by which it might oontomplate 
and judge the beautiful. For what else is real lioauty 
to be compared with but with the sum of all the 
harmonious relations of the groat whole of Nature, Hvliich 
can bo ouibracod by no power of tliouglit? Ev(*ry parti- 
cular beauty, scattered here and there, is beautiful only 
in so far as the sum of all the lolations of tho great 
whole is more or less revealed in it. It, therefore, dffh 
never be a criterion of the artistically bcauliful, an<l just 
us little can it h(Uvo by way of pro1.otype for tho true 
imitation of tho beautiful, the thing fd’ liighest beauty fS 
Nature being never beautiful enough to jiass for a symbol 
of the great and majestic relations of tlio all encoinitassing 
whole of Nature. The beautiful cannot therefore be known, 
the beautiful must b(» produevd or felt. 

“ For, Jis in complet«^ defect t>f a mt'asnfo of comparisef./, 
the beautiful is once for all not subjc'ct to tho powiT of 
thought, so to the extent we cannot j)roduco the beautiful, 
wo^should be totally deprived of its onjoyme lit (seeing 
there is no object in tlie sensiblo world in which tho 
beautiful is ndoipmUdy ri'presented) were it not for a 
substitute of the prodiictivo power which couk'h as near 
to the iiriucipal as possible witliout being tho jirincipal 
itself. This substitute is that which we call 1a»ie or 
seusihility to the beautiful, which, when if. beeps within 
its hounds, can by means of <piict undisturbed contempla- 
tion Kupjily the ]>la(j(j of the higher enjoyment of the pro- 
duction of tho beautiful. 

“ When, namely, the organism is not of such fine texture 
as to offer so many ]>oints of eontaet to t.he whole of 
Nature as are nt'ccssary to the comiiloto reflection in 
miniature of all lu'r great relations, a ]U)int being still 
wanting in us to tho entire rounding of the circle, we may 
yet, in default of the pow(»r of errnihitj, have tho power of 
fevlimj the beautiful, though every atteui})t to ado(]uately 
project this seuso of the beautiful into objectivity would 
fail, and only make us the more dissatisfied with ourselves, 
tho nearer our seusibility to the beautiful came into con- 
tact with our defective power to produce it. 

“ For, simply because tho essonco of tho beautiful oonsists 
in its self-completeness, tho absence of one relevant point 
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would be just as fatal as the abBonco of a thouBand ; 
dislocating, as it would, alh tho other points out of their 
proper place. This point of t‘oniplotion being wanting, the 
woTk<B>f art would not bo wortli tho toil of its commence- 
ment, nor the time it would take in its elaboration. It falls 
from bad to worthless, and its existence must nocossarily 
become futile by tho oblivion into which it sinks. 

V And, as already said, the last ])oiut necessary to comple- 
tion being wanting to tho plastic ability inherent in 
the fiber tissue of the organisation, this one d< feet is as 
<£ital as a thousand. Tlie highest merit it might possess in 
tho way^ of sensibility to beauty is, as jdastic onorgy, of 
just as little avail as the lowest. And if once sensibility 
ovorstops its limits, it must nccosBarily degenerate, be- 
come paralysed and annihilated. 

^“The more p(*rfcrt is tho aesthetic Bcnso towards a 
certain species of the Ijeantifiil, the more is it in danger of 
falling into self-decejition and mistaking itsdf for creative 
faculty, thus di'slroying its peace by a tliuusaiid ii^e- 
quato attempts. 

“ III enjoying, foroxamplo, the }>cantifnl in some work of 
art, sensibility to beauty j>eiietratuB directly tlirongh tlie 
formation of that beautiful uork into tho plastic energy 
which created it, and dimly divini's the liigUev d<*gree of 
enjoyment of this very beauty in the leeling of tho 
energy that was powerful enough to bring it fortli out of 
itself. To attain this higher enjoyment, which is im- 
possible in iho contemplation of a Jimahed work, sousibility, 
having once been too keenly stimulated, strives in vain to 
produce something similar out of itself, but abhors its 
own work, throws it away, and sjadls for itsedf tho 
pleasure of conteinfdation, refubing to enjoy a work of 
art just because it is there without its co-operation. Its 
one wish and endeavour is to share in the higher onjoy- 
mont denied it, and whicn it dimly divines ; to see itself, 
with the oonsciousness of its own plastic cnoigy, reflected 
in a beautiful work it has produced. This wish, how- 
ever, will to all eternity be denied gratification, seeing 
that egoism is the fkther of it, and that the boautiAil 
yields itself to be handled and gratefully moulded only 
tor its own sake. 
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«* Whore in the plastic impulse to create, there blends 
the idea of the &yoymeni of the beautiful which the pro- 
duction when completed will afford, and where this idea is 
the first and strongest impulse to activity, tkere^ asBi^redly, 
the plastic impulse is not pure ; the focus or completiAg 
point slips from the work itself into the effect ; the rays 
become scattered ; the work cannot round itself in itself. 

** To fancy ourselves so near that highest onjoymopi^ 
which springs from production of the Iwautiful, and yet 
to renounce it, appears no doubt a hard struggle. It 
will, however, become extremely light if, to ennoble itfik 
character, we eradicate every remaining trace of egoism 
from the plastic impulse wo flatter outiielvoB we possoss, and 
endeavour to banish from our minds, as much as possible, 
every idea of the enjoyment which the beautiful we wish 
to produce would afford us through the feeling of ouy 
own energy after it has lieen brouglit into existeiiee. In 
this spirit, even if only with our last breath wo could 
oomplete it, we should, nevertheless, strive towards the 
oompletion of it. 

** If, then, the beautiful wo divine rotaifis purely in and 
for itself in its production enough charm to set in motion 
our power of activity, we may in all assurance follow 
our plastic impulse, seeing that it is genuine and pure. 
But if, with the total renunciation of enjoyment and of 
efieot, charm also is lost, then we need have no further 
struggle. Peace is restored to us, and the sensibility to 
beauty, which has now assumed its proper level, opens 
itself, as the reward of its modest withdrawal within its 
due limits, to the purest enjoyment of the beautiful which 
can consist with the nature of its being. 

“ The line which divides plastic energy from sssthetic 
sensibility may no doubt be extremely ea^y missed and 
overstepped, so that it is not at all to be wondered at 
should wo find in the works of art, through mistaken 
plastic impulse, a thousand false pretentious i^resenta- 
tions of the highest beauty for one real one. For as 
genuine plastic energy on the first origination of its work 
already enjo;jrs its first and highest i^easure ae its sure 
reward, and is distinguished from the false plastic impulse 
only by the fact that its primordial incitement to the 



SECOND RESIDENCE IK ROME. 


531 


work oomes foom itmlf and not from any anticipation of 
the enjoyment of its work, and, moreover, as in this 
moment of postton the power of thought can itself form no 
ooneck judgment, it is almost irapossiblo to avoid self- 
deception in this matter till after a nunihor of failures. 

“ Nor are these failures always a proof of want of plastic 
energy, l)ecauso, even when this power is genuine, it 
of*'9n takes a quite false direction, desiring to represent 
to the imagination what should address the eye, or to ro- 
presenli to the eye what pro}>erly appeals to the « ar. 

Just because nature dees not always develop the in- 
dwelling plastic energy to complete maturity, or some- 
timos allows it to adopt a wrong course in which it ean 
never bo developed, the gonuinedy beautiful remains a 
rarity. And seeing that nature lets the bad and common 
i^ue unchecked* from the pretended plastic impulse, the 
^nuinoly beautiful and noble is thus distinguished by 
its rare merit from the bad and common. 

** In the msthotic souse, therefore, there always remains 
a gap which is only filled up by the product of the plastic 
energy, riast# energy and sensibility are related to each 
other as man to woman. For tlio plahtic energy on 
the first origination of its work, in the moment of the 
highest enjoy men t, is at the same time sensibility to 
beauty, and produces, liko nature, an image of its being 
from itself. 

The aesthetic souse, as also the plastic energy, is based 
on the finer texture of the organisation, in so fiir as the 
organisation in all its points of contact is a cpinplete or, 
at any rate, nearly complete copy of the relations of the 
great whole of nature. 

“-/Ksthetic energy and plastic energy comprise more 
than the power of thought, and the active energy in which 
both are rooted grasps simultaneously all that is grasped 
by the power of thought, bocauso of all the conceptions 
we oan ever have the active ener^ boars in itself the 
psimery elements, constantly evolving them out of itsolfl 

** In so far now as this active energy mspB in itself 
produeUvely all that does not fall under the province of 
the power of thought, it is called plastic energy ; and in 
so far as, hooting towards j^oduriion^ it comprises in itself 

2 tf 2 
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wliat liofl bovond the limits of the power of thought, it 
is called aesthetic energy. 

“ Plastic energy cannot be without sonsibility and active 
energy. Purely active energy, on tlic other liand, can omst 
alone without proper mRthctio and plastio energy, of which 
it is only the foundation. 

“ In so far now as this purely active energy is based pn 
the finer texture of the organihation, the organism ng^ 
only in general in all its }joint8 of contact bo a copy of the 
relations of the great whole without its attaining Hi that 
degree of comph'tc^nchs wliidi is presupposed in thi 
ttsthetio and plastio imcrgy. 

“Of the relations of the great whole surrounding us, 
there are always so many that coincide with all the points of 
eon tact of our organ ibin that wo dimly feci in ourselves the 
groat whole without yet hing it. 'fho lelations of tl\|^ 
whole, wound into our being, btiivo to extend themselves 
again on all sides; the organism wishes to continue 
i^clf ad infinitum on all sides. It wants not only to 
mirror in itsdf the surrounding whole, but so far as it 
can to hf this surrounding whole. 

“ For this reason each higher organisation, according to 
its nature, giasjis the organisation subordinate to it 
and transfers it into its own existence; the plant, tin- 
oi ganised matter by simide origin and growth ; the animal, 
the plants by birth, growth and enjoyment. Man not 
only traiisfonus animals and planls by birth, growth and 
enjoyinout into his inner lioing, Imt at the same time, by 
the reflating suifaee of his lieing, a surface the most finely 
jiolished of all surfaces, takes up everything which is 
sulMirdiuato to his organisation into tlie compass of his 
existence, and if his jilastio organism is oomjileto in itself, 
again repTcsents it in boantiliod form outside himself. 
Failing tliis, he must by destruction draw every thing about 
him within the compass of his real existence and devas- 
tatingly soixe all about him as far as he can, Boeing that 
pure innocent contemplation cannot quench 1^ thirst for 
extended real existence." 
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Correspondence. 

Bomet 10 Aprils 1788. 

I am BtiU in Bomo, with tho body, not with tho houI. 
Bo soon as I had taken tho resolution to go I had no 
intorost in remaining, and should have preferred being 
away a fortnight ago. In truth, 1 stay only for the sake 
of Ka^r and of Bury. The former has still some studies 
ti^ conclude, which ho can proBocuto only here in Kome, 
and still some musical ])iece8 to collect; tho latter ha^ 
a clean drawing to make of a picture o my invention, in 
which he needs my counsel. 

For all that, 1 have hxed on the 2l8t or 22nd April for 
departure. 


Borne, 11 April, 1788. 

Tho days glide past, and T am not able to do anything 
more. 1 hav^hardly a mind to see more. My honest 
Moyer is still at my side, and 1 still to thu end enjoy his 
instructive conversation. Werti it not that I have Kaysor 
with me, I should have brought Meyer home with me. If 
we had had him but a you: with tih, wc slioiild have 
advanced far enough. In particular, he would soon 
have tided us over all our 8 eru 2 )lcs in regard to the 
drawing of heads. 

1 have been this morning, with my good Moyer, to the 
French Academy, whore are collected the casts of the best 
statues of antiquity. How could T ex])roBB the farewell 
feeling, so to say, which here mastered mo 1 In the 
presenoo of such hgurea a man becomes more than he 
normally is ; he feels that the worthiest subject to engage 
tho faculties of man is tho human form, which he hero 
beholds in all its manifold splendour. Yet, at such a view, 
who does not straightway feel how all-iuadequato to the 
oooasion he is ? Even if pre}>ared for the speotacle, he can- 
not help dwindling into nothingness before it. Of small 
account was it that 1 had endeavoured to render in some 
measure dear to myself Froportiun, Anatomy, Begularity 
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of znovoment ; here, 1 was only too muoh struok by tbo 
conviotion that Form ultimately includes eveiytning; 
adaptation of the meibhers to their purpose, relation, 
character and beauty. 


Bmm, 14 Airril 1788. 

The confusion cannot well bo greater! While I fljd 
not leave off modelling at that foot, it occurred to me fnat 
it was now immediately incumhont on mo to attack Tano^ 
to which my thoughts also turned — a welcome oompanim 
for the impending jounioj^. Mc^an while, packing is going 
on ; and now in such a crisis 1 see, for the first time, what 
a medley of things one oollocts and amasses about h^* 


Narrative. — April. 

My correspondence in the last weeks of my stay in 
Home offers little of importance ; my situation was too 
muoh entangled lictwoon art and friendship, between pos- 
session and struggle to acquire more, between a Present 
to which I was accustoTnod, and a Future 1 had again 
anew to ac'ciistom myself to. In those circumstances my 
letters could contain little. The joy of revisiting my old 
tiiod friends was hut moderately expressed, the pam of 
paiting was scarcely ooncoalod. In the present sup- 
plementary narrative, 1 therefore oomprise a great deid, 
torlrearing, however, A touch on any thinjra but those 
which in jiart have come down to me from that period in 
jther pairors and documents, and in part have been re- 
suscitated in my luomory. 

Tischboin still over lingered in Naples, although he 
had I'epoatudly announced his return in spring. In other 
respects, he was good company to live vath, only a 
certain whim ho indulged giew troublesome in the 
long run. Ho would leave all his plans for the immediate 
future to a certain degree unsettled, thereby, without 
really meaning any harm, sailing other people^g pleasure, 
and putting them to serious uconvenienoe. In tiie 
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nresent oase, I, too, was to oomo in for a taste of 
his oaprioe* Soemg that when he returned, for the sake 
of getting UB all comfortably lodged, 1 would have to 
change my quarters, and seeing that the upper storey 
o( ou^ house happened to be emptv, 1 did not neglect 
renting it and taking possession of it, so that wh n he 
returned Tischbein might find everything ready in the 
lower storey. 

' *^ho npjier rooms wore like the lower, except that the 
back ^indows had a most chaiming out look on our house- 
garden and the gardins of the neighbourhood, a view 
^hich was open on all sides, the house being a comer 
one 

Heie lay displayed bofore you the most variegated 
gardens rcgulaily divided by walls and planted m endless 
variety, and, to glorify this paiadise of greenery and 
dilossom, natuid 'vios heighten! d every whore a simple, 
noble stylo of arehitccture , gaidim-salons, balconies, 
terraces, as also an open hge on the backs of the higher 
houses, interspersed with all the tiees and plants of the 
district. 

In onr house garden an old secular took chaige of a 
number of well-kept citron trees of moderate height in 
ornamental oarthc uwa.ro vases, which m summer enjoyed 
the open air, hut in winter were presc rved in the garden- 
salon. After they had comjdetdy attained to maturity 
the fruit was carefully plucked off, wiapped up in 
soft paper, packed together and sent off On account 
of their particular oxoellonco they were a favourite in 
the market Such an oiangor^is in burgess famihes 
regarded as a small capital from which you every year 
diuw certain interest. 

The same windows, from which, under the brightest of 
heavens, you oontomplatod in undisturbed composure so 
much grace of form and colour, afforded also an exoellenl 
light for the view ot paintings. Kniep, according to 
agreement, had just sent us various water-colour drawings, 
emborated from sketches he had carefully taken on our 
journey through Sicily, drawings which now, m such a 
favourable light, redounded to riie loy and admiration of 
aU sympaihetio friends In dearness and happiness 
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of composition, in this stylo, porliaps no one ever sncs- 
ceedod hotter than ho, who had a poonliar bias in this 
dirootion. The view of tlit‘80 drawiiigs of his exorcised 
a really enchanting influence ; you fancied you sensibly 
saw again, sensibly felt again the humidity of the sea, 
the blue shadows of the rooks, the yellow-reddish tones of 
the mountains, tlie soft ovanesctMice of far distant space 
in the resplenderit hoavtni. But it was not these sheets 
alone whioli tlio situation displayed to such advajitagC: 
Every ])aiuting plac«*d on the hunio easel, in the ^ same 
site, Boemi'd to beeoiuo iiion' striking and more eftce- 
tiv(j. I romenibor si'vc'ral tiim's tmtering the rcM»ni whe® 
a picture so placed o\er}»ow<*red me with a feeling of 
witchery. 

This siiorct of a favourable or unfavourable, of a direct 
or indirect, atmosplieiic iibnuiuation was then not yot 
disc'overed. It was, I emcNcr, entirely felt and regarded 
with astijuislimeut as only accideutal and inexplicable. 

This now lodging ot mine now iiivited us to dispose in 
congenial order and favourable light, a nunilxT of gypsum 
casts which had hy degrees been galherod about us ; and 
now, for the first time, did we ])ro))erly enjoy a highly 
valuable poHsession. In Koine, whm* one is constantly sur- 
rounded by tile plasti«‘ art-works of the ancients, he feels 
as ill the ])resenee of >Jature, eneoni])asHed round hy tho 
Infinite, file Unseareliahle, The iiuprossion of tlie Sublime, 
the Beautiful, howi'ver lj<*ni*fieial it may be, disturbs us; 
we yearn to invesl our feelings, our thoughts, in words. 
For this, liowiwer, knowledge, insiglit, coniprehonsion, 
are necessary. We lie^jfei to detaeh, to distinguish, to 
arrange, and this, loo, wo find, if nut impossible, yet in 
the higlii'st degree dillieult. Wo flierefore at last fall back 
on eontemplatioii, -wliieh is all admiration and enjoyment. 

Altogether, Inwever, the ebief offeet of nil works of art 
is th(i translation of the beholder into tlie state of the time 
in which, and of the individuals by whom, they wore pro- 
duced. Surrounded by antique statues, one feels himself 
in the midst of a stirring natural life. You become 
sensible of the groat variety of the human form, and have 
your mind wholly carried back to tho perception and ap- 
preciation of man in his purest, unsophistioatod state. You 
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live yourself into that life till you at length bccomo yourself 
a man, a living integral man, divcbteii of everj^thing not 
immediately human. The very dress, conformable with 
natur^, and to some extent setting olF the figure, operates 
beneheially on the generic human flonse. When in Homo 
you becomes habituated t«i the daily enjoyment of the 
representatives of that liale old worhl, you grow <‘ager for 
constant uninterru}>t(*d walk and eonverwition with them. 
\ou debire to have tlnjse forms always beside yon, and 
good gypsum cmsIs, us the most rhaiaeteristie facsimiles, 
ofl’er the best means. Ycm oj»en your eyi s in the morning 
and feel the moht exeollent infiutmri's affecting you. 
All yourthoiighl, all \our feeling is acconijunied by such 
forms; it becomes utterly impossible to sink back into 
barbarism. 

The first rajik in tmr estimation was held by Juno 
Ludovisi, who was all the mon‘ ]>ri7ed and reverencjod by 
UR that the original was only seldom, and by good chance, 
to be seen, and we could not but di*em it u signal bap}*!- 
nesB to have it always Ind'ore our eyes; for none of our 
conti^mfMiraries, on his s(m ing it for the first time, dared 
assert that he was etpial to the sight. 

iSoino smalh'r Juiios, too, were placed beside it for the 
sake of conijairison, then, also, in particular, busts of 
Jupiter, and, to i>ass over otiuT Ibiiigs, a good old cast of 
thi5 Kunduniiii Medusa, a wonderful work, which, expressing 
the contest between life and death, betwei'n ])ain and 
rapture, oxcrcises, like some great problem, an uns])eakable 
charm on us. 

I will yet mention a Hercules Auax, as powerful and 
groat as it is intelligent and mild ; then a most charming 
Mercury. llt>th the originals of these are in Kngland. 

Half-raised works, casts of many beautiful earthen- 
ware works, Eg;v"ptian exists also, taken from the summit 
of the great obelisk, and other fragments, some of them 
in marble; all these were dis])osed in well-arranged order. 

1 speak of those treasures, which stood but a mw weeks 
arranged in my now dwelling, as one about to moke 
his testament would oontomplate the posscBsions sur- 
rounding him — that is with composui*e, yet not unmoved. 
Formalities, ti*oublo, costs, and a certain awkwardness 
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in moh matton — ^theao conddenitionB detorrod me from 
at once consigning the most oxcollont of them to Germany. 
Juno Ludovisi was assigned to tho nohle Angelica, 
some other things to my neighbour artists. A groat deal 
still belonged to Tischbein*B possessions; other things 
were to remain unremovod and to 1)0 at tho disjYesal of 
Bury, who was to take posbossion of the now quarters 
after me. • 

While I write this down my thoughts take their fligint 
into the earliest times, and 1 recall tho circumstaiV'eB in 
which 1 first made the aoi[uaint4uicc of such high subjects, 
1 remember how my interest in tliom was roused, and ho^ 
though my thoughts in regard to them wore wholly in- 
adequate, my enthusiasm boiled over, and I was smitten 
with a boundless longing for Italy. 

Id my earliest youth my attention wi^ not called to 
anything plastic in my paternal town. In Leipzig ths 
faun, making his appearance as in a dance and beating the 
cymlMilB, was tho first thing in this province to mi^o a 
deep imjirossion on mo, so that I can still recoil to mind 
the individuality and surroundings of the cast. After a 
long pause, however, I was all at onco ^precipitated into 
the great sea, when in tho Mannheim salon, brilliantly 
illuminated from the top, I suddenly found myself en- 
compassed hy that collei'fion. 

Later on came gypsum founders to Frankfort. They 
had crossed the Aljm with many original casts, from 
which they next took now improssioiis, soiling the originals 
at a moderate price. In this way I ac'quirod a pretty 
good Ijaocoou’s head, Niolto’s Daughters, a small head, 
which was afterwards pronounced to be a Sappho, and 
other things. These norilo figures were to me a kind of 
secret antidote against tho weakni'ss, falsity and affectation 
which sometimes threatemod to get the better of me. In 
truth, liowevcT, my abiding feeling was the inward pain of 
an unsatisfied lunging, a longiDg and yearning for the 
unknown, often supjiressod, but ever reviving anew. Groat, 
therefore, was the pain 1 felt in parting ftom Homo. It 
was parting from a possession which, after the most 
earnest desire, 1 had at length attained. 

The conformity to law of vegetable organisation, whioL 1 
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had diBOOvensd in Sicily, iuterlacod all mv other Btudios, as 
is wont to be tho case with predilection s wliioh master onr 
inner beiii^ and show thcmsolvob in harmony witii tho 
rest of our capacities. I visited tho botanic gallon, which, 
however meagre of charms, in its antitpiated state, it 
might bo thought, yot displaying, as it <h(l, so much that 
was now and unexpected, had a profitable influenoe on me. 
retook the opportunity of t'olleeting many of tho rarer 
plants and continuing my observations on them, carefhlly 
watdiing also the growths proceeding from the seeds and 
iceniolB 1 had planted. 

In these last products man^ of my friends, on my 
departure, wore ploas(Ml to take interest. I had planted a 
pine-seedling, which was now shot up to some length, the 
prefiguration of a future tn^e, in Angelica's house-garden, 
where for nuniy years it throve and flourished to a 
goodly height. Of it, and of my memory there, sym- 
pathetic travellers, had a groat deal to tell to our mutual 
gratification. Unfortunately, after the demise of that 
invaluable friend, the now possessor of the tenement 
found it incongruous to see quite exotio pines growing 
in his flower-beds. Accordingly, at a sul)6equent date, 
well-affection od travollors, on making inquiries, found 
the 8i)ot empty, and hero, at least, all trace of one graceful 
existence eifaood. 

More fortunate was tho fate of some date-plants I had 
cultivated from kerntds. 1 htudicnibly watched their 
remarkable development, at tho ex]>onBo of some speoi- 
mens plucked up fiom time to time. The date-plants 
still remaining, however, in full vigour, I handed over 
to a Roman friond, who planted thorn in a garden in 
the Sistinc Btroot, whore, down to the present date, they 
still flourish, having shot up to the height of a man, as I 
have the lioiiour to he assured by a noblo traveller. May 
these never discommouo the poBsebsors, but go on budding, 
growing and thriving. 

On the list of tho subjects in Romo which had yot to be 
overtaken by me before my departure weio some things 
very different in character — tho Cloaca Maxima and the 
Catacombs of St. Sebastian. The former oven heightened 
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the colossal conception for which Piranesi had prepared 
us. The visit to the latter object was not, however, so 
enjoyable. The first steps I torjk into those damp spices 
at once engendered in me such a feeling of discoipfurt, 
that I had forthwith to reascend to the light of day, and 
there in an unknown and remote part of thi^ town await the 
return of the rest of the company, w'ho, more composed 
than 1, could comfortably examine the condition (»f th5^ 
place. In the great work, lioma Hnltcrranva^ di Antomo 
Bosioj Jhnnano^ I instructed mysidf minutely, for a <h)ng 
time afterwards, in all \ should liave seen, <»r jierliapb, 
even, missed seeing in tlio ]»hn*e, arnl in this way deemed 
myself sufficiently ccniipeiisaicd. 

Another pilgrimage 1 undertook was attende<l with 
more profit and success. 'I'his w'us to the San Luca 
Academy, to pay our revt*rc‘nee to the skull f)f Uaphael, 
which is there preserved as a Indy relics, having been 
transferred thither from tln^ grave* of the extraordinary 
man, which was opened on the occasion of some huilding. 

In all truth a wonderful siglit! A skull so compact 
and of so beautiful convexity, w itli never a trace of those 
lieights, bumps, and krudis, wliicb, afterwards observed in 
other skulls, play so imp(»rtant a }>art in (lairs doctrine. 
1 could not tear myself away from tlic siglit, and, on 
leaving, observed how impoi taut it would be for lovers of 
nature and art were it jaissible to liave a cast taken of it. 
llofrath Keiifcusteiu, iiiy intlueiitiul friend, gave me hopes 
of the realisation of this wish, hojics which after some 
time ho fulfilled, by sending me such a cast to (lermany, 
the sight of which oven yet often summons me to the 
most manifold cuntemplatious. 

U'he most attractive picture wo have from the artist’s 
band, ‘ St. Luke,’ to wliem the motlu'r of (lod is appearing, 
in order that lie may repi’osent lier truly and naturally in 
her full divine dignil y and grace, offered the most delightful 
imago to the eye. Kaphacl, himself still young, appears at 
some distance, looking towards the Evangelist at his work. 
More graceful expression and confession of the calling to 
whidi a man feels himself drawn with his whole nature 
cannot possibly bo. 

Feter of Cortona was formerly tho possessor of this 
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work, and bequeathed it to fht Aeadcmy It is no doubt 
in some pluoes injuiod and restncd, but still always a 
picture of great value 

In ^ 1)080 days I was subjoettd to quite a peculiar temp- 
tfcitiuu thif dtcning to obstiiict niy ]oninty and chim me 
anew in Home Uhtre ainvid fiom N iplcs bignor 
Antonio Kc^a, artist ind d( iln in art wlio m a c<nfi- 
(fejitiil convcisation with frn nd Mt'j r informed him tint 
he liid comf by a ship whidi was ijmg out at Ripa 
(irai^b and invited Inin to tonic on boircl with him 
^01 thcic he hid an inqiortant intiqin sfitut to show him 
- thit d inter or niuso whith hud stood m M iplcb in a 
nidio of the Court of tin C irifta Colmibiano Rilaco, 
along with some otlurs, toi an immemorial numher of 
years ind w is t stetme d a work altogt tliti good He wanted 
Jto Sill it, bnt*stcjctly uid for tins rc ison ho inquired 
whcthti M(yei liiiubtlf, oi one of his intimate tiicnds, 
was not disposed t > commit himstlf to such a jmr- 
chase lleofitKd the noble woik oi iit nt an cxticrndy 
modtnto pii(< time hundud /(tlnui a figure which 
he might aHmindl> lui\t conaibi iVly r used wtie it not 
that. 111 coxibidi lati m ( t tht m Hers uid the bnyti, it was 
nectsharv to pioiftd in thi busintss with discrtti u 

'Ihe aifiii wis it < nc i c iimiiiiin ite I to me, ind wo both 
of us hastened to the jilwe of embark ition, wJiich was 
B )mo distaiH( fn m oiii dwtlling Ktga immediately 
lifted a boaid off the < In st whn li stotd on tin d< tk — and 
theio lay dihdosi d to oni vitw x most ehirming little head, 
as jretneAti scviul liom the tiiink lo< king forth from 
amid free locks <f imr As \y digiocs it became fully 
displ lyc/d wo gu dc a lo\(h mobih hguro m the most 
becoming dubS, loi the rest little damigcd, and one hand 
in completely good ])ithei\ ition 

AVo it once re me ml I led light well seeing it in tlio 
pliwc it oii^iuull^ 111 lilted to, little die lining that it 
would eicr come bo ne ai 1 1 us It theiefore occur! od tons 
to say — and to whom would not the sniio sentiment have 
occurred ^ — “Assuredly bad one dug for a whole year at a 
oonsidorablo outlay, and at last stiuck on such a treasure, 
one would hive deemed oneself fortunate in the highest 
degree.” We could haidly tear ourselves away tiom the 
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contemplation of it, for fincli a pnre, weirprcBorved 
antique, in a state so easily susceptible of restoration, had 
never before met our eyes. Yet at last we wont away 
with the promise and purpose of returning a very ^oedy 
answer. 

Wo both of us felt ourselves involved in a veritable 
struggle. It appeared to us uuadvisablo in many respects 
to make tlie purchase. At last wo resolved to comiiiujil; 
cate the case to the good Frau Angelica, as possessed of 
good moans for the investment, and by lier coniisetion 
sufficiently (qualified for the work of restoration and othe^j^, 
eventualities. Moyer undertook tiie coiiiiiiuuication, as 
ho lunl formerly done in the case of the picture of Dauiele 
da Volterra, and we lioped for the best result. The cir- 
cumspect wife, however, and, still more, the oconomioal 
husbwd, declined the offer, having, ns they said, expended 
conhiderablo sums on 2)aiiitingB, but having never ye{ 
made up their minds to go in for statuary. 

After this refusal we were anew stimulated to delil)ora- 
tion. Such a favour of fortune seemed quite unique, 
Meyer viewed the treasure once more, and convinced him- 
self that the imago, by its whole apjtcaranco, was to be 
recogniHcd as of Oreek workmanship, and that, too, a con- 
sidci'iiblo time ])rior to the ago of Augustus, perhaps as 
early as the period of Hiero II. 

I had, indeed, sufficient credit to enable mo to buy this 
ini|Kjrtuut work of art ; Kega eveu seemed disposed to take 
the money fur it by instalments, and there was a moment 
when we fancied ours^jlves already in ])oss<jBHiou of tlio 
imago, and that we saw it placed in ilio clear illumination 
of our large salon. 

As, liowever, many a misgiving is a})t to thrust its way 
between a jiassionate declaration of love and a formal 
marriage contract, so, in the prcsimt otisc, wo would not 
definitively bind ourselves without the advice and encour- 
agement of our uohle art-friends, ISignor Zucchi and his 
good-natured wife. For nothing less tlian a union in the 
ideal- I^'gniH lion sense did this affair involve, nor do I deny 
that tJie thought of XHiShohMug tliis heing had taken deep 
hold on mo. Nay, as a pnjof how greatly J flattered myself 
in this afl'air, I may make the coiifcssiou that I actually 
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looked on the event as a sign from higher Datmontf who 
were minded to retain roe in Borne, and to remove all 
the grounds on wliich 1 hused my detormination to depart. 

Happily we were at a time of life when reason, in such 
a' case, comes to the help of UTiderstunding. Our bias to 
art, (»ur lust of possessiou, and, what tended in the same 
^ection, dialc‘ctic‘s and superstition — all these had to 
giye way to the prudence and kiiidness which addressed 
us from the friendly li)is of our noble friend Angelica. 
Thrc^igh her representations all the diflBcultio^ and mis- 
^viiigs connect'd with such an undertaking were made 
clear. Men of sober judgment, hitherto devoted to the 
study of art and antiquity, struck into the aflair, and 
aroused the jealousy of those who were traditionally en- 
titled to su(m a bargain. The difficulties of restoratioii 
were manifold,*and it was d<mbtful how far wo would be 
nouestly and reasonably setvtHl on this point. Suppose, 
next, all were Hutisfactorily arranged for trans]H>rt, new 
obstructions might, at the last, arise in connection with 
the question of permission for the removal from the 
country of such a work of art, and what with the passage, 
with the landing, and c ariiage home, all sorts of difficulties 
were to bo feared. All these eoiiHideratioiiH were, it was 
admitted, not sufficient to deter a regular dealer, for 
difficulties, as well as risk, were eijnullsed in a large 
total of undertakings ; but a single transaction was in 
every way hazunlous. 

By such rcjireseiitaticms desire and purpfwo were gradu- 
ally appeased and weakened, though never wholly ex- 
tinguished, es]»oeicilly when tlie statue at last rose to great 
honour ; for at j)re8ent it stands in the Musoo Pio-Clemen- 
tino, in a little cabinet added to, and conneu^tod with, the 
museum ; the cabinet on whose iltM)r are inlaid the admir- 
ably beautiful mosaics of masks and gurlauds. The other 
statues in this cabinet are : (1) Venus sitting on her heel, 
on whose base stands engraved the uaiiio of Biqialus ; (2) a 
very beautiful little Ganymede ; (3) the bt'antiful statue 
of a youth to whom — 1 know not with what right— the 
name of Adonis is atbiched ; (4) a Faun of rosso andcu; 
(5) the Discobolus standing at rest. 

Visconti, in the third 'volume of his work, devoted to this 
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muflenm, has desoribod the monument in question, ex« 
plained it aooording to bis way of thinking, and has a 
picture of it printed on his thirtieth table. Every lover 
of art may therefore with us regret that we did not sHCceed 
in getting it transported to Germany, and having it placed 
in some national coUeotion. 

It will be thought only natural that in my farowdQ 
visits I did not omit the graceful Milan lady. I hod now 
for some time been hearing a groat dc^al about her which 
gave mo idoasuro ; liow hIu* wjih getting into relations qf 
ever greater oonfiileiieo with Angelica, and oom])orting 
herself in the luost bocoining lunimer in the higher 
society to whioli she was thus aduiittod. It was also 
allowed me to indulge the eoiijectiire and the wish that 
a young gcnthimaii in gcMul eirfuinHtaue(‘H,and on the lx)st 
footing with the Zucchis, w.as not insensiblo to her charms* 
anil was disyxmed to carry out more siTious iutentioiis. 

I found her in bright morning dress, just as 1 had first 
seen her in (’astk* Oandolfo. Slie received me witli frank 
grace, and, with natural charm of exi^ression, she thanked 
me very amial)ly for my sympathy. “ I shall iH'\er forget,** 
she said, “how, when recovering out of my distresses, 
among the dear and revered names inijuiriiig after me, 
1 lieard yours also miuitioncd. J asked several times 
wdicther it w^as really so. VI'uu continued j’our imjnirioB 
after my wellare for some weeks, till at last my hridher 
visited you to thank you in name of us hoth. 1 know 
not whether ho ex]uessed hiinsolf as I hade him; I 
should gladly ha\e gone with liim liad propriety 
allowed.” She questioned me about the w^ay £ was going 
to tak(» on my ri^turn home, and, wlien 1 set before her my 
route, she readied, “ You are ha])]>y in being so rich as not 
to need to di*ny yourself this plejisure ; we others have 
to accommodate ourselves to the situatiim God and His 
saints have assigned us. 1 ha^e long seen from my 
window ships coming and g<»ing. discharging cargo and 
taking in lading; it is entertaining to w^ateh all that, and 
I Bonietiines think wheiieo they have all conic, and whither 
they are all bound.” The wdndows looked ont immediately 
on the stairs of llipctta ; the bustle was very lively. 



SECOND RESIDENCE IN ROME. 


545 


Sbe spolto with tendemeRs of her brother, saying how 
glad she was to keep his house in gi>od order, and to render 
it possible for him with his modortite salary to invest some 
savings in an advantagoous hnsiness. In short, she con- 
fided tt> mo her whole situation. I Jt*joic'ed in her 
running talk, for, in s(K)th, I cut quite an odd figure, 
foc'ling constrained as I did rai)idly to review to myself 
olf the main events of our tender i<*lation from the first 
moment d(n\Tn to tin* ])reHout (»iu At this jiinctuie the 
brother entered, and our meeting eloM‘d in friendly 
c^uposed pr«.)BO. 

When I came to the door T found my caningo without 
the eoaehmjm, whom an ollificmf* boy ran to fi tcb. bhe 
was looking out of tlie wiiuluw of tlie »*nticKol, A\liich she 
and her luolher ocenjued in a liandhomo Iniilding. It 
\i\jas not vei*y lii'li, ;^ou niigiit h.i\e imagiiied joii eould 
roach uj» your hand so f.ir. 

“They will not b t me leave yon, you sect” T ex- 
claimed ; “ tlu'y know, it seems, that I do not like parting 
fruiii yon.” 

What hlio said to this, what T answ’ncd, tlie wh(do 
course of a most eoidi.il (oiim iH.it ion, wliiili, fieeof all 
trammels, levealod tin* lie.irts i»f two only ball-( ohm ious 
lovers; all this I wdll not d<su*iate by lepilition and 
narrative. It was a fan well confession, wondeiful and 
laconic, wliieb necident staited, and wliidi inw.u d im])ul8e 
urged, a coiilessiuii of the most innoeeiit Jiiidteiidci mutual 
inclination, wbieli, thcrcfoic, has ncv(‘i been etf.ieed from 
my sense and soul. 

My (lepartuie trom Kotik* w.is, liowever, disliiied to bo 
colobrated in high and holeiiin st^h. ^riirei* niglils before, 
the full moon slioiu* in the* (haicst lu.i\(‘n, and tlio en- 
chant imuit slied over thi* vast towui, though often felt 
before, was never felt so keenly as now. TJie great 
masses of light, clear as in mild dn\ light, tin* contr.ist 
of deep shad(*s, occasionally itlievcd by leflexions dimly 
portraying details; all this li.iiihjioited us us if into 
another, a simjiler and a gre.iter woild. 

After some days of disti action, interwovc'ii with painful 
feelings, 1 made tho eirenil of tin city witli a few frionds, 
and onoo quite alone. After wandering through the long 

2 N 
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for tho last liino as I felt, 1 mounted the Capitol, 
which rose like a fairy ])aiace in the ilosert. The statue of 
Mannis Aurelius called to rcineinbrance tho commander 
in Don Jhan, and made the wanderer aware that«he was 
undertakinfr . something unusual. Nevortheloss I w6nt 
down the back steiis. Sombre itself, and throwing sombre 
shades, stood tho triiim|)hal arch of Septimius Sovonis. 
In tho solitude of the Via Sacra tho objects, otherwi^^e* so 
well known, appeared foreign and ghost-like. As, how- 
ever, I approached the sublime remains of the CcMsoum, 
and looked through tho grating into its closed intori^, 
a shudder came over mo which, 1 do not deny, quickoned 
my return. 

Everything massive makes a iH^culiar impression, as 
being both sublime and cum])rehoTisiblo, and in going 
round siioh objects I drew as it were unsurveyaljo 
mmma'mmmarum of my whole resideiKio. 

On my departure 1 felt ]>ain of a peculiar kind. Tho 
thought of leaving the caiutal of tlio world, after l)oing its 
citizen for some time, and withoui, tho liope of returning, 
gave mo a fending not to bo ox]ircH»w‘d in words. No one 
knows what it is but he who has felt it. In this moment 
I overniore repeated to myself tho elegy Ovid composed* 
when the memory of a Himilar fate ]>urBued him to the end 
of tho inhabited world. Those distiches rolled ever up 
and down amidhi my fi‘clingH : 

“ Whon on my hoiiI tlioii* liovcrs that cvening’H sorrowful pirturo. 
Hours which foi luc wrn* tlic Bjxjiit iii Hit* City of Itonio, 

Ah I recall tho uiglit when so iiiiirli that was dear 1 lolinqniMlicd 
even now, from niiiu* eye downward tho trmrdrop rolls: 

TIk'Ii, too, voioos of irieii and doj's already woio silent, 

Lunii h( r ni)j;lit1y team swiftly wus ^uidin}^ on hi^h ; 

CminTdH I pired upon lier, tl.f*n looked on Capitoliiie temples, 
Ncif'lilKair’d so m-urly to which vainly our Loros had dwelt.” 

Net long, however, could I rcpc»at tliat foreign expression 
of my own scutimeiits, till I was constrained to appropriate 
it peculiarly to my persoiiulity and my situation. Those 
sorrows I adapfi'd to my own, and during my journey this 
inward exercise engaged iim many a day and night. Yet 
I shuimod writing down k(» much as a lino, for fear of 

* Sec Ovid, Tristia III. 
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disBipatinpj tho tondor dw of inward 1 wouJd 

hardly look at anything lost tliia Hweot torment might 
thereby bo soared away. Yot it soon oocurrod to me 
what m splondid aBi)eot tho world assumes when wc con- 
template it with touched feelings. I therefore manned 
me to a freer pot^tio activity. Tho thought of Tasao Unkeil 
it^lf to my situation, and with espicial bias I worked up 
the •passages which come home to me most at tho prosoiit 
time. The greater part of my stay in Florence 1 spent 
in thef sumptuous luoasure-gardeus there. There it wfis 
I^WTote the jUiBsages which oven now immediately recall 
to me that time and those feelings. 

To these circumstances is, assuredly, to be ascribed 
tho oomplotenosb with which tho piece is in part executed, 
and which rendered its ap{)oaranci» on the theatre next to 
impossibility.* As 1 could com pare myself with Ovid 
in respect of situation, so also 1 couhl coni}>«To myself with 
Tasao in respect of fate. Tho painful character of a 
passionate soul, which is irresistibly drawn away to an 
irrevocable banishment, pervades tlio whole piece. This 
temper of mind did not leave me throughout tho wholo 
journey, in spito of all distractions and diversions ; and, 
strangely enough, as though harmonious surroundings 
must always favour me, tin wluilc j)iero was concluded 
after my return, during an accidcnial stay at Belvedere, 
where so many lecolh'ctioiis of memorablo momonts 
hovered around mo. 
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ON ITALY. 

FRAGMENTS OF A TRAVELLER’S JOURNAL* 

POPDLATI SoNa. 


VENICE. 

It is W('ll known that in Venice the jijonJolierB know 
by iu'art lonfic imhsaf^es of Ariohit) and Tasso, and arOyin 
tlio liabit of singing them to a melody of thoir own. This 
accomjjliHhmont seems, however, to ho on the decline at 
jirescnt ; at any raie, it was not without soino difficulty I 
found two persons to render me a passage of Taaao in this 
way. * 

For a performance of this kind two are ncioded who 
sing the Btroy)hos hy turn. We khow the melody pretty 
well through Rousseau, willi whose songs it is printed. 
A mehidioufl movement, in the pro]>er B(‘nso, it is not, but 
a sort of mean betv^een canto fermo and canto Jiijurato, in- 
clining to the former by recitative declamation, to the 
latter, passages and runs through which one syllable 
is held fuid embellished. 

In a night of clear moonshine J got into a gondola, 
making the one singer go forwards, the other aft, and wo 
rowed in the diiectkm of Sail (.Jiorgio. One of them 
In^gaii tlio song, and, after iinishing his strophe, the other 
took it lip, and in this way they went on succeBsiycly 
relieving each other. Altogether, tlxey seemed to bo 
always singing the same noi<*H, but, according to tho 
varying meaning of tlio strophe, they would emphasize 
now one and now aiiolher note, changing also tho oxocn- 
tion of the whole Htro}dio in acoordaiicu with tho change 
of the subject-matter. 

On the whole, their delivery was harsh and sorooching. 
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They Beoiried, like all uncultivated men, to |)laco the 
excollonce of their siiifriiijr in its Iniubiess, trying to over- 
power ciich other hy Htnuijrth of 1uhj;h, and iuHtead of 
deriviiiff any satisfaetioii from this scene I found myself, 
in’ luy little box of a gondola, very unj)KaKantly hitu.ited. 

My companion, to whom I e\j)rehHed myself on the 
affair, deairous to u])hold tlie credit of his countrymen, 
atspred me that this kind of singing was very ph'asant 
wlion heard at a distance. Wt* tlierefon* made for the 
land, where wci got out, leaving one singcT in t1 gondola, 
^nd hiiving the other removed fnHii him to a distance »»f 
several hundre<l paces. Th(‘y now commenced singing to 
one another, and 1 went hack and forward between tliem, 
always leaving tin* one wlmse turn it was to sing. Some- 
times, howevi'r, 1 stooil still, listening now to the one and 
l^ow to the oth«ir. 

The seem* was now in its ])roper setting. The sounds, 
strongly declaimed or (‘V(‘n sliiitked, so to say, struck the 
car from afar, provoking attention. Tlu' ])asH.igeH which 
soon followed, and which, in accordance* with their setiso, 
had to bo sung moni sottly, sounded liki* jdainiivo tones 
echoing to a cry of hontiment or pain. The other, who 
attentively listens, at oiiee takes uj) the strain where the 
first leaves off, answering luoro softly or more ardently 
just as the Htro])lio suggests. The still canals, the high 
buildings, the sjdeiidonr t>f the iinKm, the de(*]i shallows, 
the ghost-like a])])carane(* of tin* few black gondolas 
gliding up and down added t»> the ])ceuliar character of 
the scene, and amid all lliesc circumstances it was not 
difficult to discover the biguiJieanee of this wonderful 
singing. 

It is completely aihqded ft) a leisurely, solitary water- 
man, who, streteiied out in his boat, lies on these quiet 
canals awaiting his master or custonn'i's, humming some- 
thing to himself to puss the time, and falling back on the 
poems ho knows by lieart as a body to his B«uig Some- 
times ho will forth his air as loudly us possible, 

and his melody will 11 oat far over the still mirror. All 
around him is hiisluHl ; in the midst of a great populous 
town ho is in a solitude. No rjiftlo of carriages, no 
bustle of foot-pasBongors, roaches him; only a silent 



550 


TllAVELS IN ITALY. 


gondola hovers past him, the plasli of whose oars he 
liardly hears. 

In the distance nnotlier waterman, perhaps an entire 
stranger, catches his strain. The melody and th^ poem 
weave tics of comnmnication Ijoiwocn the two men, who 
wore otherwise nnkiujwn to each other. The second man 
hecomos tlie echo of the first, and he, too, now exerts him- 
H<df to grow andiblo to the man who awakened rosporfee 
in him. Conveiiti<m dirt'cts them to ]>roceed in turn v^rso 
hy verso. The singing may last through whole nights. 
They entertain without wcMirying each othc^r. The listener, 
moving between lioth, takes intLr(‘Ht in the ])erforniauco, 
while tiio two singcjrs are intent on each other. 

This singing sounds with an niiKpcakablc charm in the 
far distance, for only in the distance is it in harmony 
with its purpose. It sounds like a lament imrified of 
sadness, and you can hardly listen to it without teanl. 
My companion, u man of no vt*ry fine organisation, said 
(juito spontaneously : “ E singolaro come quel canto in* 
tencrisco, c iiioKo piii quundo lo cuiitaiio mcglio.** (It 
is strange how ufii'cting such singing is, and it is much 
more so when the singing is Indler.) 

1 was told that the women of the Lido — the long row 
of islands divi<ling Iho Ad rial ie Sea from llu» Lagoims — 
('N]»ecmlly tht)sc of the i^xtrcine ]jlacc8 of Malamocco and 
Palestrina, alH<» sang Tasso to tin sc and similar melodies. 
^J’hoy are in the habit, when llicir busbands liave gone to 
sea a-fishiiig, to sing, in tbi‘ evi ning, from ihe* shore, and to 
coiilinue singing loudly till tln*y catch an celi(» from afar. 

How much Jov< licr and more eharaetcristic is the 
singing in such a case, ns tlu^ call of a solitiiry person into 
space fur and wide, with the d» sire of siimiuoning to 
rcH]ionHe aiiotlu*r of like voice! It is tlic cx]>ri'S8i()n of a 
strong, deo]) longing, which yet is at all moments not far 
from the bliss of gratification. 
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HOME. 

RlTOttNRLLI. 

Wilk siojiijiTipj of a like kind, which, howevoT, is in no 
reispeetH plcaHiiij; or oharniin^. the i»o])iiIhci.‘ of Koine an^ 
wont to divert thoiiiBelves and offend nil csirw exci‘]>t their 

O'g’ll. 

'J^his too, is u kind of canto fenno^ reeiintion or dechinin- 
tioii, whichever ytm like to call it. It is tlistinj^uisluMl hy 
no iiuflodioiiH inovtMneiit ; the iiitc‘rvnlH (»f the toi^cK are not 
he expressed hy onr Avuy of wriiin*^ not<*N, and ihese 
fitranjifi* intervals, delivered with th(‘ j:rt‘at.(‘St forec' of voice, 
form tlni peculiar charaefer of Ihis mode (d* sin^rin^. The 
tone and inaiinor <d‘ tin* Kin<!;ers, oT*eners rather, are hi» 
entirely uniform that y<»u fancy you are always hearin.iij 
Ijie same inadmVin all over the slnn'ts of Jh>me. Usually 
tlmy are h<‘ard only in tin* twilijilit or nif^ht-time; the 
eryiiifij sets in so sooii as llu*jMo])h‘ f(‘el themselves frt ‘0 
and releas(‘d from husiness. A hoy when, after a hot 
day, he o])eii8 the windows, a carrier drivim; wdth liis 
(jait thron^’h the j;ate of the town, a workman htep]»iujij 
out of a house, each of tin so will imnndiately hreek eiit 
into uneontrollahh* screaininnj. This way (d’ sjn;i,in^ is 
called “ Kitornelli,” and any sort of words which hap]ieu 
to occur to them are employed as a text to this wnmelody, 
any kind of ]>hrase or period, in nn tre or ])rohe, readily 
adaptinjj; itself hy way of ueeonii)aiunieiit. Sehlom are 
the ex]U'essi()iis iutellij^ihh*, and I (udy rememhev a few' 
occasions w hen 1 understood a singer. Tlis s(»n^ ap])(*ared 
to jm» to contain roii^h, though not wliolly unw illy, in- 
vectives aj^aiiist the female neii;hhours. 

VAUI)i:VlI,LKS, 

In the yi’ur 1 78G you j *111 everywhere heanl Mnr/hnroiiifh, 
which, half Italian, half French, was sun^ to its Avell- 
known nieh»dy in all streets. In the lM'i;iiiniiin* of J7H7 
it was thrust aside hy a Vaudeville w'hieh, in a short tilin', 
gaiiu'dsuch universal aee<*ptane(*, that the smallest eliildreii 
sanj; it in the streets, as w’^cll as jj:h)Avii-u]» jxu'soiis. Jt w as 
variously composed, and rcinh'rotl in c<nicer1s in several 
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voices. Each verso contained cucoiniTims and promises 
which wore ulwa^^s caiicolled by tho refrain. 

“Non dioo!” is tlu' jiopnlar expression for throwing 
doubt on any oxaggerated statement. Here is first 
verse : 

Of^iii uomo, ofmi dunzolloi 
Mia ilolce Mirumi ! 

Ml dice clu' Hci bclla. 

E ponso au»*h* ki pohi : 

Nundico. Wlla, bulla t 
Mu— h la lia to lu 

Tho last Ma — wliich is caught up by Ihe nnincaning 
r(‘fruin syllabh's, giv<‘sthe fmisli to tin exprcHsion of irony. 
The iriehMly which was most generally hoard is tunoful 
and agrecablo, but not cxpri'shive. 

BALLAD. 

Litth* is heard in Romo of ghost-stories, and i)robably 
for tho reason that no Catholic Christian, who has confessed 
and r(*ciived the sacraments, can iHidainnod, but h.iH only 
to stay some time in ]mrgatory for the ‘coinjiletion of his 
jicnanci* and purilication. All In arts are piously bent on 
tho alleviation and deli v< ranee of good suffming souls, 
fciometiines, indeeil, in a dream or fever, tho whole of 
jmrgatory will apjMnr tf> an anguished believer, and in 
that ease the Moiher of God is suro to bo immediately at 
hand with frieinlly aH]K‘ct, us is evidenced by so many 
votive tablets. The ideas of ghosts, witches and devils 
W'orri indeed to be more a]»])ropriatc‘ to nortliorii laiidB. 

Tho more was my wonder when I hoanl a blind Nea- 
politan hoy, wdio was h*d about the streets of Romo for 
some wei'ks, sing a ballad whose charaett*r and contents 
were as nortliem as possible. 

The Hce.;io is a place of execution at night. A witch 
watches over the coipsi> of a malefactor who has boon ex- 
ecuted and ju’obnbly broken on tho wheel. A ruffianly 
h'llow blinks np with the intention of stealing some 
memlM^rb of the IkkI^". lie has no idea of tin* wn’teJi close 
by, yet on discovering lier ho coinpobcs himself, and accosts 



FRAGMENTS 01^ A TRAVEU.ER’s JOURNAL. 


553 


her with a mugic Balutatiou. Slio anewors liim, and tboir 
cjonvorsation, with tlio ovor-rconrring forniiila, m«ko8 up 
the poem, hlere is t>io first viTsr. The melody, with the 
linos i)^ whicli thi^remamiiij^ strophes dificr from tho first, 
are sot down immoili.it (^ly after. 

Ghhuiejhium a tel ghiuritjhiu! 

(31i« ii(» viioi (iolla vircliiii tu i 
lo nujlh qiHklt pudt 
E rlio (liavdl' IS viio* fjir (u ? 
iVr fm jn(di ai tunahluii. 

CiulavL I o ' uialaf li 1 1 
Aggt paztt ma^ vtcrhia mia. 

The following; is an a]»pro\imato translation for tho 
bc‘tter uiulcrstaiidiiip; of the piece. “ (Jhiurij^hiu 1 ** is 
probably a magic h.ihit.ition : 

» The Thief, Thiurii;hiuin to thee t Ghiiirighiu ! 

The Witch. — Wli.ll \\ lit thou from tho old one, thou ? 

The Thief. — should like the f(‘el. 

Tho Witch. — What the di vil to do with them? 

The Thief. — To mate 1(< t for eandl(‘stick8. 

Tlie Witch. — IVst and plague <»ii thee I 

The Thief, — Okl one ! dear old one ! ratiencol 

The other verses are distiiiguislied from tho first only by 
a change in the third ami liftii lino, where' the thief always 
requests unotlier mombor, pretending some now uso for it. 
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2 To vof^lio qiioate gambo 
Per far piedi uiie banohe. 

8 . To voglio lo ginoco]iia 

I'or fnr rotrilo alia connoohia. 

4 . To voglio quofiio potto 
Per far ia\ulu xior il Ictto. 

5 . To voglio questa parioia 

ITn Umiburru per il llt> di Fronoia. 

6. lo voglio <pU‘HU fM'hifiia 
Una aedu per lu lieginu. 

I do not Tomcinl>(‘r, in any Italian colloction of songs, 
seoing any ]>ooiii like lliis. 'rin* horror of bucIi HuhjoctH 
iiniverBal. In this luolody, too, a aowmt ia thought 

to ho porcoptiblo. 


A n^MN IN LIAIOOUE 

Prettier, more ihh inoi< uniform with tho spirit 
of tho nitioii and th( |nnifi])hH <)t the rntholio fdith, is 
tlu rcndirmg of tliiistH iiit i\j<w with tin himantm 
woman into i <li nu itu b ii,^ Inw ti 11 > it li is tho ontiro 
f(jrm of J.n uitcilinU tor two ind ih sung m tho 

HtrootB hy two xi<«>i ]>(.is ns t > ui t isily und» int mmI mclu ly 
Man and witc nnio\< t > i diKl inn tiom t idi other and 
dolivoi then dnh in tin us They koi ivo at the. end 
Boni(3 RmaU ulniH, and sdl th(i? printed songs to the 
hearcis 

W<5 give tho song itw It in tho origin il is it would lose 
all its giacc in a ti insl ilion and loi tliom reidtrswho 
are not quite ( jiiiMsiiit witli It ill in wi iiitoiealate a 
little hit ot ( oiiiiiient ny 1 1 tw« t n tlu dialo,^iin 

Tho seono is by a will ne ii tin town ol bamuia 

Pn^/ Patt 

Jesus oomoB and < \pl uns His situation and tlio plaeo 

S no ,_iiintu Htinro < lasso 
Dul II in lung c unmiiiar 
Let c il p // f qiiistu t il BUBSO 
Per p itermi rip arnr 
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He doclares His intention : 

Qui mi furmo, quivi nspnito, 

Una Donna ha da venir. 

O bill fonk\ O fontn elottOt 
Alum iiihda a cuiivcrtir I 

Pecorellu gib. smarrita 
Dairovil corcuiuio va. 

Ma Ix'ii jireshi convertita 
A1 Pastor ritorni'rk. 

Tfie beautiful woman ap))uaTB in the distance : 

Ecco appiinto la nmt>oliii)a, 

Clio son vicii Hola thi mc. 

Vicni, vieni, O )K>vorjna 
Vion, f ospc'tto, vien da me. 

Thu Saniariinm woman romains stundin;^ at a distance, 
and looks towards the wolL It is disagreeable to her to 
find some one there : 

Questo ajipunto ci manrava ; 

Chi b coiui, ohe sicde Ih? 

lo di gill mo l*HHj[H>llava 
Di trovur qualeuuo quh. 

The presence of a Jew in particular is not calculated to 
pleaae her : 

E un Giiideo, bo hen Tayriso. 

L(» cfiiKntCX) ill llii di qui; 

Alio chiome, al monto, iil viso 
Egli c doBso, vgli u, si si. 

She thinks of the mutual hatred of the two peoples : 

QuoHta genie non b aiuioa 
Delhi pntrlu mia, lo so ; 

Vi e una rugginc alia, c antica, 

Che lovare non si pub. 

Sho, however, rallies nerself, and goes about her business, 
determined, should ho treat her in an unfriendly way, to 
answer him portly : 

Bodoro alii fatti mini, 
lo al pozKo voglio Rodar. 

6e diiU, Donna, chi sci? 

Gli diib, sou chi mi par. 
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JosuB surprises her witli a pious aud pleasing saluta- 
tion : 

Buoim Dunna, il del vi ^unnli I 

The Samaritan woman is astotiislied and at once 
captivated. She rcplioH with friendlim'HS : 

O buoo Uomo, ti \oi anrar I 
Jesus approaches her in conversation : 

B:ete giutita uv>piK> tardi. 

The Samaritan woman shows over greater confidence : 
Non potuvo piu a buou or. 


Jesus asks a diiuk : 

O fltfliuola, clu‘ gran sf tf* ! 
ITn i»o’ (I !U‘qui ill iiuilil.! 

Deh, riHtoro n po'i'i tf, 

Un po‘ d*ucquu per pit ta I 


It seems to the Saninritau woman a paradox that a 
Jew should ask a drink of her : 


Yoi a me Bumariiuna 
Dviniiiiulit vi dia da bor ? 
A U1I (iiudt u «* cu»,i utmna 
Chi i’avuhdo da voder. 

Quroto thio iinzion fni loro 
Noll si poHHoii ooiupalir; 
8e vodesse uii di colnro 
Cossa avrebbu mui a dii. 


Jesus makes a transition from the paradoxical to the 
wonderful : 

Sc sapeetc, sc saiwsh*, 

Chi a voi chu tlc du ber, 

Certo u lui nchictb'ritbte 
Acqua viva per aver. 

The Samaritan woman thinks ho wants to ridicule her 

Voi burlate, o dov* u il st'crbiOf 
Povo racfpia. O buon Blpiorf 
Di GiaoeobU' il nostro vecehio 
(Sicte voi furso maggior? 
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Clio hia imr liouotiottn ? 

QuohIo 11 iu>i liisciu, 

1 Buoi ; il bno <h]rtto 
(Jro'YEC in ijuobto ubbovorn. 

* JoHUH keopB hy liis analogy, and proinises by his water 
to quoxich ovojy one’s thirst lor ever : 

O fip^liuoLu chi I’acij^ua uiiu, 

A<*([ua vi\ii 1 h)\i riu 
Gill bill pur oiiinuijiio nia, 

Mul lu litoriui boto uvra. 

Tho Samarilan woman thinks that very conv^ont, 
id asks for some of it : 


O Si*j;uor, non si potrohbo 

Di i|U0Hl'tu‘i]iiii nil pu'^ustar? 
liji latiott luvon bin* 

Di vonirla qui a ouvar. 

Jesus tempts her: 

A oliiiuiuir vobtro Miirito 
fucqiia vi ilaio: 

Ko toiJioto sin pnitito, 

I’oichu VI uHjM ttoru, 

Tho Samaritan woman disclaims knowing any man : 

Jo M.iritu’ (hiiirdi il ciclu, 
boijo iilH'Fu di luo. 


Jesus puts her to sliamo by exposing her misrepresonta- 
tion : 


Clio dii’cto s’ i<) vi uvolo 
Chu u’ avoto pill di tro? 


CiiKpio pin no nvoto avuti, 

Bo vobtr’ ir qiiol cli’ av(*te or. 


The Samaritan woman is startled ; 

O oliu Boato ! (oNir/ci) 11 ciol zn'ajuti I 

She confesses : 

Ditc voro, O min Signor I 

And admits that ho must be a groat Prophet to be so 
exactly instructed in her luvo atVuirs ; 

Certo cho uioti* rrofota, 

Don uajwtu iudoviiiar. 
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She wants to slip away : 

lo por dirla oheta, cheta. 

Mo ne voglio un pooo andar. 

JoBUB detams her, and speaks of the arrival of the 
Mossias : 

No, no, no, non glto via, 

Gho ^ veimto il ti^mpo giA 
D* tuloraro il Gran Mesaia 
In spirito e veritk. 

The Samaritan woman tells her mind on the subject 
a vefy naive way ; 

Oho il Meflsia abhia n venire 

10 non nogo, o quesiu no ; 

Ma be ixii tivoHbi a diro 

6e e veimto, non lo so. 

Jesus presents Himself as the McBsias ; 

O figliuola, egli e venuto 

11 MfHHia, endeto a mo, 

So puoi <•»««•«* on duto, 

Chi vi pttila qut 1 KgU 

The Samaritan woman at once beliovos, worships, 
and oiforB herself for the apostloHliip : 

10 vi credo, O biion SiL'noro, 

Ji vi udoro, or voglio gir 

In Sainmnrin ; ini t»l Htupura 
Voglio a tulti riferir. 

Jesus gives her her mission ; 

Gilo pur I Sia vosira gloria 
Si vi rroilo lii oittii. 

Per Bi nobih* \lttnri.i. 

Tutlo il cii'i triouferb. 

The Samaritan woman is enraptured at the divine 
grace: 

O divina pi grand’ opra 
CoiiViTlir HI luiidu ouor. 

Jesus testifies of the power and love of God : 

11 poter tutto 8i adopra 
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Ser%>rul Part. 

l’]io uKa TjxAiitan woman, having gono away convinced, 
nt>w letuma (juitc converted : 

ISocn qni ijiaOla lui Holnnti 
Cln' ritoriiu ondo paiti ; 

O uniiibile diviiia 
MiioHtii, (‘(‘coiiii qui ! 

l/alina iiiiu in qiUHtu 

liA .K*i|iiii hi iriisld ; 

Cht* (i^ni Icnte d<i|N) 

QiihI panliiii ^li rtHf'ndim. 

Milb* grazip, f) pjnnjd* Iddio. 

A \<>t Tpndr, p soinnin nuor, 

*Ch(* iniiin qiii^htn I'or iiiio 
Dul pioltiuo itl Miutn nmorl 

.IcBUB adoi)ts her aw daughter, and declares Himself to 
ho (iod : 

() luia ii^Iia ! tale iidc.sHo 
rill pIip iiiai vi vn, pliiuiiiar, 

La iiiiii K^razia qiiiiiito M))ct,uo 
Hi bfiropr.i pIIu «a tar. 

Sunn Din ! di fjia’I Miipi to 
1C nnn hrtU'Pin tiilto puo, 

In prr vni, un fpiin avretp, 

Quantn piii por voi farft. 

The Samaritan woman repoats her confoBsion of faith : 

iSiptp Dio oiinipoU'Titu 
E vi'duto riio pur or : 

Di Sauiiunria la giaii ^mte 
Convertita v a voi, Higiior. 


JoBTiB has known that from all eternity and chosen her 
for the apoBtlesbip : 

Ab otorno gib Biipoa 
£ uero vi manaui lb ; 

Fin a'ullora vi so^liea 
A bandir la veritb. 

2 0 
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Tho Samaritan woman is ashamed : 

O Sip:iior, io mi nnoHuisco 
Di vndurmi iu tauto nnor, 

Piii ui c mun oapisoo, 

Coiuo a mo tuniu fiivui . 

JpsiiB explains to her His divine method of accoi^- 
]tlibhing great things hy small moans : 

QuiHto p gia coBliinio mio 
Qiinl io tmno a dimiMtrur, 

Per oprur egtia <1a Dio 
Mozzi (leboli adottiir. 

Tie gives examples from history : 

D Olnferuo il disumano 
Dilc Hti, eld trionfi'i? 

Donna trul di jiropria niano 
Ncl 8110 lidto lu Bvend. 

II (iigantc ficr (lolia 
Goruo mai, come niorl ? 

D’un BiiRMrdto dcdla via, 

Cho scagliato lo col pi. 

Tho world, too, is in tho same way created out of nothing: 

Tutto il mnudo giU oreato 
Ofira fu dollii min mnn, 

Ed il tulto fu oavato 
Dal 8U0 uionte in tutto van. 

And TTis divine intention is the glorification of His 
name : 

PorehJi vo’ la gloria inia, 

Dome f dobito pur me. 

And tho Lcrirfit is intended for lieliovers : 

L’util )M?i voglio elio sin 
Sol di quel clio opra eon fb, 

The Samaritan woman is satibfied with tho Evangel: 

Clip piii potreU) darmi? 

Mi scoprito il gran Yangel, 

E di quel volete fnrrai 
Una Apobtola fedel. 
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Uer heart bums with love and tondemoBB. She gives 
herself wholly to Him : 

Quanto mai vi devo, quantcH 
CorteuHHiiDo Gohu I 
A Toi m'offro e dono lutanto^ 

Ne saru d* altri umi piii. 

Josns accepts her heart : 

Vi gnulispo, ei, vi acrrito, 

Si, gia accent to il vostro nmor, 

Pi gmilito o Bol duetto 
EiMor vuo* dal TOHtro oor. 


The Samaritan woman embraces Him as bridegroom : 

Si, aaroto sposo niio. 

Jesus crasps^or as His bride : 

Spiwti voi sarcto a meu 


Tho Samaritan woman : 

lo in Toi. 


Jesus: 
The two : 


Ed in Toi K 
Sebrnrumo cteraa fc. 


And BO ends the drama with a formal and eternal 
union. 

From this song tho theory of tho history of conversion 
and missionaiy eiiterpriso might easily bo developed. It 
contains the whole ]dan of snlvatiou, and the progress from 
earthly to heavenly love. Everj’ (^atliolic (llirihtian is at 
liberty to hoar ami sing it, to entertain and edify himself 
and horstdf with it. girl is free to think by it of 

her earthly, every mm of her lii'avenly, bridegroom, while 
every dainty fair sinner may Hatter herself with the hope 
of a futuso apostleship. And it might In^n^ he remarked 
that the Homan Church has above all othcTs best succeeded 
in making her religion popular, accommodating it, os she 
has known how to do, not so much to tho thoughts as to 
the jentiments of the multitude. 


2 0 2 
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THE TARANTELLA. 

Tho dance called Tarantella is nniyersal amoiig the 
girls of the 1 ow€T and middle class. Three persons at 
least are TK'odod for it. One beats the tambourine, bhakiiig 
occusionally the bells attached to it without beating on 
it ; tho other twt>, with castanets in liand, go through tMb 
Bte])B of tho dance. 

In point (»f f«et, as in all iinrefiiuMl dancing, there arc" 
uii pretty, individual, integral slt‘pH in the dan<‘e. Tho 
girls, on tho contrary, only boat time with their feet* 
tri]»ping towards each other for a while in one ])laeo, then 
turning about, ehanging pla<*os, and so on. Soon one of 
tho dancers i‘xch}ing(‘S lu*r castanets Ibr the tambourim*, 
and stands still, while the third begins djii,n(*ing. Jn tliis 
way tlicy entertain each other for hours, without j)ayin^ 
any hoed to the on-lookoiu ^rhis dance is only an 
anius<*Tia‘nt for gills ; no hoy touelu's a tainhourino. Tho 
femal(‘ oreatim‘s, h(nv(‘V(T, seeni to trip aw’ay in this 
dance tho most agreeahlo hours of tin ir youth, and it has 
been remarked that in the ease of menial ailrniuits, and of 
a tarantola bibs, wliieh is probably cun‘d by ^x'Tspiration, 
the iiioyenu nth of this daiiee bavt* a V(*ry salutary efi'eet 
oil the softer sex. On the other hand, j^ou may observe 
howc, w'ithout any other cause, tliis dance may ultimately 
indiK*e a disiMiso. On both eth'ets Jlerr von Kiedosol, in 
his truvelH, lias iinnle iKniutihil and exact obsiTvatiouB. 

I annex the remark that this dance* does not diTivo its 
name from tin* insect of the same apjiellalion. Tarantola 
denotes a H])ider found esi»eeia]ly in Taranto, and Tarantella 
a daneo danced csjveially in M’araiito. 'I'liose two have 
therefore a similar name from their eommou hirthplaoc, 
w itliout having any community of meaning. In tho saiuo 
W'ay Taranto oysters are eH}»ccially ]irizcd, as are also 
other prodiiets of that beautiful land. 

1 make this observation bocaiiHO false aHHociation of 
name ofteu begets the idea of a false relationship, and it 
is one’s duty to obviate os much as possible all error and 
misunderstanding, and to counteract all that is wonderful 
in order to give due place to all that is remarkable. 
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TFIB ITALIAN Mf^'jURK OP TIME. 

The Italian in(‘tlnKl *»f counting the tioura is by most 
strati {|orH ooiiKuloroil from a false jioint of view. It con- 
every new-comer, and seeing tliaf by far the larger 
number of travcllcrH are disposed to kee]> tht' old im'aHure 
of tbiiigH and to revolve in the old gro(»vo, it may readily 
Be BUjipOKed lujw much th(*y teid aggrieved when all 
at om*e an important pivot of tlieir daily routine is com- 
plotcJy Hhiftcil. 

(lennan rogents, in their Italian atatt's, have already 
introduced our method of cfnmting the hours. This so- 
ctilled French in<licat<u\ which, for tlu‘ consolation 
Btrangers, is now to hi* 8(‘<‘n at Triiiita dc*’ Monti, will, 
ill a hliort time, i»oint out t«» travcdlcrs both in and out 
of St. IVtiu-’s V'leir usual divisi<»n of the hoiiis. f)ur way 
of counting time will thcrefon* gnelually ^*xtend itself^, 
although the common peo]>lc will not so readily aiiapt 
thoTiiHclves to it ; ami certjiinly with the old time-nomen- 
clature the country Avould also lose a ehariHderistic 
custom, a hereditary form of clnMsificMtion, and a highly 
convenient habit. 

Ilow oft(‘n do we bear travellers ]»raisc‘ the* hap])y land, 
the beautiful climate, the ]>uro blue sky, tin* mild air of 
Italy! And for tin' most p.irt it is .ill trin* and unex- 
aggerated. A sure corpllarv" of all this, however, is that 
every one, us far and as long as ho possibly can, will stay 
in tlie o})cn air, and even at biisiin ss wull try to enjoy the 
free bea>eu. lIow' many tradcsjieople work in trout ot 
their doors on the open street I IJow m.iny slioiis are 
(piito up(*n towards the stri‘c*t ! How niueli Imsiness is 
done in the markets, Hijuarcs, and courts ! The fact may 
therefore easily bo understood that, for the Italians, the 
moment whim the sun sets and the night fulls must have 
a more universal effect than it has w ith ns, wdicre some- 
times the whole day long there is no day. The day is 
really at an end; all biisinesH of u certain kind must bo 
put a stop to, and, as licfits a Hensuous people, this crisis of 
the day has always the same meaning for them the whole 
year round. It is thou night (»<><<<!)- -for the twenty- 
fourth hour is never pronounced, just as iu French 
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you say mid-day (midt) and not twelve o'clock. The hells 
are runj;, each person muttoi*s a short prayer, the servant 
lights the lamps, brings them into the room, and wishes 
you feliciBvima notte (a very liaj)])y night). i, 

From this point of time, which is always coincident with 
sunset, till next sunset, the day is dividcMl into twenty-four 
hours. And now, as each person from long habit knows 
both when the day boginh and in wlmt hour mid-day and 
midnight fall, all kinds of time-calculations are easily 
made, an exeroiso in whicdi the Italian Heems to««find- 
pleasure and a sort of diverhion. It is evident liow con- 
venient is this division of time for all aflairs which liave tho 
most exclusive refen'nee to day and night, and how in this 
way a great and scnsnoiis mass of people have their time 
appropriately measured. 

Accordingly yon hud all workshops, studios, ofRoes, and 
banks, open t^l night all the year round ; any person can 
discharge his business up till then. If not engaged in 
businesB he may continue liis walks till sunset, then visit 
the circles of Ids acquaintance, determine the necessary 
points for th<' night’s entei’tuiiimcmt, con V(‘r80 with friends. 
For an liour and a half or two hours in tlie course of 
the night every one hastens to the tlieatro. Year out, year 
in, yon thus appt'ar tt) yourself to live in tlio same time, 
discharging everything which has reference to day and 
night ever in tho same ordiT, witli^mt taking any heed as 
to whether, according to our calculation of time, it is 
early or late. 

Tho great confluence of pe<q>lo driving and walking 
which is to be seen in all tho large towns of Italy, 
especially on Sundays and festival days, towards evening, 
in the main street and in the principal square ; the crowds 
in the Eoman Corse, and the huge mass of unruly people 
during tho (Janiival of Rome; all these are guided by 
this mode of counting the hours as by a lead^g string. 
Nay, by tho very fact that day and night are so sharpy 
divided from each f)thcr, certain limits are imposed on 
luxury, which is so apt to confound day and night and 
merge them into each other. 

I admit that the Italian could conduct his aflairs with 
tolerable coiiveiiieuco by our method of counting the 
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liouTB ; still, the point which diviiles Jay anJ nij^ht would, 
under his happy sky, ever be tho most important orisis o 
the twenty- four hours. This point will always continue 
sacred to him, soeing the chur<*h will not desist ringing 
the bofls for ovtming prayer at tho old moment. Both in 
Florence and Milan 1 was able to observe that though the 
public clocks were all sot to our divisifn) of tniio several 
pgiople had their watohos and their household life arranged 
by "the old reckoning. From all this, to which I could add 
much else, it will bo suffic iently recognised that this 
Italian mode of nicASuring time, which niay m isiii dospic- 
«.blc to tho astronomer, to whom noon is tho most im- 
portant crisis of the d.iy, and ineonvenient to tho northern 
stranger, is very well adapted for a pei>}>l(i which, under 
a lia]»j)y heaven, live conformably with liAtuie, and desire 
to fix in tho most compiohcnsj bio manner the main epochs 
of its timd. 

women's parts played by mem in the ROMAN THEATRE 

Thoro is no place in tbo world where tho past addresbos 
tho obsorvorw) immediately, and witli so many voiros, as 
Homo. Among several other cusbnus it thus happems 
that one is horo ndainod wliich, in all other places, has by 
di'groes almost entirely vanisbeil. 

Tho ancients, at all events in tho best period of art 
and of mor.db, allowed no woman on their boaids. Theii 
dramatic pieces wore either so contrived that women’s jjarts 
could bo more or loss dispensed wilh, or tho women’s parts 
wore taken by an actor who had specially trained himseli 
for them. This condition of things still prevails in 
modem Home and the rest of tho Fapal Torrito^, with 
the exception of Bologna, whic»h, among other privileges, 
enjoys tho liberty of admiring ladies in its theatres. 

So much has been sa’*^ tt> the discredit of that Bomaii 
custom that it may bo alloivablo, by way of counter- 
balance, to say something also to its praise, or at least — 
not to bo too paradoxical — to call attention to it as an 
antiquarian relio. 

The operas cannot properly bo treated of here, seeing 
that tho beautiful and insinuating voice of the eunuchs. 
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to Tvlioni, morco’ver ftiiialo dnsH boomR bettoi fitted 
thill the male, roadil> luonnhb one with (vtiything 
wliuh might m any way ap]K ir nnhcooming in tlioii dis- 
giiihed fignros All critKiHin m this rLspdt imist^thiio 
foK, 1)0 confined to ti igcdics and conndns, oni inqn»y 
being liow far in this cose pUasure may be donved from 
them 

1 piosnppoHO, what imiKt bo pi t supposed in the ciso flf 
ovfiy pla>, that the an adapted to the dm icfors 

uid qiiahh( ations oi tho playois — i couditjon w^^houf 
which no tlic-dtn and hndl> tho gieatist uctoi ot tho 
wide bt laiigo ( onld In in iint uiic d 

llu mode in Unmans hnc i pu’tuulii ])rtdihction in 
tin rise of masque 1 uks loi ovi li in^iiiL, tin diiss of tin 
sexes Dming ( anm il m‘in> '\onn^ h Hows loio ibont 
in the dicss of Aioimii of tin lowest elis^ md seem to 
tihe ) p irtie ulir ph isiire. in thisdisgiiiHe ( oiehnun and 
% lie ts ire ficquontl} ditssed bko mi\ respee tibU woiiuii 
ind if '^oniij^ and hinds one, iit often tiste fully nul 
dmiiuiJ„l> dttned On the other hind, >ou meet ladns 
of middk rank as PuiuliinelloH those of the hi^hti ( 1 iss 
moving di)Out in sphndil olheeis imifoim * Everyman, 
])iol()nging till foll> ei \eaith iiitomituio >e.dis, hlcids to 
it 101(0 in this tioln in wine li we have all tikin phusuTL 
III oui dnhlhood It is epiite iiiii iikible how hotli sixes 
ddiglit the lose he s in this ti insimit ition and how the > 
se dv tei USUI] IS 111 mil is peissibli , the pii\ikgu ot ruesias 
In the Sinn w i'^ tin > oiiii^ me n v^ho dtdiiate theiiisdve s 
t) kiiiulo pai-ts li ivo a piiticulir passion toi attaining 
])ci fiction in thill ait Ihiy pay tho closest attontiou 
to tho alls, thi move lui iits, and the bdiuvniiir of the 
Ildus, and i udoavour to iimtato thesf, and to iinpait to 
tboir voKO, even when they i innot alter its deeper tone, 
a femali suiiph in ss and swe e tiif ss In shoi t tin y ti^ hy 
ill means to divest thomse Ivt s, as nine h is possible, of then 
own sex I liey ajo as e igerly on the look-out for the new 
f ishions as the women the > ge t thomse I ve s inodeup hy skil- 
ful die Hsmalvers, and the iiist (male) actress ut a theatre is 
goncrally siicoessf ul enough iii acoumphslung hoi purpose 
As to the subordinate paits, tho^ are mostly filled not 
to the gieatest advantage, nor u it to bo denied that 
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rolumbiiic Bonn timcH (aiirw^t <pu 1 o ct)i»( tdl lu r Min bt 
TliiH St lb ment howtvti ipj)!)* h to tin Hubordin ib paitB 
ni nioBt tluciticH and iiidwd in tlu townH of 

othoi, cuiintru 8 , lai mor« atb ntjoii ih pud t(> tho 

drama, you hi\< oltm lo luar luttn fompUmtB us to 
tlio deficiencioB of the thinl and fouith pliyors, and the 
conHCcjiiout total fnisliation of the illusion 

1 viHittd tJic liOiii 111 cniucduH iioi ^ ithout ptipidico, 
bflt 1 JouTid muonw 1 nislv rtioncilid. I 

.Itmi^d a plciSUK to winch I hid liithtiio Ihiu stianj^ti, 
and oliHtiM d tint nnny othciH shiind it witli iik 1 re- 
floctod on tlu c inso ot it ind f ana to the lotuIuhi m tli it 
in the i>diti( 111 ir hind of ii pii m nt ition am vvitin ssed, the 
idi i of inntdtnai, tlio thon^lit of dit w is < died forth 
vividly, and tli it, on the otlii r Inind ivitli all ihi skilful 
pla>in^, yiil) a hind of erif c niHt ions dliisi >ii \\ ln pioductd 
• \\o(i(iminH icnamlKi h m tin puits oi old lui ii wore 
repicRi iilnl totlu ]Knnt < f d(( ( j)(ion l)\ in il»h voiin;»niin, 
and liovi th it aitor dloidid us i d( ul h jilc isiiu In tho 
sum WIN, MO tA])Cii(n(< i d nihh (hiiin tioni tho fatt 
til it till SI p(o]ik aiL not moiihij but 1 1 1> tin jiuit oi 
Moini n ^V^ 8 (.< a >outh wholias sliidi d tin idiowMit iisu s 
of till r< in ih Btx in tliiii (hninti i lud hoh im mi lu liis 
Icaint to know tin in nid npiolinis tlum ub ulist ho 
plays not hiiiiHi If, hut i thud, ind, in tnith a lonii^n 
nature Wo conn to uiuhistind tlu tiinili be\ so much 
tho Utter bi< uiihh soino one hau ohniivod and nnditatid 
on tin 11 wa^H, and ind tin ])iociSb itsi If, hut flu iiHiilt of 
the proci>sfl, ih pr< hoh tod to iw 

All ait beinp^, undoi tho lii;lit of this considoiation, 
especially diRtingnisInd from Bimplc imitation, it followR 
tliat, with icspoct to tho iKCuliai kind of representation 
in question, wc should expcinnco a podihir kind of 
pkasiiic, and ovdlook 1111113 in iiiiiH ik ctiou 111 tlu 
execution of the whole Ot couisi it is uinkistiod, as 
was above touched u])on, that the pn*008 ehoson ought to 
bo Hiiitable foi this kind of itpiiHi iit itu*ii 

TJie nubile could not rtfuso giving universal applause 
to the Locandiera of Uoldoni. The young man who took 
tho part of hostess of an inii expressed as happily ua 
possiW the different shades of such a character — the com- 
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poRod coldness of a maiden who looks after her husiness, 
who is friendly, and obliginjr to every one, hut- 

neither loves nor wishes to ho loved, still less will give 
ear to the passionate suits of her distinguished guests ; the 
secret tender coquetries by which slic (‘(nitrivcs to captivate 
anew her male giic^Bts ; her ofleiided pri<lo when one of 
tliom meets her in a harsh, unfriendly way; the many 
dainty blandishments by which she allures him, andU 
finally, her triumph in having got the Ix'tter of him also! 

T am convinced, and have indeed ptirsonally seen, tl^at 
skilful and intoUigent femulo nctress may acipiiru for 
herself much praise in this p*»r1. but the concluding scenes,* 
represented by a lady, will always give offence. The ex- 
pression of that inviiicihlo coldness, of that swoot feeling 
of revenge, of tliat arrogant, spihdiil ph'asure, will, when 
nianifesttid Ix^forc us in immediate reality, excite our 
indignation. Finally, when she gives her haiid to tho« 
footman, in order to have only a soi vant-nian in the house 
— Rucli a lame ccniclusion of the piece would give little 
satisfaction. In tlxc Eoman tluMitro, on the other hand, it 
was not lack-love c(Jdnc8H or female arrogance itself we 
observed ; the representation only reminded us of that. 
People consoled themselves by the reflection that this time 
at least it was not tims peo]>h‘ elapped thedr hands in 
merry spirits to the young man, rejoicing that he know so 
well the dangerous (pialities of flic loved sex, and that 
by a happy imitation of their behaviour ho lovcnged us, 
as it were, on the lair c)ii(‘r for all the ills of that kind wo 
had Huiferod at tludr liands. I accordingly repeat that 
people hero laid the pleasure of seeing not the thing 
itseli', but its imitation, of l)eing entertained not by nature, 
but by art, of eoutr^aqdatiug not an individuality, but a 
result. To tliis was ;Mldcd that the figure of the actor w'us 
very well adapt c'd to a person of the middle class. 

And so, among its other relics, Pome preserves for us an 
old institution, althouglx in a more im])erfect state, and 
oven should ovt*ry one not be able to enjoy it, the thought- 
ful man will yet thereby find ojqxortuiiity of recalling in 
a certain moasiirc past times, and becoming more disposed 
to believe the testimonies of ancient writors, who in several 
places assure us that men-actors in female costume often 
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succeeded in the highest dogioe in charming a tasteful 
hatiou. 


OLDER PAINTINGS. 

JtfcxZr rn teniwaiioM in VenuL^ rnuit in]Jofi<l 1700. 

The oldest monuments of moili‘m art hero in Venice are 
IAlo mosaics and the Gn'ok pictures. (Jf the oldest mosaics 
I h'avo yot seen nothing lo attract niy atti'iition. 

• Thp old-Crreek paintings are soattoic^d in different 
churches, 'rim host are in the Church of tho Gn‘eks. 
^Vccording to their agt‘ they must all have heoii }>aintod 
with water-colour, being <»nly aft<u*waniH done over with 
oil or some kind of vaniish. Even yot you may observe 
in these pictures a certain traditional con(‘('ption of art 
and treatpu'nt^ of brush. (V*rtain common ideals had 
Also boon formed ; whence such were taken will perhaps 
ho diseoverabh'. 


The face of tho mother of God, when closely examined, 
appears to be cojiied fi<»m that of the lui]>erial family. A 
very old picture* of the Emperor Constantino and his 
mother suggested this thought to me. The largeness of 
the eyes, and tho smalliK'SS of tlie hase of tho nose, were 
striking; the long, small now* ending quite finely l>elow, 
and the mouth being just ns small and lino. 

The main conception of Greek painting rests on imago- 
worship, on the saen'dness of the picture. On every 
occasion the ])erson it rejin'sciits is carefully written 
under the figure. Even tho mothi*r of God and tho 
child Christ, which cannot be mistJiken, have always their 
names affixed to them. 


You find half-length pictures of life-size or nearly so, 
whole pictures always under life-size, brief summary 
descriptions under the pictures. 


It seems to mo that the Greeks, more than the Catholios, 
wOiship tho image as image. 
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Hero, thc'R, thcTO would reinam a groat gap to be filled 
up ; for it is an immeuso 1 oh]> to Jhniafo Vcnrzinnt), Yet* 
all artists ui> to Qiouauiii Bellini have stoadfustly maiu- 
taiuod the coiicoi)tioii of the bacroduoss of the pietu'-o. 


Ah p(*o])lo l)cgari to nso larger altar pioturos, they com- 
poHod them by arranging M‘veral pietnres of saints ill 
gilded frames l>osi<le nml lilting into i‘aeh other. Forfliis 
r(‘asoii the carver and gild ,r is often nainod alongiwith 
the ]>aiiiter. 

Further, p(‘o]de made use of a very sim])le artifiee to fill 
up tin* field. Tlie figures ol the H.iir.ts wero raised some 
steps u])wards; l)eiieath, on the st(‘])S, were placed hoys in 
angelic form ]dayiiig iniihie; the H])ace« ahon*, it was 
endeavoured to adorn with imitation of architecture. * 


That coiie('ptiou maintained itself as long as possible, 
for it had gnjwui to ho a matter of ruligiou. 


Among the many ]>icturi*h of fliovanni lh‘llini and 
his predeeehstus, tljere is iioin* historical, and eviui the 
stories are hronght hack to tin* old eonee^dion ; there 
is in every e.ise a faaiiit who preacln'S and so many 
helievers who listen. 


The older historical pietiiies consisted of quite small 
figures. For (‘xanqde, iii St. Itoeh’s, the eoffiii in which 
are ])rosf*rved the hones of the Hiiint is jaiinted in this way 
by the Vivarini. Mveii the subset juont immense extension 
of art took its rist* from sueb bmall pictures, as the Tin- 
toretto l>egiuningH in the school of the tailors testify. 
Titian hinibolf could only slowly shako off that religious 
tradition. 


It is known that ho who ordeiod the groat altar-piooo in 
the Frari was very angry on Loticing such large figures 
on it. 
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Tlio })caiitiful ]>ictuit ou tlio altar of tin PeiiAio family 
is Btill tlio icpicBOU tat loll of HUutHand woTBhi2)pi.iK. 

^ Alt(%ctliLi Titian lias htld qmto c]i»ho l)^ tlio old fetyU, 
and only onnoblod it by ^icati r waiinth and uit. 

The qiKBtion now Hugf^cHtw itwlf wluii tlio ciiFitotn 
11]), that llioK \\lio i)uid lor ind didKattd a picture 
had thciubolvcB likowihi x* ^ndcd in it 

Everyman would like to (stabliBli tlio memory of hiH 
CMhteTH 0 It uia\ th( it foio bo n iz;nilt(l as in i ntier raciit, 
In Id out by the ('liuith and by aitists, that in thiH 
piouH imn bad a kind of sanetit^ irij])aited to them. 
It Til ly alno hf tiKdi in the way ol i jnct nial Bigriatiiic 
(^iiiU in tilt (01*11(1, ioi ( xanj])]c, of a lar^^i ii^iin ofMaiy, 
oaivi^d in sonn idid, the ])ci sour who oidt lod the woik 
an to beheen knedin^xus liumblo d waifs (ii tdiially tluy 
(amotobi ]iiiii(ipi 1 fi^uicH m a kind of family 
and at last time appealed (Vtu wholes j;nildB tiguiiug 
hiBtoiKall} together 

The rich Hidioole now offert'd their broiul walls, the 
,ohurcho8 all their Binootli surf ace's, and f bo jdcturcR, which 
used to be coiifiiK'd in small cases above the altars, ex- 
tondod tlieiiiBolvos over all architecturally einjitj^ Bpaces. 

Titian has ])nintcd aneither tliaiiniatiirgic picture* ; 
Tintoretto can scarcedy 1 h) said to have doiiu so, tliough 
Hinullcr paintcrH have attaine'd to this hn^qiiiicBR. 

The Lord’s Supper had a-lroady long ediliod the ro- 
foctorioB. Paw/ Veronese conceived the hajijiy theiught of 
I'oproBoutiug other oxto sivo ri'ligiuub bauquetb ou the 
wide, broad walls of the refoctories. 

Ab, however, art dovolopB, and with its development 
the demands made on it incrooBo, the straitened scope 
of roligiouH BuhjectB becomoB apparent. In the best 
pictures of the gieatest masters this confinement is most 
Badly percejitiblo. What is iiroporly efiootive and efiectod, 
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is not percoptiblo. Artists havo occupied themsolvoB only* 
with Buhordiuate matters, and these usurp the attention. 


And now the hascHt beings (IlenJccraknerhfc^ hangman’s 
Rorvants) begin to play the chief part. Hero, however, 
something in tlio way of brutal energy in displa;jetf? 
Yet the effect at first is always one t)f horror, and 
were it not for the charming women spectators, . with. 
cliuhby children, wlio exercise Rome (‘oniitoraotiug in- 
fluence, peojile wcnild go away little edified by art antf 
religion. 

It is remarkahh' how Tintoretto and Paul Veronese 
have had rocourso to h(*autiful wumcm spectators, in ordey 
to render in some degn^e palatable the frightful subjects 
to which they had to devote their art. It was, for ex- 
aiu])le, quite inexplicable* to mo to see a pair of tlie most 
lovely female figi\n*s in tlio same prison in which an angel 
appears by night to St. Itoch. Is it pTO)»cr to shut up 
in one gaol saints, girls of ovil life*, and other (‘riminals? 
At all events, in the picture, in its better state of pre- 
serval ion, effected probably only by a stronger coating of 
colour, those figures remain the principal objects of our* 
attention. 

It was ahs(*rted by sonm one that they wore people 
smitten by the pest and forsaken ; they, liowover, do not 
look at all like that. 


Tintoretto and Paul Yeronoso have sometimes in altar- 
pieces been obliged to approach the old style, and paint 
in one picture with the rest the saints prescribed to them, 
probably the name-godfathers of the ordorer. In evoxy 
case, however, this has been done with the highest ’sense 
of art. 


The oldest piijtures painted with wator-oolours are here, 
in i»art, in good preservation, not having grown darker 
like the oil-paintings. They also appear to stand the 
damp pretty well, when it is not all too severe. 
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Ab to tlio way of handling the colourR, a painter 
technically •skilled would Ijo able to give cxplanatiouB. * 


Tho first oi1-j>amtingH arc likowiso in very good 
preservation, though not cjuito ho bright as the iunipera 
l^cturoB. The rausc' of this is said to bo tliat the 
earlier artists werii very careiul in the choice and prepara- 
tion of colours ; that th<‘y first ground them pure with 
water, then dilutt'd thorn, and in this w.iy diew soveral 
tints from one body ; that tln^y pioc(‘tded in tho same 
waj’ with tlie rectification of the oils, s])aririg neither 
diligence nor trouble. It is further lemaikcd that they 
primed their surfaces very caret ully, and that with a chalk 
ground, as in the case of tlu^ tempera. his attracted to 
itself allltlic sujK'ifluous oil in the painting above it, and 
the cohiur thus romainod all the more purely on tho 
surface. 


This oarofulneBS gradually al)at<‘d, ^nd at last quite 
vanished, when ])eo})le began to iiiidei take larger ]*aLntIngs. 
They were obliged to have recouise to (an vans which was 
hut weakly primed with chalk, soiuetimcs hut lightly 
with 8i*e. 


Paul VcnnicHO and Titian woikod mostly with glazes. 
The first colours laid on wcio light, whicJi they covered 
with darker transparent tints. For this n‘aH<)ii their 
pictures grow lighter rather than darker wjth age, al- 
though the 'Titians have also suffered from the much oil 
snporimpoBcd on them. 

As tho reason why Tintoretto’s pictures have moQtly 
gro\^ so dark, it is stated UUat he painted vfrithout ground, 
sometimes on a red ground, mostly aUa privm^ and without 
glaze. As in this way he hod to lay on thickly, and give to 
colour through its whole depth that tone which it should 
retain on the surface, they do not rest on brighter tints, as 
in the case of Paul Veronese’s pictures ; and, if the oil so 
thickly laid on changed along with tho colour, whole 
ma^os became dark all at ouco. 
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T1h‘ injury, liowovor, wmh inflicted thronpfli tho^-’ 

t*Ti>\viiij; ]»roinim‘i»ei‘ of tlio r(*d j»roiin(l over .tlio weiiker 
colour inii)OHed on it. so tliat Konirlimes only the coloiirH 
of f^rea1i*s1 lijulitiiuss, wLieli liatl been strongly laVl oi,', 
ruinained visihle. 

Aliieli, too, |>Tol»al)ly dejiended on tho quality of tli^v 
enloiir-htulfh and oils. * 

Ah f<»r llie r«‘Hl, with wlial H]>ee<l Tint«)retto painted* 
may ho infernMl fioiii llie innltilieh' juhI nnignitiide of liis* 
works, and with what wanliuinesh he wtait to liis tasks 
may he jndgc'il from thr single fact th il in hu ge })a in tings 
whieli he drew and painted, each at its particular place, 
ho h‘ft out t!ic‘ ii«‘adh, <*xeeiitod them <ine )>y one at homo, 
cut them out and then stuck them 1(> the piotiiro", as is stilk 
1 a) h( seen on relfuu hing and rest<»ring them, his appears 
to have he(‘n especially tlie ease wntli ]>ortraitH, which hw 
would paint .'it his eonveuienee at lioim^, from nature. 

A similar ])rtK*#dure was <lct<*eh*il in a ]>!viiiting hy 
Paul \eronese. 'I’hree portraits of nohlemen were inserttsl 
in a religious picture. In restoring them it was found tliat 
tin ir 1in*i'H re (piite lightly stuck on; helow, too, were 
throe otliiM* heaiitifnl ln‘uds. It w'as plain that the painter 
ha«l lirst ])ortrayed three saints, hut liad aftc'rwards heen 
iiidiie«'(l 1i> perpetuati' in this jnihlii; wwk tho likenoBses 
])rol)ahly of three inllnential ruling ]»erHonH. 


Many jjietures liavi‘ also received damage from being 
eoal(‘d with oil on the hack, under tln‘ talso notion of 
tlnrohy imparting m>w strength to the eolniirs. When 
tlu'se ]*iciuri‘s, in this state, wore hung up on a wall, or 
attached to a coiling, tho oil ponetratecl through them and 
injured tljoiii iu mure than one respect. 


In eonsecjneiico of the great number of ])uinting8 which 
have in \ a rh ms ways heen injured in Viuiici*, it may Ih) 
Hni»poHi‘d that several jiaintcrs, although with um^qual 
skill and succuss, have devoted themBolves to their im- 
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^rovement and restoratioD. The republic which, iu the 
dacal palace alone, iK>8M>B8es a great treaauro of paintings, 
in part worn with ago, has establishod a kind of academy 
f<^r th% restoration of paintings, oollectod a number of 
artists, and a}ipoiiitod a director over them. In the Mon- 
astery of Santi (iiovamii e Tacdo, a laigo «a/on, with some 
^jacont spacious rooms, has been assigned them, whither 
tn^tAdamagtMl pictuivs arc Immght and restored. 

This institute is so far sorviceablo that all the oxperi- 
Tffee Acquired iu this art is collected and preserved by a 
a^ociety. 

The ways and moans for restoring the particular 
pictures aie very difforent, according to tho different 
masters, and the ht{it(‘ of the paintings. The mcmlx^rs of 
this academy, tlirough their many years* experience, have 
grown infiinatT>ly acquaintiMl with the diverse styles of 
kthe masteis, and aie carolully instructed on the subject of 
^nvass, priming, Hist <‘oat of colour, glaring, iiuisliing, 
and hunuoniying. The state of each ])icturc is first ex- 
amined, alidthon the possible treatment is determined on. 


i accidentally made the acquaintance of this academy. 
Once, when 1 was contemjdating with great attention 
Titiau*s»chariuiTig picture, “ The Murder of Voter Martyr,” 
in tho church alnivo mentioned, a mc»nk asked mo whetlu*r 
1 would not like to see the gentlemen above referred to, 
whose business lie exfdaiued to mo. 1 was received in a 
friendly way ; and, wlieii tlicy noticed the special atten- 
tion 1 directed to their labours, an attention to which I 
gave expreBsiou with German naturalness, they l)ecame 
kindly affc'ctod tow aids me, as J may venture to say. 1 
accordingly returned frequently, always testifying my 
roveronee for the unique Titian. 

Had 1 written down u* home, on each occusioii, what I 
saw and heard, it would now stand me in good stead. I 
will here, however, fiom memory, describe one quite 
])cculiar proc<'eding in one ol the most remarkable cases. 

Titian and his tbllowers painted, among other materials, 
on figured damask, of linen fabric and unbleached, as 
it came from tho weaver, without any priming. The 
whole thereby received a certain double light which is 

2 p 
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poouliar to damask. The particular parts thus aoquiredp* 
an indescribable life, the colour never remaining the same 
to the spectator, but passing by a peculiar movexlient 
from bright to dark, and vice vered, losing everything A>f 
a material appearance. 1 remember yet, quite distiiictly, 
a Ckriet by Titian, where the feet stood quite close before 
your eyes, in which a pretty rough square pattern 
damask was to be detected through the nesh-colour. 'On 
removing, however, to some distance, a living opi^^erm, 
with all kinds of mobile indentations, appeaii^ to pli^" ‘ 
before the eye. 

Suppose, now, a hole is eaten into such a picture by the 
damp, a metal stamp is cut after the pattern of the ground 
cloth. A fine piece of canvass is next overlaid with chalk, 
and the pattern is stamped on it. Such a patch is fastened 
on the now canvass on which tho pu‘turo is' to be spread, 
that, when the old picture is stuck on, the patch fits into 
the hole. It is then painted over, and from tho ground Ou 
which it rests acquii-es harmony with the whole. ^ 

Thus I found the men busy with an immoifilll'Moture 
by Paul Yeronose, in which wore more than tweir^ such 
holes. I now saw all tho stamped patches prepared. 
Held together and apart from each other by threes, as 
on a ooWeb, they were pressed on the new, expanded, 
canvass. Great care was taken to have these patches 
placed in their oxat^t positions, so that when tho great 
picture was spread over the canvass they should fit aj< 
cuiately into ^1 the gaps. It required, indeed, the situa- 
tion of a doister, a monk-like state of life, assured means 
of existence, and the patience of an aristocracy, to under- 
take and execute such labours. As for ^e rust, it must 
of course be undersbxKl that with all such restorations tho 
picture in the end only receives tho appearance of in- 
tegrity, and that only so much success is achieved that 
in a large hall the holes, tho* still perceptible to the con- 
noisseur, are nut so to the many. 

THE END. 


lONIWM PKINTRI) UY WIftlAM f’lOWBB AND BONB, 1 Vina 
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Aspwi, Teinple of 105 , 

Mv$ntttTo ndtH IlMiti, 1<I7 
of ih» y|i«fc, TrtrfjMi*#, 
VcroniL 86 ' 

At sea, 800; 

soone on bottro, 807 ^ 

Ai^, aooioptf Saj^s, 887 
At(MSph«(iri0|i4^oanp^ Olrg^ttti, 


BALAANOf OuiA6t»ai (Gagliofitto), 
241-64 

BarbeHoi, Palaoe (4i Visit to« 884 
ltataU,Otiginor,089 
Beaotlfol, Tlie, Bapar on, by Morita, 
52M2 

Bt^Uinl, OioVimbi, artist, 572 
Bombp, CanUual, iB^t of, 40 
BonadfcHnelAoniustitytOaitaDia, 281 
Berio, Marolieae, Visit from, 213 
B**tgfr, 44ermaa bulfo, 447 
BirtliHny, Gloi^ibe^s. 1, 14, 401 
BiacanJPrtnoe ot; 270 

PaIhcs of, an4 oollection, 270 

— PriiiiceBB, Introduition to, 
2j^0 

Boloena, 01; BcaniDg tower, 03; 
«liHtadi,ir7 

Benciiption of tbo coun- 
try, 98-9 

Boroli, Ooniit. mineralogy of Sicily, 
Beforenoe to, 283 
BnrghoBS Oallory, 518 
Borgia, Cardinal, Mention of, in 
Tiechbelti’alattcr,8(:8 
— , CbraUere, Colleotion of 
antiquities, 160 

Bnaio, ** Bonia Bottoranea,” 540 
Botauioal studios, Boiue, 880-90 
Butzon, siik trade, 17 
Bramanis, 403 
Brydone, travidler, 288 v 
Buesntatfr, filtate Caltcy, Veuiee, 08 
Bull-baltiitg, Ito^e, 881 
Buonocimpc^, Oanlmal, 898, 405 
Biiiy, artist, 408 

Bust, Gneths’s, by Trippel,400, 109 

Oaottts, Oultlva^on ui; 277 
— ^ Observations on, 389 


Oii^(niiS»VCmu^ Bja4A]ttO,S41-54 

C«unp6(tiM Mee, J^ables* 387* 
Camper, ^fsTsnee to, 472 

Canopa Pabme* VevoUa, 86 
Capo di Mont^ Kap^S^ 186-7 
Oopua, 174 ' 

CaraibaUa, PaW of,, Bom6l 460 
Blithe of, 460; HfepotL^me of 
125* 460 

Caraeoio, Vamsse galkiry, 185 „ 
Cailo Maxntti, 116 
OarhsBo&t'Ohuidi ot Musie in, 519 
CarlsbwU Dejiaitura, 1. 820 
Carnival at Bomo, 166, 481 ; Be* 
saription of, 485-415 
Oassrta, now a^id old oastles, ]9f-K 
OiiNsas, French artist, Mention 
of, 410 

his Basitern sltstohes, **i4 

1C 

Castel Gandolfo, 426 -SO 
Oastel Vetraap, Singular incident, 
201 

Casti, Abbatc, autbor, 881 
Castro Giovanni, Ibrtility of* 273, 
Boareity of population, 274 , 

Catacombs of S* BeWtian, In- 
speetion of, 539 

OiiUmia, 278; Friuc4 BisiHMd^s Mu- 
seum, 279; Monastery, 981; 7isit 
to aneieut ruiruA 884 
Gavaeeppi, Visit tp hls lihuss ht 
Borne, 518 ^ 

Ceoilia MeiOlla, tomh <lf, 460 
Cecilia, Bapbam’s, 91 
Cento, Posoription^, 89 

190 , 

miM rkAv in iUimk iJf 

Beteffc, 
Be- 
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extn4rdi««^|i9«|(^ . 

-ofaFWlr92M«4^ 

pm^ 

iiaaB,m 

Ckero, lITtt 

ojbuon'* ipinii^ JiywBtito df« m 
Cit(iQa»t«tUini^ m 

‘ CJlftrv w ‘ BgtittWv 

ao0ti^4 m 471, 

Ql«m<miXllt. (It64«wt<^)» Portrait 
ot4tr6. 

Glfiop^ («iMtX VOBifle, 76 
Cloaca Maxi^^ltillilKHstioii of; 589 
Gcliaomii, TbOi li$4t loO, 

Cnloaua €laUc»» Bdfnot 885^ 
Golpiir, Goothra imeculations 
a, 518 

Qanoart tb. Eoij(^ Ooctho aad hh 
Imadit 891 « 

ConBervatorintD, Tonico, 62 
Corpus OhriHll, Peativia of, 841, 
368 

Correggio, FaiaUqg, laspooUoii: of, 
SIS 

Corso, doriag the OamiTsl, 487'- 
515 


ir^tMttat, SVstlOh ooU<^, 885 
Damaged )^giUth|iM Gallery for 

Da^S^^ Heiiles, 186 
paiatiilg, Paul 

1^488 



— MtfsiOal, Views Oh, 447 ' 
Drougis, Pi^EOioh X^th of. 

Ducal Palaop, Vet^, l^w cemtt, 64 
— ~,Pei#a,Jjwintiagi^^ 
Dn^es^Do^ger, weiDtar, 866, 

Duror, Albert, Henticiiii 92^’t^ir) 

EARtaai^AKt, OalahMa, 825 j Mci- 
Bina, 29(U1 
Eartluiuakee, 180 

* Kguioot,’ UeffiremMs tp, 878, 880, 
382, .{91, Cdttolnsioa oi; 895, 
lul(<rhidcs Ibr, 496-7, 448, qnff- 
flams on, ftom Weimftf'. 406, 47l, 
178 

Egy|yliau studies m Eomc, 400 
B*i 7 i>tiau and Baltam ftketches, 
. CasBiiB, 414-5 

Obehsfc. 416, 537 

autiquitlsi, Puftihiuie of, 

417 

English travnllor, FlAMUhl inci* 
' 1 . with, 324 


traveHer-Singiflar iusorip- 

tirmby,277,264 

ahd Freoek irmUo|np,EfN 


foreaoeBiotaiurorittclims,462 3 
— — language^' ]jeanih»g thf, 
485 ^ * 

English urtksl, Hobre, sTIllI 

art-Mcr, Jonkius, 182 

Eu&a, aimieut,DeseiripHo4 of, 27i-$ 
Eroptum of Vesuvius, Esmexisuoe 
</y l84-5{ giiRhd Yisw <344 
Erwin and Ehatre, 409,. 427, 481, 
471,478 ^ _ 

Escape trolh shf pOWa, 607 
Etna, Dialaoyt view of, 275 

Fauui of Payehe, ^ 
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!>«»)*•« fibnalM, IMMmd ,>«• . 

‘Uiiiit/4Mmktlkiai,m 
f^MUth) BiuaB,%;tpi« if Wis»- 
^kdUMtomiei? 
tfem^yW ^ if 
— the Vuktl 89 
l^vtlqoi, See CfuniTvl 510 
Vilengieri, Ohev)ftliet^ 181, 182, 187. 
1D2’*B ' 

— tJiit to ]4« Biefser, 191-4; 
aaeodoie of, 824 
Folino, DoiBortio iHfe, 108 
Ifena, Visit to, 170 
-^,Vc|getotionof,171 
Wotst^ Voyage foitod tlie World, 
427,429 

Fn^e^fl of a tmvellor’e journal, 

Fronoo, Inttireatingletter from, 4584 
Fraiida, FtanoeBoo, artiat, 92 
Franoia, S., Pjwoisrion oi, 41 1 418 
Framali 124, 409, 422 
Froderiok tlie Omt, Deatu of, 
Huferotioe to, 158, 271 , 

FronOh Academy at Home, Exhl> 
bition, 400, 688 

— pamtete, DuTid’a « Horatii,” 
Ao., 408 

Fries, Omwt* 820, 381-4, 892, 403; 
purchaiies a **MadonnD/' 881 

• and Thnmor, Views of Home, 

484 

Friiamolj. paatry^qooks, Festival 
of, 204 

Funeral ikiooeBsioue, Observations 
on, Naples, 839 

OAKnuBi^ drawing of, 127 
Oarlgliano, Feny over the, 173 
Oem-ennavingB, 'Collection of, 411 
Geology, OaUaniietia, 272 
German artfStR 155; tkoir stmly of 
Hapbael, 0, 676 
German chevalier^ author, 431 
Gorman and Italian time, 80 
German Hdlgrixas^ Venice, 54 



. ^ . .. verowir86«* 

, laola df Vb8thrtii4f m \r 
Giomatii e Smtte, GaHery 
Ibr damagQalMiree,^ 577 
Gitgmti* Veponr batl^Geotogiml 
BonwHon ciff Temifo 

QfOojHX>rd,2S8; Ts^looftlCino, 
268} SaroQpba^268; Maoarom 
mantt&otnro, 

iBSscnlaiihis, 266i Theron s Torali, 
266 ; Agrlg^tidm> dto., 267 : Tjkk** 
fooling t^nst the French, 267: 
Flaa. j^rionltnre, OmitholcHgy, 
268-9 ; Soninhenml figures, 269 , 
Atmospheric phenomenon, 270; 
Giustimanf Pulaoe, 464 

— Anecdote, pa)<tt^ 

ing of ktinerva, Ac., 149 
“Gif-Stnaj,** Bologna, 96 
Goethe, his studies, desires, ideas, 
142^ 

' — , Nansioaa, Thonghta of, 266 

— — , Views of Ipbigeuio, 95-7 

, Primordial plant, Thooghts 

on, 256 

Mentor, Itoferenee to, Von 
Beidesel, 266 * . 

— — — , Thoughts on Homer, 822^3 
-, Views on habits and man- 
ners of NoapoUtanlgi^^ 

• conttasts of Mem mm'Hand 
Ronthorn Beropo^ ln^H$ 

' , Portpilts ofi 861^^ 

— • — Trippers Bos* efi 490, 499 
* God and divine sulgesfii,’ 
deFsbmdK,ilefeieQi}444l7 
Golden lAm, Clatiuifa» FTT, 379, 
284 j 

GondoUeFs VehlOb, MM9 
Gosohen, Goeth7s F«Hiiihetr»e94w 
enoe to, 417 , 

Giaoohi, The, by Angelkla IMF- 
mantt, 401 ' ^ 

Chmt artists. 
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, lIiwiii>«gi.XMdc,J|»j OMilw’gad- 
'‘mraUfia ofc HTi Ottgtha'i wH- 
jiiate of ikttr «i<Kl oduot^ 

%]• Wg, 19^ hM I^OOM^ 
a07. hl9 ttmtireBj 

Harpdr'o V^t 7 

Miiift %nd oC Ltwly 
^aouito^i 
IMiL ^0 0M<4 of, fil8 
inhSinoM to» 802, Hv^ 

•eiim, Bo)ral ptoitf t ot, 865 

ftjW* of,! 52,36,5 
j F^re of, 345 
• ChKW wjnif A huad oi; gl90 
H9id<A 165-0012 551, 321, 424- 
428 i 481, fail divinity trtmdiea, 
405; fate botMkiqd ituduw, 417. 
1ii» 800k 417, 42$, m 

OofonuMT, 477 , nla Forks, 400 , 
*(Wlyii4ol,42«- 

‘ ‘ . “4|gc*ifcrol studies, 

lW84csoa,322 
‘fwJw,ld5 
1^; 6 o 4 of, 

Vo«%77 

'■‘SW**’ 

'WKHfc."' 




Jaxtuaiy, a on* 412 
Jenkins, FugUsh «rMiAlet» I’^kt 
to, 482, 435^ 

‘ Jny end Batsly,* 47^ 

* Jest, OunniDg, and BetaQiire,* 446 
Jesuits, Choroli of, ’Dreat, 141 
Johu Baptist, pkhitiaig, Fwr^ 
vara, 89 ^ « 

Josepli, B , Festival oi; kt Ku^ 
201 

Juno Ludovisi, and othen, Qoin,> 
panson of, 587 

Justina, 8 , Cfaurdi ol^ Fadna, 52 


Kauvfmanii, Angi^lioa, m 2!iiO(4ti 

Kavser, t^poper, liitoriudsB, AOm 
405 BeifaraQeQ^428.444l448- 
arrival in Bomn, 44*>4; , hfi nnjn. 
aieal settings of * Jeal, Oumiliig, 
and Keveiige,’ * KgmiOBt^ * BicFui,^ 
• Claudlno,^ Ac , ^7, 479 : fats 
book hunting, 449 1 mjltioit of. 
456, 48l>^5a.l; on ltatiii«i<!)kntnh 
mu^o, 9l6 

Kmen, artist, Ooethe^a OQsMtion, 
m, BagagoniantaritE^^or^ 
208-U, Italian nove^fijae'a 
vtsit to her, 211 1 '’dti lamMi tour. 
215-17, 219. 22<V»tp85 , «ke4> 
ohes at Alsiunor 2156-7 > ^ 
ganti> 266-9. attti^)Mi&%276 
bis dVftwings, 278 ; )0iBm MtincH 
283, hla shtdabes of *lio^ina« 
28G, at isa, 206^^1 mftMoe 
to, 841-2 , SfarsF^ mt i 

(Iqetho iFoeivaa fail ML 

Boine,922,885 . 

Kratts,. OertmA aiikt, 
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Lhpit Of 
with, 889 
L0goftt(M 



iidjOfr in, ii4t 
Jib Oolomiliiioff Kowiofi^ 

Lttjgrt d«l OMtolto. tHitio, Goetb^ii 
i!fflBid^ooiit ^aj^;i784 no 

Imva stroami, 0(>i^v|^anin, 2(K) 
fli HvbU!Mid<tf,277; Bnooimeiu^ 
Of^m^ 

Biilittoitoe tr^ 48M 
l4X7a«0iit» 987 
Li ftfuiin, 90 
X^n( m Naples, 181 
li)<)ht^(t1iom, Priuroi^, IHO, 101 
liMotTho, Voiuoe.78-1) 
l^pa, nrtiatf 4^ 

liiuen a« fbbrio fni paintuif; on, 
iJ77 

Luoa Giordano, 1$1 
liaopboaini^ Horqui#, 842, 870, .178 

Macahokj, Manarooturo of, 2(i8, 
840 

Madonna, by A del Harro, 3hl 
...I by Gunrcitio, 90 

— ty Com'gino, 20ft 

394 

Ma&rooic (Marlborough), Ballad 
ol, 40, 501 

Malobina, bundoot at, 23 
MfUOdgoa, 'triiat, Fadua, 92 
ifaratS, aitiBt, 4^ 

Mal*ble, i^p^nnOQS of, 120 
MaiodUn, ^nodottoi VeiMdian, 916 
HamaBi^rippa, atatuc, Yonice, 77 
Mana. 8., dolU Paoi^ Oburoh oi, 
Visii t<H M . 

Manoe anidial lifts vtuieo, gi 
ongvator, 376^ 
Mattlb, 8., mprind, 235 
Mmwho of too, Halian motbod, 
565-7 

Modala, Qabioot of, Fntteo Toite- 

miuaa'1,287 



d^'tral at, 


289; tootoof 

oarihootos 2Q&<^1 ; fM&dty 
Bul, 292 . Idcdory and aooonnt of 


Gororbor 298^00} JosiuW 
Oollogo and Obuioh, 297 
Metolla, tomb 128 t 

Mayor, arto, 116. 865, 44€-^»2 
d^Hgatto bx m, 457, 5de, 542 ^ 
MicliclatogoJo, Mi, 468 » 

Mikn lady^Goetho'aintoroBtiii %, 
m, 43j^ 548, 465, 432, 48S, 
514-5 

MiHorato^y,178;,222, of81oily,2$9 
MtmrVu, Ttopio tff, Asoirti, 105, 
AtUcna, VondoyV tlrawiiiga, 
399 , 

MiHtoihianoo (oaciiM^wiriiig), 21^ 
Moccfdl, Oaroto, 5 l2^ii>. 
ModiiliDK, stndloHWmetb 
408, m 519 ; baKot, m 
Molunonti, Sirtly, wP/ 

Molo, II, Kapto 803, 841, 343 

di Gaefa, 173 

Mouastory, BopodietioO, at Odta- 
nm, 231 

Monroalo, Palelrmo, 885, 257 
Montopolbgnno, Budly, 821f 
223 

Munio Bojmo, Aaeont 288 
Mout^e, INdnior, yl«l^ Wbw 

Moorish building, PsJtoM55 
MoiandJ, Mutm, paintof, W • 
Morita, UmM. 132, m 
423; biB Stadioa, 404ir^ 
as Gh¥>to"5>^63|if 

u 
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]kliiiilG»i^^ileiitii^ Hi) 

Miy^Ct cJIli^twtt ti iMsrv 

cam <0, 5l6 

PMvkm yMk al; Btwie) £120, 

A 522 

n »»ioal iimtta,>447 

« 

KA!U!b.Ai!tiir4 ai 174, 17$, by 

• iiiuuMight* l$l»iHl , otitdooi littt 
at, nrik (kjiAU 0 <m€sfttgt 106 i)re- 
^eroiioe fax, 197; Kat«p> attach 
iiient to, 9U . fictum to, ti^m 
Sioily,$08, )i 24 , , DlhpartUre Irom, 
846 

Natural hwtory, fiMUtlUNii in* 402 
Nature (^baurvatlaiia on, 9, 
oAKK) Tliougliii un, 417 
l^auiniiohy t^ntl rttitia, Catuata| 281 
*N*«^40aa« toii^ody plaomd by 

KaapoHtstfi chasactot, 195, 83J 
- — — - — ‘ dvrgy, MannjBTH «f, 194 
Nin, PhiHp, The hinuoioaa bamt, 
92(1-9. 948 %2 , 523 
Ni^<»u,^}0ay,2<»3 
Ni(^ oaa| Veiiiee, 76 

• 

0B9141W; of SaaoatHa, Sobne, 406 
Odynn, m 


& yW|ttP*UH7 r Veuilw, 
[3i end WMm, 446,147 
MfwUw <laUeiy, dam 


]pAO|{0i^4f4 

Paol^^ 




B^iriKnt 

.rntf^m, A«« 


Pejirtacl aattSiSl W2 

PahiiiQii; ko 1$3 
Palmo. to »en04ive, 

187i 3^ 

HeanrdB of jonmoy, 

engm, Ac . 220 

— “ 'VoyoKotOi 2a(b 

— — , (jliology apootnoiia, 220 

225. 230 ^ 

— r- , Food ot honMt 228 

i NftbHiou, ai4 oo&dllAae of 
uty. 224 227 

, h iU)8elu. Obapel of, 226 

FubUo gard6n^228 

— C< lebrauon ^>f Baator, 222 

, Miiurtak 25A 

Polaee, viad; to, yfailpiem 

At 236 

. Lwtor t-erettony, 240 

— , l^alertoitaa mimhi, 284 

“ — Itclig!wa|W9<j#Baio»*2w 

— - , llomo, RetflruPUOO to. 3b7 
Pah atr»uu. (h>inpoa4y. $20 
Palladio, Venw , 7(M, 80 1 Yicmkea 

io 49 ^ 

, bia urchkitootitNil irorln 

(K) ^ 70 

— FonuaCkon of hu daidiftie, 

ralii»g(»nia, Prmw, hie 4Kio4]Arktt- 
tUB. 201 235, 258, 27$ 

Palmyra, Kuma tit, Mwiktiibe of 
drewingM by Cams 400, M 
PaiMl Upeatnoi PurfM el; 37$ 
Paftbenon, dravkittis of, 8W ' 
POBBion wf eh, HuiIq oi; $10 

, InMidoif pwboeao 

aktm* Aoeount ot, $84 ^ 

PatriBBk ViiU, ^1MI4 viipil |k6m» 

Patter, Herr do, HotbrOMCe 
ot “Keoheraiwa m 3^ 

Pt^llMhuo, Hbute. 288, 286 
Peig^ae, ‘ Serw 
euoe to, 447 
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and worki, 

424 

FerMmal «llbrtB» art 878. 

870*882-4,899,428 
PenigU, B«8Griptioa of ooimtrr 
(apeodote), 101-4 
Perofdno, Pietro, 92 
Potffl^B, 129, 406; Festival aud 
illomiDationa, 887 
Petersburg, St, copies of fh)sc»es si, 
418 

Piazetta, Picture by, pailua,r»8 
Pictoro rostoron & ru^ratioii, Vun> 
ice, 676-8 

PitvOlemeniino, Mumx>, 648 
Piombibo, Piinoo of, bis collection, 
884 

, Visit to, 601 

Piranesi, Beferanoo to, 46u 
PUnts, Aquatic, Vhiuv>, 79 
Plastaiwif-PsiiB casts, Iteitrunsteiii, 
418, 419 

PlinvN Natural Hist., 837 
Po, Tho, 88 
Pompiui, 188, m, 202 
PoDtinu 'MHnhes, Appcaninoo of, 
170 ; Incident at, 8G9 
Poiwluiu fikotory, Naples, 818 
rariienone,Bt Ueorge aud Dragon, 
IIH 

Portioi, 342 ; Musoutn of, 202, 208 
Porto del Pofiulo, Oloislur of, 806 
PosilipiKX, 170 

Pretenapf, Tho, Duke of Albany, 
488, 499 

, Daughter of, 181 

Pnmordial plant Thoughts on, 266 
Propiigandfi, Fipiphsny servicf*, 
(Feast of the Thrc*i Kings;, 160 
Pn»to-plant, Tho, 256, 828, 887, 
888 

Psalms set to music, Jicferoncp to, 
517 

Psycho, Fttble of, 881 
Pulrmello, 208, 204, 387, 492 

QtiAKEB Haitkii (Jamival, 492, 493 

Baoe, The Carnival, 500 
fisphttel’s 8t. CeoWu, 91 ; Cartoons, 


863, 874-7 ; Inftnenee on German 
Art, 876; fmarim, 384; J)ik 
jnito,402 ; Loggie, freecoos copied, 
418 ; Paintings in B. Maria della 
Pace, 46B ; ^ < Christ lynd Apos- 
tles, 459 ; * Trmi^guration' tfl , 
Villa of, 521 ; ms ski^l at 
Academy of Ban Loos, 518, 540. 
Painting of Bt iiuko, 540 | 

llatislKai, Situation of, 2 •* 

* Uoobcn‘hus sur les tacos’, Itufer- 
enceto, 330 

llega, artist ond dealor, 541*2 ^ 

llciffeustcm, Hofrath, Mention of, 
878 -39 ; 403-5, 418 20, 426, 4iS, 
640 

lt»‘ligi(»Ub spirit in Art 572-3 ^ 
Um^miro, Prince hii potmlaw. 
4H6, 490; VisiWum, 488; i 
tnre of, by Mem. i'86 
Kialto, Venice, 67^^ 
lldom IHy Doson|j|Ki of, 551 
Urmia Botterunoa, iKNiio. 540 
Unman Carnival Doscription of. 
185 515 

Umrinn ludy, at Caste! Candolfo, 
483 - 1 


Unman life, Dospriptiofn of, 89.'< 
lioiiu.Old aud New, 118, 119; 8. 
r< tor’s, Piazza of, 128; Bistino 
Cluipel, S. Peter’s, 128, 131, Ifi^P 
6ir», Micliiad Angelo, ‘The Last 
dudgment,’ 128: on its founda- 
tion, 16f}, 158-9; Isizarett# of 
Han Bpirito, AnstoJnical Oguro, 
161; Booond residence, 8^; 
l)r.iisingB of Fronr*h Aoadpmy, 
400; Opera in, 422; Animated 
description of, 480-1, 404 ; Car- 
nival 166 ; Description 485- 
674; Views of, Fries and Tiiilr- 
mcr,484; Church r>f the Bpriugs, 
461 ; Dmving, 107 
Kondanini Polaoo, 385 
UoMailn, B., Ohaprd of, Palermo, 226 
liosso, Monte, Ascent of, 288 
Kuionilo, Vioensa, 45 
Uousseau, J. J., 201 
Unverc do. First Italiuu town* 20 
Uuspnll Palace, Carnival, 500, 502 



tiALKOt Bidly, Fnrdiog the, 278^4 

* iH. 8e1>MiiAfi,' by Oui4o, M 
aPetor’A (See Petty*, S.) 

S KoHalift, PfbleniM, 226 
Santa Ltitiii, NapJea^ 881) 
SaAuphngutf, Girgculi. Fine flpeci* 

njou (ff (Grecian art, 2Ci8 
Sarti). Anrirtii dt4, artist, 881 
^chnlKTt, inmiisi, 447 
Scflutz. Gooig, attlflt, 120 21, 4HJ 
SchivanenfHt. U. von, nrtisl, 400 
,* Sicily. V<jgotftti4)ii und 
uuntfralogy, 202 
Sgylli and Clitirbyditi, 801 

* S«x*n‘t Miirriugt),’ cpcm, 447 

KsperiiiientB witli, 
:J80 

St'goBto, Moiiut, areliitfoiural nj- 
iniiiiH, 2.V.) 

* Piidtona,’* by Pcrgolt^sc*, 

Jjf'Wtetris, Olx'lihk of, in Uonit*, KHJ 
Auiiuuzxnhi,* K\))luiiAiuiii uf 
Gan^lval escliuuHtion, 012 

* Sicilo, VoyiVgc' PiflorcMiur d<‘ lu,’ 

ftfoniion (»f, 220 

Sicily, Hogiiiuing t»f Ttmr to, 215; 
VIctuny of, 230, 255 ; Mineralogy, 
Borcli, 280 ; l*roiliiPU« and oli- 
uiale, 2f0 ; granary of Italy, 270 , 
Imbits of imopb), 271, 275; fcr> 
tilzty of, 278 ; uiicoiiiit'nti of aiuU'r, 
2«1 

81!ou(*o, 180 

Siatino oUupol, Visit to, 307, 102, 
515 

*Sp(xnlnin ItoinaD» Maguidcpn- 
440 

Spoleto, Dencriptinn of, 100 112 
Strange, Englitdi engraver, tM) 

Taohicina, SiMly, romaiua wd 
views from, 285 
T«icpeHtri4*B (Papal), BOH, 874 
Tarantella, dance, 504 
'r«t«oamlArioBto, 72-73 ^8 
Taeflo’s burlol-pjaco, % Ono&io, 
103 

* Tasso* lOi^ * VTork ob, 300, 

534 


I^DEX. 587 

‘Tasso.* Goethe’s, 167, ]d8, 216, 
471, 478, 517. 634 
Tomplt'a at Girgenti, 2i>l-5 
Tcmi, Drtsarlpfcion of puoplo and 
aonntry, 100 

Tnitwintt, View from and vegeta- 
tion of, 171 

* Term di Lavt^ro,' Kaploa, 336 
Tlu atro of K. Lnk«, Voiiioti, Comedy, 
H2, 85 

, ut the Carnival, 500 

, Womona’ tie played by 

wicn, 567 

TUeron, T<inj»1e of, (Hi^nti, 206 
Thiatle os an ( dibits 275 
'ritouglita on ^Vroliiteotnre, 07 
7Mitit‘, oonijuirisou botweon Gemun 
and Italian, 39 

TiHcbk'in, W , artinl, 120, J2,‘i, 111, 
161, 1(;7, J70 1, 182 a-4-^188, 
lO.l, 100, 203: his return tulioine, 
32.*l; itfiiuting Goethe’s portrait, 
366 , goes to Naples, 307 . hitters 
in Goethe, 360 374, 303; hi> 
work. Hector, 403 122 
7’ui.in, Pietnres by, 36-61 116, 
jHirchttsed Ijy Angodiea, 470; 
Ihfett'liees to, 673-57, Petor- 
Marlyr, [Miiiiting on damask, 577 
Tiutoielto, ‘pHiadibu,* 30; Kc- 
fen.ncpB to, ,57.3-4-5-6 
'I'lvoli, (tmiiilenr of riiius, iVc., 36 f 
Turboli, 20: Hingnlar incident at, 
21 ; Trout-fishing, 21 
Toreh-ligJit illiiiuinationH, 450-51 
7\iro, Fartioso, Mention of, 365 
Tr.ijHii’M Column, view from, 383 
‘Transfiguration.’ Uit)ihacrH, 461 
Tmvtilors, Knglibh and Frendi, 
Kefercuco to, 462 
Treiiek’b life, Moutiou ot‘, 410 
Trt nl, 18 

Tnjipel, riouliitor, Goethe’S bust by, 
100 4 

Tura, Dr., botnnist., ViccuKa, 44 
Turkish Skolelies, Cassas, 414 

prisoners at Naples, 373 

Tyrol, The, 9 

Ulysses, mutilated ilgtiiG of, 343 
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Unger, art-pnllu^her, Buferonoo 
to,4Hl 

Unt(‘i}iorger, modflller, 419 
Vrpfian3t«y prnto-plaQt, Discovery 
of, 82»‘‘328 

Ursol, Duke and Duchess of, 320 

Vavwi, CaVttlicr, pamtitig in S 
Maria della rtuxs llonM\ 4C‘J 
Vatican, Sistiuo Cliatiel, 128, 131. 

m 

, Lopgie, 121, 134 

— , School ol Atlo^ns, 121 

— ^ Baffaelle's * Traiisfiguia- 

tiou,’ I2d 

Vauilovilles, IVwcriphOTi of, ,i51 
VoffCtnUou iu Homo, 13r>-H8-lhl 
Vella, iJoTi Blielinelf, ciooroiic, 
2h8 

V<.«notian n aloiiHy of Auhtnn, 23 
VoniLM , 5;i-S7 

, AiBcuiil, 08 

■- — , liumiiiiu), OS 

.CiiJitu. 00 

— , Omdition ol flu Htrads 
80 hO 

, Oongfivuloriinn, CH 

— , Dol'c , proci ssioii ol, 71 

, Diio.il pducc, 01 

- ■■■ . h’Aisotti paliiCu, >Utu,Mj, 

^c , 70 

, Francis, hi , altar ot, 02 

, St FrauciH Alle Vignc 

(Jhurclt, 07 

rjtrmnn pilpiiiuH, 51 
, Gondoln I's Song, 73 4, 548 

, Giei k puintmgh, .571 

i agiim b, Th« 70 

, Uiiw Ducal iifdacc, 

01 

, Uiflo, Tin , 78 

, Mannt Atmnals, 81 

, Maik’n, St , .50 77, HO 

— - , Mcndiniiiti CIitikL, C2 

. ( Ipt'ia, 0.1 

, l^icture-ieMtomrs, .570 7 

, llcilcntoro II, (^liurc)i «1, 

% 01 ‘2 

, Bmlto, 57 


Venice, Itnck, Si, 579 

, Tlioatw, Ht, Luke’s. ^ 

82 

, Theatrical Tiagodj, 00 

A*onuti, Civohero, 313, chw Kx 
]>l(>iaiions, .371 • 

Voiona, 30, Theatr< and itionu- 
uicntoi remains, 32, 33 ('oMtimin 
ni. 31 , (injiK (il ball, TenniH, 35| 
liuvilagun Faltim , scnlptUH i/hd 
inctur<% 30-7, (laJhiv S. 
(reorgio, 3.5, Oliuiaulmi 
30. HabitB t>f the 38 , 

10 , 11 . Ballad of Mullmiok, lO* 
Vcu.ne^c, Puiil,37,74..573 1 .5 0 h 
VfrHclnlhldt, Inctiirm on Per- 
s])fs'tn<‘ by, 404 

V< «nivnis. Vi( wp of, 173, 30.5, Ah- 
I . nt ot, 1 7*^, 182 , Thud visit, 200 , 
\iupiion ol. 3F2, 313 in 

ViHunniy 108 

Via Appia, llcHtoniti »n »1, 170 ■ 

Vii*cnza, II 3’bo ‘■'Ipera, 13^', 
liotnnd.i, 13 

Vi(t>, Ginndiattisttt. old writt r, 182 
VuwH oi llnmc (Fries and Thin 
imr) 181 

■\ illu Pinii lull, Visit to, 1.31 
Villa Putiizzi, Visil t<», 883 
"Viiici, Lionirdodu, 3s4,*^107, t03, 
hi Im>o 1< on punting, 170 

> ilruMiiM.jHO 

Vivaniji, TIk, Venice, .572 
Volennic plunomiui, 170 * 

\o1kriiann,(ieiman travi Her, 013 
\ olti rr.i, } laniulc da, Picturt hy, 
30.5 

Vovngc tioin MiHBiiia, dangerous, 
:MM» 307 

• Piltun sqno de la Slcilo,’ 

Bli utinn ot, 220 

round the World, Forster, 

Mention ot, 427 

Wai . 'OK, Prince von, 177, 1H«1, 213 

, ordt ra a bukt 

ol G()etli«, 400-4 
W.ildHatiHcn, Mouasicry of, I 
Waler-coloux painting, 220 
AVutei-ooloar pamtmgs, pld, 674 
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Wax pi»titin;i;, Beiff(>niiU*in, 

V. ^iiniar, m DuchGUs 
‘Wtrtor; 280, 1124, 478 

‘ Wilhalm Mi'intGr/ Reference to 
2O8,3;«.428,-IH0 

W, hrk(4iimniija7, 1««.2r,(5 
Womco'a parln (thofttie) played by 

men, 507, 671 

»Voi’ll)ley (»>. WoTHlcy, lliclmtd\ 
/ns,(xn‘tk eiilK'otion, 408 


W’ortlik) collection of antiquities, 

m.m 

7a ouur, An|i;i,‘|iea (vt^ KHufTmnnii), 
l<M)J95,:r>,:{78,379,;«ll7.401 3, 
417,420 7, 130, 432, 455, -170,482, 
5!^, 512: liar portrait of (iq^hc. 
300 

— , A., 155. 100 
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Seneoa’B Minor Eaiaya and On Olemenoy. Tr,insla^‘t1 |>y A. 
Stewart, M A. \ReadyS kSrt /. lO. 
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Schumann 8 Early Lettera. [Re/uij. .Ser/. 8 
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by Sir C. W. Wil«on, K L ^t (■. [/n tfu press. 

Hoffhiann’s Works. Translated by Liuut -Colonel Kwtng. Vol. JI, 

\/h tfu pH 5 \ 

North's Lives of the Norths. 
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low. \lntJup}t\s 

Apollonius Bhodius. '1 he Argonautica. Trans. l>y E. T.ColerHge. 
liacine’B Flays, Tianslattd by R. B. Bo.sweIl. 
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ifAxVSOZTB Worktt Notci of BUbop 1 
Hard. Short Memoir. Portrait, and 8 
hii'Platestkf Medals. 6 volt. M S. 

‘ T1* n the moat complete edition of 

^Jdiaon'i Worka iaaued. 

inFlBRl’S Tmg«dlM. lo Easlish 
Veree. >)i^th Notes, Aifumenta. and In- 
trodaaion,byE.A.Boimng,C.B. avols. 

ir.s. 

AMBBIOAN FOETRT. — Stt PoeUy 
e/Amerka.^ ^ 

IPAGON'S Moral and Hlatorloal 
Worka, including Baaaya, Apophthegms, 
Wisdom of the Ancients, New Atlantis, 
Meniy VII., «8nry vllL, Eluabeth, 
HeBB Prince of Wales, History of Great 
BritulMaUts Csssar. and Augnstiu Caesar. 
With Cntical and Bioaraphical Introduc- 
tion and Notes by J. Devey, M.A. Por* 
tiait N, S. 

— Sm aim PhUett^kiatl LOraty, 

i^AT.r.AM Aini BONGS of the Pea- 
santry m Rngland, from Oral Reciution, 
private MSS., Broadsides, 8k, Edit, by 
&.Bell. N.S. 

B£A^^a01fT AMD FLETCHER. 

Selections. With Notes and Introdnctlon 
by L^h Hunt. 

EEOHMAMM (f) Hlitory of XnTon- 

tions, Discoveries, and Onguis. With 
Pomaits of Beckniana and Jwes Watt, 
a v<^. JV. S. 

BELL (B 0 bert)<-^$’«s Ballads, Ckametr, 
Gnm, 

BOBWELL'B Lift of Job. eon, with 
the TOUR in the HEBRlDkS and 
JOHNSONIANA. New Edition, with 
Notes and Appendices, by the Rev. A. 
Napier, M.A., Trinity College, Cam. 
Mdge, Vicar of Holkham, Editor of the 
Camoiwge Edition of the 'Theological 
WorksloT Barrow.’ With Frontispiece to 
each 6 vols. Il«S, 

BREMEE'B (Frederlka) Worke. 
Irani, by M.Howitt. Portrait. 4 vols. l/,S, 


BROnc fB. T.) EarlT Sofllah Utora- 

tuie (to Wiclii). By Bernhard TM Brink. 
Trans, by Prof H.M. Kennedy. H.S. 

BRXTIBH POBTB, from Milton to Kirke 
White. Cabinet Bditbo. Wi^ FTantis. 
piece. 4 vuls. N, S. 

BROWNE’S (BIT Tliomai) Works. 
Edit, by 5. WUkin, with Dr. Tohmon’s 
Life of Browne. Portrait. 3 vov. 

BURKE’S Works. 6 vols. JV. S. 

— Spooohos on tho ImpoashBUiat 
of Warren Hastings ; and Lettara. a vols. 
N,S. 

— Lift. By J, Prior. Portrait. II, S. 

BURNS (Robsrt). Lift Of. By J. G. 
Lockhart, D.C.L. A new and enlargad 
edition. With Notes and Appendioes by 
W.S. Douglas. Portrait. mS; ^ 

BUTLER'S (Bp.) ABOloBJ Of BoU^ 

gion; Natural and Revealed, to the Con- 
stitution and Course of Nature ; with Two 
Dissertations on Identiiy and \1rtae, and 
Fifteen Se^s. Wrth lotrodnotioos. 
Notes, and Memoir. Pmtmk. If,S, 

CAM5EM’B LoilaiL or the Discovery 
of India. An Epic Poem. Trans, from 
the Portuguese, with DisserUtion, His- 
torical Sketch, and Lift, by W. jTMlckle. 
Sth edition. Af. S. 

CARAFAB (Tbt]| Of MMUftloaL 

Naples under Spanish Dominion. TVans. 
by Alfred de Reumont. Portrait of Mas- 
saniello. 

CARREL. The Connter-RewOliltloB 

in England for the Re-estahlishmeDt 01 
Popery under Charles II. and James II., 
by Armand Carrel ; with Fox's HistorT m 
James II. add Lord Lonsdale*! Memoo of 
James 11. Portrait of Cairel. 

CARRUTHER8.«.fm ft /Ow- 
tratsd Library, 
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cam Otal*. TIm mm ef fd. 

HrF^,M.A. With Lih, Cte^o. 

Kieal View of hie An* Intlo* 

of Pruper NamM. Portrait. NS* 

Thia Is tha authentic editMm. a^iamlna 
Mr. Cary’s last correctiotu, with additional 


CJBLUnz (Ban^aanto). Manoira of, 

^ himself. With Note* of (>. P. Carpant. 
Tran*, by T. Koscue. Puruait. JV. S. 

CEXVASTSB' Galatea. A Pa.*toral 
Romance. Tran*. byG. W. J Gyll. N.S. 
* Exemplarp Sot^. Tmu by 
W.K.K*Uy. N.S, 

— Don Quixote de la Maaoba. 

Motteux'slnnslation revised. With Lock- 
hart's Life and Notes. 9 vols. .S . 


CBAUCES'I Poetical Worka. With 
Poems formerly attributed to him. With a 
Memoir, Introduction, Notes, and a (itos- 
sary, by R. Rell. Improved edition, with 
Preliminary Essay by Rev. W. W Skeat, 
M.A. Portrait. 4 vols. N. S. 

0 LAB 8 I 0 TALES] contaiuing Rasselas, 
Vicar of Wakefield, Gulliver’s Travels, and 
The Sentimental Journey. N. S. 

COLEmDGE'S (B.T.) Frtend. A Series 
of Essays 011 Morals, Politics, and Reli- 
gion Portrait. M .V. 

Aide to Reflection. GonfOeelone 
of an Inquiring Spirit; and Essays on 
Faith and the Common Prayer-book. N ew 
Edition, revised. N. S. 

•>— TOble-Talk and Omnlana. By 
T.Ashe, B.A. 

Laotnree on fltiafcivere and 

ether Poets. Edit, by T. Ashe, B.A. N*S. 

Containing the lectures taken down in 
i8ii-ia by J. P. Collier, and those de- 
livered at Bnstol in 1813. 

— Btofrulil* Uterarla: or, Blo- 
graj^irJu SKatehes of ray Literary Life 
and Opinions; with Two Lay Sermons. 
If.S, 

— Klioellanlee, Atketlo and 

Idteiary ; to which is added, The Throkv 
OP Lira. Collected and arranged by 
T. Asha, B.A. J/.S. 

oovaajxEB^'u phmf. 

GOMDR'S Hletory of the Dominion 

of the Arabs in Spain. Trans, by Mn.. 
Fester. Portrait of Abderahmen ben 
Moavia. 3 vols. 

OOVfPEB’BOompleteWorke, Poeme, 
ConmondcDce, and Translations. Edit 
with Memoir by R. Seuthey. 45 En* 
giaviags. fl vols. 


COSn -Miflioln of Ike Duke ot 

Marlborough. With bis erlfinal Corre- 
spondence, from femtly records at B)«n- 
hsim. Revised edition. Postmiu. 3 vol*. 

*«* An Ados of tlw plans of Marl- 
borough's campaigns, eto. 101. &/. 

— Hletorr of the Bone# of^Uitiia. 

From the !• wndation of the Monarchy by 
KhoJolph of Haiwbuigh to the Death’ of 
Leopold 11 ., iai8-i7p9. By Archdn. Coxe. 
With Continuation from the Aucehsion of 
Francis I. to the Revolution of 1848 
4 Portraits. 4 vols. J 

OUKmMOBABFB Ltvee of the xioe f 

Eminent British Painten. With Notet 
wd t 6 fresh lives by Mrs. Heaton. ^ 3 vou? 

DEFOE’S Hoveleand MlaoelhuUA^ 

Works. With Prefaces and Notes, iii- 
riuding those attributed to Sir W. Scott. 
Portrait. 7 wol*. N. S. 

DB LOLME'8 Conetltntlon of Eng- 
land, in which it ttrompared both with the 
Republican form of Government and the 
other Monarchies of Europe. Edit., 

Life and Notes, by J. Maegregor, M.P. 

DUMLOP’BBletonr Of Fiction. With 
Introduction and Suppleb.'»nt adapting th« 
work, to present requiremenU. By Henry 
Wilson. 9 voU., 5r. each. ' 

EHERBOITB Worke. 3 vols. Most 

complete edition published. //. S. 

Vol. 1 .— Essays, Lectures, and Poems. 
Vol. ll.-Englub Traits, Natuie, and 
Conduct of Life. 

Vol. Ill — Society and SoIitu.’V— Letters^ 
and Social Aims— Miscelloaeous Papers 
(hithnto uncollected)— May-Day, Ac. 

FOSTER’S (John) Ltfa and Ckrro* 

spondence. Edit, oy J, K. Ryload. Por- 
trait. 9 vols. N.S, 

— Lectnreu at Broadmead Chapel. 

Edit, by J. E. Rylaod. a vols. JV. S. 

— Oritloal EMayu oontrllmtcd to 
the ' Pkilectic Review.' Edit, by J. E. 
Ryland. svols. N,S. 

— BMayii On DccIMon of Okarao> 

ter ; on a Man's writing Memoin of Him- 
self; on the epithet Romantic; on Ae 
aversion of Men of Taste to Evangelical 
Religion. N. S, 

Eaaaya on the EwUn of Popnlar 

Ignorance, and a Disooorsc on the Propa- 
gation of Christianity in ImUa. N. S, 

— Enuar on the Improvement of 
Time, with Notes of Somons and other 
Pieces. N.S, 

Fonterlana : selacted from periodical 

papers, edit. Iqr H. O. Bohn. N. S.^ 
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FOX (ftt, Bob. 0 . 

WMrB OboUm BBd Pall of tha i 

Roman EmpiK Complataandunabndfed, 
wtth variorum Not«». includug thoM of 
OuMol, Wantki Nwbulir, Hugo, Neander, 
and oUien 7 voU j Mips and Portrait 
JV, 

dOETHE'S Worka. Trans uto English I 
^ R • Anna Swanwick, , 
Sir Waltei Scott, &c in 13 vols yv. S 
Vob 1 and II — Autobiogmphy and An 
nals Portrait 


^ollll— Fauat (.omplete 
\ol IV —Novelbaiid lalob containing 1 
Floctove Aibiiitiei, Srmowh of Wrrther, ' 
1 ho Oemun EmiEranls, 1 he Good Wo 
men, and a Nouvelelte 
Vol. V,— Wilhelm Mei^ter 4 Apprentice 

' ship 

Vol VI —Conversations with LJceiman 
and Soret, 

Vol VII —Poems and Ballads in the on 
nnal Metres, including Hermann and 
IJoroth^.) 

Vol Vll^ von Beilichingen, Tor 

uuato Tasso, Lguiont Iphigenia, Clavigo, 
^aywanl Lover and I elhw ( ulpms 

IX — Wilhelm Mcisters 1 ravels 
Complete Eduion. 

Vol. X ■•■Toiir in Italy Two Parts 
AfltbSecond Residence in Rome 
Vol^l — Miscellaneous fraveli, Letters 
from Swiuerland, Campaign in Fiance, 
Siege of Mainr, and Rhine four 
Vol XII — Catly and Miscellaneous 
I rttefS, including Letters to his Mother, 
with Biography and Hotes 
Vol ^III -^rrespondencewith/elter 

— - OorroopondoBco with Bohlllor, 
a Tols,— dar SeMlUr, 

OoLpBMITB’B Works, svda. JVhF. 

•^Vo!.! — Life, Vicar of Wakefield, Essays, 
and Letters « « , , 

Vol Il.-Poenu, PUys, Bee, Cock Lana 
Ghost 

Vol III —The Ciliwn of the World, 
Polite I earning in Rurope 
Vol IV —Biographies, CriUcisnu, Later 

— PiaTaoes, Natural History, 
Letters, Goody Tivo>Shoes, Index. 

GREENE, MARLOW, BEN 

i ONSON (Poems of). With Notes and 
(emoirs by R. Bell. N. .V. 

OREGORT’B (Dr.) Tho Evldonosa, 
Doctrines, and Duties of the Chnatian Re- 
ligion. 

GRIMM’B HoBMbold TaIm. With the 
Original Notes. Trans, by Mis. A. Hunt. 
Introduction by Andrew Lang, M.A • 
veil. If,S. 


OTOOT'B Slstorp of RMWoMBlBtl** 

Govemineoi in Europe. Trans, by A. R. 
Sroble. 

-- English RovolBtloB of l«40. Pnm 

the Accession of Charles I. to his Death. 
Irons, by W. Hulitt. Portrait 

-— HlatorjofClvUlMtlon. Prom the 
Roman Empire to the French Revolution. 
Trans, by W. Hazlitt. Portraits. 3 vols 


HALL’S (Rev. RoborD Works BBd 
Remains Memoir by Dr. Gregory nnd 
Essay bv J. Foster. Portrait 


RAUrF’B Teles. The Caravan— The 
Sheikh of Alexandria — 'Fhe Inn in the 
^s^i t. Translated by Prof. S. Mcndd. 

HAWTHORNES Telofk 3 vols. N.S, 
Vol. I.— Twice-told Tales, and the Snow 
Image. 

Vol. IT.— Scarlet Letter, end the House 
with Seven (iables. 

Vol. III.— Transformation, and Blitha- 
dale Romance. 

HAZLITTE (W.) Works. 7 vols. R.S, 

— Tnblo-TBlk. 

— Tho Litnratiiro of tho Ago of 

Elizabeth and Characters of Shakenearn'a 
Plays. N.S. 

— EngUah Pont! and Kngllgb OoBtfo 

Writers. N,S, 

— The Plain Bpeakor. OpfadooB 00 
Books, Men, and Things. R, S, 

Round TaUo. Conversiidoas of 

James Northcote, K,A. ; Chnmcteristfcis. 
R.S, 

Bketoboa and Beeaye. and Wintaiv 

slow. JV..V. 

— Spirit of tho Asoi or, Contma* 
porary Portraits. To which are added 
Free Thoughts on Pnblie Attain, and a 
Letter to 'William Gifford. Mew Edidon 
byW. CarewHailitt N.S, 

HEINE'B Poeme. Translated the 
original Metres, with Life by S. A Bow- 
ring. C.B. N.S. 

Travel-PioturoB. The Tour in the 

Har/, Nordeniey, and Book of Ideas, to- 
gether with the Romantic School. Trans, 
by F. Storr. With Maps and Appendices. 
N.S. 

HOFFMANN'S Worka, The Anpion 

Brethren. Vol. 1 . Trans, by Lt-M 
Ewing. N. S. \VA. //. in Mr/mit. 



BOmrS LlBR^KiaA. 


HUOO'S (Vlotor) Drunatle Worki: ' 
llemani—RiiyHIah— TheKingaDivvmon. | 
TranbUted by Mn. Newum CroaUmd and 
F.L.SloaB. N.S, 

Foams, chiefly Lyrical. Collected by 

H. L. WUhana. Vi.S, 

This volume coutauu contiibutioas from 
F. S. Mahoney, G. W. M Reynolds, 
Andrew Lane, Edwin Arnold, Mrs. Newtrjn 
Cropland, Miss Fanny Kemble, Bishop 
Alexander, Prof. Dowden, &c. 

BUNGAUT; Its History and Rswo- 

luuon, wtth Memoir of Kobsuth. Portrait. 

HUTOBINSOK (Colonel). Memoirs 

of. By his Widow, with her Autobio* 
oraphy, and the Siege of Lathom House. 
Portrait. N. S. 

IRVING’S (Washington) Complete 
Works. 15 vols. W. S. 

— - Life and Letters. By his Nephew, 
Pierre E. Irving. With Index and a 
Portrait, a vols. JF. S* 

JAMES'S (O. F. R.) Ufe of Rlohard 
Cceur de Lion. Portraits of Richard and 
Philip Augubtui. 8 vols. 

iKiiila XrV. Portraits, a vols. 
JAMESON (Mrs.) Shakespeare's 
Heroines. Characteristics of Women. By 
Mrs. Jameson. AT. S, 

JEAN PAUL.— Am RukUr, 

JONSON (Ben). Poems of.— A mCtmim. 

JUNIUS'S Letters. With Woodfall’s 
Notes. An Essay on theAuthorblxip. ^ac* 
similes of Handwriting, a vols N. A . 

LA FONTAINE'S Fables. In Englmh 
Verse, snth Lssay on the Fabulisu. By 
Elmir Wnghu W.A. 

LAMARTINE’S The Girondists, or 

Personal Memoirs of the Patriots ot the 
French Revolution. Irans by H T. 
Ryde. Portraits of Robcnpierra, Madame 
Roland, ami Cbarlotte Corday 3 vols. 

— The Restoration of Monarohy 
in France (a Seuuel to The Girandiscs). 

5 Portraits. 4 volb. 

— • Ths Frsnoh RsTolntlonof ISiB. 

6 Portraits. 

LAMB'S (Charlss) Elia and Ellana. 
Complete Edition. Portrait. N. S. 

— Speoimens of English Dramatio 
Poets of the time of E^iabe*h. Notes, 
with the Extiacu from the Garrick Plays. 
W.,S. 

— Talfonrd’s Letters of Charles 
Lamb. New Edition, by W. Carew 
Haalitt. t vob N. A. 


LANBI'S «aistonr of Faintint in 
Italy, from the Period pf the Revival of 
the Fine Arts to the End of the i8di 
Ootuiy. With Memoir of die Author.. 
PoitnitB of Kaffaelle, Titian, and Cor> 
regsio, after the Artists thamselvea Tians. 
byT. Roscoe. 3 vols. 

LAPFENBBRG'S England nnSer ths 
AngloSaxon Kings, ’frans. by B. Thorpu, 
V.S.A. a vols. N.S. 

LESSING'S Dramatic Works. Com- 
plete. By E. Bell, M.A. With Memoir^ 
by H. Zimmem. Portrait 1 vols. N. A 

— Laokoon, Dramatio Notes, and 

Representation of Death by the AsicienU. 1 
Frontibpiece. AT. S. 

LOC»S Philosophical, Work^ 

mining Human UnaerbUnding, with BishopF 
of Worcebter, Malebronche's Opinionb, Na- 
tural Philoscr,)hy, Reading and Study. 
With Preliminu^ Dibcouise, Analysis, and 
Notes, by J. A. St. John. Portrait e volb. 
AT. S. 

— Life and Letter. • withRxtroctsfrom 
his Common-place Books. By Lord King I 

LOCKHART ( J. Burnt. , 

LONSDALE (LoTd).SM''mrrtf. 

LUTHER'S Table-Talk. Tmw«>’fy W. 
Hazlitt With life by A. Clialnierb, and 
Luihkr’s Catechism. PortraU aftei 
Cranach. N, A'. 

Autobiography.— A m MiehtM. 

MACHXAVELIJ’B History of Ho- 

rence. Tub Prince, Savonarola,* Historical 
Tracts, and Meiuou. Portrait N. S. 

MARLOWE. Foams of.— A m Grunt. 

MARTINEAU'S (Harriet) Htstovy 
of England (including History of the Peace) 
from 1B00-1B46. 5 vote. N.S, 

MENZSL’S Histoir of Germany, 
from he Earliebt Period to the Crhaean 
War. Portraits. 3 vols. 

MICHELET’S AntoUography of 
Luther. Trans, by W. Haslitt. With 
Notes. N.S. 

— Ths Frsnoh Revolution to the 
Fhght of the Kbg in 1791. AT. A. 

MIGNETS Ths Frsndi Rsvolntton, 
from 1789 to 1814. Portrait of Napoleon. 
N.S. 

MILTON’S Prooo Works. With Fre- 
face. Preliminary Ketnarkb by J. A. St 
John, and Index. 5 vols. 

MITFORD’S (Miss) Oar VUlafS. 
Sketches of Rural Chancter and Scanety. 
a Engravings. 1 vob. AT. A. * 



STANDARD UBRAR\. 
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Dnunatlo •V^orkt. 1 j 

Eolith Prose, by C. H. Wall. WUh a 
Lile and a Portrait. 3 vols. N, S. 

' It is not too much to say that we have 
here probably as i;ood a translation of 
Molihre ah can be given.'— 

MONTAGU. Lettera and Works of 
lauly Mary Wortley Montagu. T<ord 
Whamcliffcs Third Kdiliun. Edited by 
W, Muy Thomas. With steel plates. 2 
vols. 54. each. A’ .V. 

MONTESQUIEU’S Spirit of Laws. 

I Revised Edition, with D'Alembert's Analy 
sA, Notes, and Memoir, a vols. N. S. 
NEANDER (Dr. A.) History of the | 
Clwistian Religion and Church. Trans, by 
J . Torrey. With Sliort Memoir. 10 vols. 

Lite of Jssns Christ, In its His- ' 

torical Connexion and Develupnimt. N. S. 

— Tbs Planting and Training of , 

the Christian Church by the Apostles. ! 
With the Anligtiosiims, or Spirit of Ter- 
tullian. Trans, by J. E. Kyland. a vols. 

Lsotnres on the Hlsto^ of 

Christian dogmas. Trans, by J. E. Ry- 
' land, a vols. 

— Memorials of Christian Lift in 

the Early ijj^d Middle Ages; including 
Light in i/ark Places. Trans, by J. K. 
R%d. , 

OCKUT (8.) History of the Sara- 

leiis and their Conquests in Syria, Persia, 
and Egypt. Comprising the Lives of 
Mohammed and his Successors to the 
Death of Abdalmelik, the Eleventh Caliph. 
By Simon Ockley, H.D., Prof, of Arabic 
in UHv, of Cambridge. Portrait of Mo- 
hammed. 

PERCY’S Reliqnes of Ancient Bng- 

Ujih Poetry, consisting of Ballads, Songs, 
and other Pieces of our earlier Poets, with 
some few of later date. With Emy on 
Ancient Minstrels, and Glosaary. a vols. 
N,S. 

PKIUF DS COBIMIirB8. Memoirs 

of. Conuining the Histories of Louis XI. 
and Charles Mil., and Charles the Bold, 
Duke of Burgundy. With the Hiatoiy of 
I.oaaXI.,byJ.deTtm. With a Life 
and^Notes by A. R. Scoble, Portraits. 

PLUTARCH’S LIVES. Newly Tnws- 
latod, with Notes and Life, ^ A 
Stewart, M.A., lata Fellow of l^ity 
College, Cambridge, and G. Long, M.A. 

4 vols. N.S. 

POETRY or AMERICA. Selections 

from One Hundred Poets, from 1776 to 
1876. With Introductory Review, and 
S^imens of Negro Melody, by W. J. 
Luton. Portrait of W. Whitman. N, S. 
raHHB (L.) History of the Popes, 
their Church snd State, and their Conflicts 


with ProtcstsDtism in the 16th sod lyth 
Centuries. Trans. ^ E. Foater. Portsaita 
of Julius II. (after Kapha* i). Innocent X. 
(after Velasques), and Clement VII. (after 
lltian). 3 vols. A^. S. 

— History of Servla. Tcaiu. hy Mrs. 
Xerr. To which is added, The Slave Pro- 
vinres ufTurkcy, by Cyprien Robert. Af. 

— History of the Latin and Teii- 
tonic Nations. 1494-1514. Tram, by 
P. A, Ashworth, translator of Dr. Gnoist^ 
* History ofthe English Constitution.' *V.S. 

REUMONT (Alfred Cmnt/ai. 

REYNOLDS’ (Sir J.) Literary Worfce. 
With Memoir and Remorki by H. W. 
Beechy. a vols. AT. JT. 

RICHTER (Jean Panl). Leyana, 
a Treatise on Education ; together with the 
Autobiography, and a short Memoir. ALS'. 
— - Flowsr, Fmlt, and Thom Pleoee. 
or the Wedded Life, Death, and Marriage 
of Siebenkaes. Tranriated by Alec. Ewing. 
AT. .y. 

The only complete English translation. 

ROBCOE’S (W.) Lite of Leo with 
Notes, Historical Documents, and Dissert 
tatioii on Lucretia Borgia. 3 Portraita. 
a vols. 

Lorenso de’ Medlol, called "The 
Magnificent,' with Ckipyright Notei. 
Poems, Letters, Ac. With Memoir of 
Roscoe and Portrait of Lorenso- 

RUSSIA, History of, from the 
earliest Period to the Ciimesu War. By 
W. K. Kelly. 3 Portraitv. a vols. 

SCHILLER’S Worke. yvds. NS. 

Vol. I.— Histon’ of theThiity Y«gi’ War. 
Rev. A J. W. Morrison, M.A. Portrait. 

Vol, 11 . — Historj’ of the Revolt in the 
Netherlands, the Trials of Counts Egmotit 
and Horn, the .Siege of Antwerp, aro Uio 
Disturbanrenf France preceding the Raign 
of Henry IV. Translated by Rev. A. J. W. 
Morrison and ].. Dora Schmitz, 

Vol. IlL-Don Carlos. R. D. BoyUn 
»Mary Stuart. Melliidi — Maid of Or- 
leans. Anna Swanwick— ‘Bride of Meo- 
aina. A Lodge, M. A Together with the 
Use of the Chorus in Tragedy (a short 
Essay). Engravings. 

These Dramas are all translated in ustra. 

Vol. lV.-Robber»-Fi«co-L«ve snd 
Intrigue— DemetriuiH-GhoBt Seer— Sport 
of I /ivinity. 

'J he Dramas in this volnme are in paoaa, 

Vol. V.— Poems. E. A. Bowling, C.B. 

Vol. VI.— Essays, .fisthetical and Philo- 
sophical, including the Dissertation on the 
Connexion between the Aniaud and Spiri- 
tual in Man. 

Vol. VII. — Wallenstein’s Oikp. J. 
('hiirchill. — Piccolomini and I)cath of 
Walleiisieiii. S. T. Coleridge.— William 
Tell, bur Theodore Martin, K..C.B., LL.D. 



8 


^Offirs LIBIiAXIES. 


WBSLLEB, u&d QOBTHE. Com- 

spondence between, from a d , lyni ' iSos . 
with Short Note! by L. Dora Scnmiu. 
3 vd>. N. .S 

8CHLEOEL*8 (F.) Laotnrea on tho 

Philosophy of Life and the Philosophy of 
Language. By A. J W. Momson. 

•— ThoHlftoiTOfLltorntarOiAncMnt 
and Modem. 

Tlio Pbllosopliy of Hlftory. With 
Memoir and Portrait. 

Modorn History, with the Lectures 



— fstbetlo and Mlsoollaneotis 
Works. coDtainiM Letters on Christun 
Art, hWy on Gothic Architekture, Ke- 
marks on the Romance Poetry of die Miu* 
die Ages, on Slioksueare, the Limits of the 
Beautiful, and on tne Language and Wis* 
dom of the Indians. By £. f Millington 
80BI2aBL (A. W.) Dramatle Art 
and Literatun: ByJ Black. With Me- 
moir by A J. W. Morrifon Portrait. 
SOHUUANN (Robert), Rla Life and 
Works. By A. Keisiinuum. Irans. by 
A. L. Algir N d. 

— Early Letters. TransUitd by M ly 

Kerbm. N S 

8HAKE6PEARE’8 Dramatic Art. 

1 he History nnd Character of Slukspeare s 
Plays. By Dr. H Uliici. Tmns. by L 
Dora Schmits s vols. AT. 6. 
8HER1DAN’8 Dramatlo Works. With 
Memoir Portrait (after Reynolds). N,S 
8KEAT (Rev. W. C W«r. 

8X8BIONDF8 History of tbs Lltera. 
ture of the South of hurope. With Notes 
and Memoir by T Roscne. Poruoits of 
Sismondi and Daute 3 vols 
Tlie specimens of early French, Italian, 
Snaiiish, and Portugese Poetry, in hnglish 
Vum:, by Cary and otliers 
SMITH’S (Adam) The Wealth of 

Nations. An IiH|uiry intotiir Nattnr and 
Causes of Kcprintod from ilu SimIi 
T dition With ai Intnxluition by himst 
belfbrt Bax. 3 vols W A. 


BMXTR*B (Adam) Theory of Moral 

SenUments ; with KsMy on the First For- 
mation of lionguages, and Critical Memou 
by DugalU Stewart. '* 

SMYTH’S (Professor) Leetnros on 
Modem History ; from the Irruption of the 
Northern Nations to the close or thilAmeri 
can Revolution. 3 vols. ^ 

— • Leetnres on the Prenoh Revolu- 
tion. With Index, a vols. 
BOUTHET.-.SVr CwMr, WktUy^ and 
(Illiaimttd LtbraryS Ntutn. 

STURM’S Morning Comxnnnln^ 
with God, or Devotional Meditatbns*uir 
Every Day. 'Irans. by W. Johnstone, M.A. 
SULLY. Memoirs of the DnkO of, 
Prime Minister to Henry the Great. 

Notes and Historical Introduction,# 4 Pot*, 
traits. 4 vok. 

TAYLOR’S (Bishop Jersmy) Hdly 

Living and Dying, with Pnyen, contain- 
ing the Whole Duty of a Christian and the 
parts of Devotion fitted to all Occasions. 
Portrait. W. .S. 

THIERRY’S Conquolt of Bngflaiid by 

the Normans; its Causes, and its Consc-’ 
uueiices in England and the Continent. 
ByW. Huziitt. With short Memoir. fPojf 
traits. 3 vols. M S. ^ * 

TROYE’S (Jean del.-Jkc dt 

Comimnts, * 

ULRICI (Dr.>— dnr dhaku^rt» 
VASARI. Lives ofthe most Eminent 
Painters, Sculptors, and Architectt. By 
Mrs. J. Foster, with selected Notes. Por- 
trait. 6 vols,, Vo|, VI. being an additional 
Volume of Notes by J. P. Riebtm AT. .ii. 
WERNER’S Templars In Cypme. 

Trans, by 7 C. A M. Lewis. N. S, 
WESLEY, the Life of. and the XUso 
and Progress of Methodism. By Roberr 
Southey. Portrait 5^. N. S. 
WHEATLEY. A Rational Ulnstra- 
tion of the Book of Common Prayer, being 
the Siibstinre o( everything Liturgical in 
all former Kitualist ( ommentators upon the 
j siibiect. Froiitispierc. N. S. 

YOUNG (Arthur) Travels in France. 

I diiid bv Miss pi J.ilKaids. With 
a Portrait A' .S 



ff/sro^iCAr. Am pb/loxopiticai. libraries, 

HISTORICAL LIBRARY. 

22 Volumes at tatk. (5I. lOf. pet set.) 


ETELTirs Dlar^ and Correipond- 

cleiKC, ( t [ill the Private CorresporKlcnrp nf 
Chniics I and Sir Kdwnnl Nirhul.is, anil 
Detween Sir Edward Hyde (Karl nf Cluren- 
doii) and Sir Richard Itrowne. Edited Irom 
the Original MSS. by W. Bray, F.A.S. 
volf. At. S. M Engravings (after Van* 
yke, Lely, KjieUer, and Jamieson, &c,). 

This edition contains ijo letters 
from Evelyn and his wife, contained in no 
otiiea edition. 

fisifYB* Diary and Conraapondonce. 
With Life and Noteii, by LordBr.t^b.(K>ke. 
4 vole. //. S. With Appendix cuntaining 
^ditional Letters, an Index, and 31 En* 

K avingn (after Vandyke, Sii P. Lely, 
olbeiu Kneller, &.C.). 


JESSE’S Memolri of the Court of 

Engl.'ind under the Stuart including the 
ProtcrMr.itc. 3 voK. With Index aM 42 
Portrait!* (after Vandyke, Lely, fte.)« 

— Memoirs of tho Pretendera and 

their Adherents. 7 Portraits* 

NUGENT’S (Lord) Memoriilf of 
Hampden, his Party and Titnea. With 
Memoir, xa Portraits (after Vandyke 
and others). N. 

STRICKLAND’S ( Agnoi) Uwoe of tho 

Queens of England from the Norman 
Cnnrjuest. From authentic Documents, 
public and private. 6 Portraits. 6 vols. 
N.S. 

— Life of Mary Qneon of Booti* 

s Portraits, a vols. Jv. S. 

— Llvea of tho Tudor and Stuart 

Pnatesses. With s Portraits. N. .V. 


PHILOSOPHICAL LIBRARY. 

17 Vols. at Ks. each, excepting those marked otherwise. (jL i^, per set.) 


BACON’S Novum Organum and Ad- 
vancement of I..e4ming With Notes by 
j Devey, MA 

•BAX. Jl Handbook of tho HUtory 

of Philos jphy foi the use of Sludenti, 
lly I Belfort Bix, Tditor of Kants 
* Pgplegomeua * it N ^ 
aOMTE*B Phlloaophy of tho Bolonooi. 
An Fxixisition of the Principles of the 
Ccun a* rkiUtothte Posiitw Bj G H 
Lewes, Author of * The Life of Goethe 
DRAPER (Dr. J. W.) A Hlirtpry of 

the IntelbN tual Devrlopment uf f mope 
a vols N S 

HEGEL'S Philosophy Of History By 
J Sibree M A 

KANTS Orltlquo of Pure ^sson. 

By r M D Meiklejohn R S' 

— ^olegomona and Metaphysical 
Fsundations of Natural Science, with Bio* 
j^phy ai^ Memoir by t B^ort Bax j 


LOGIC, or the Seienoo of Lsflirsiioo. 

A Popular Manual. By J. Dewey. 

MILLER (Professor). Hlsto^Phllo- 

anphically Illustrated, from the Fall of the 
Roman Empire to the French Rei'olution. 
With Memoir. 4 vols. 31, 6d. each. 

SCHOPENHAUER on tho Fourfold 

Root of the Priiiciplt of Sufficient Reason, 
and on the Wdl in NatUK. Trans, from 
the German. 

SPINOZA’S Chief Works. Trans, with 
Iiitiuduction by R. H. M. Elwat. a voJa. 
AT. A. 

Vol. 1 ^Tractatus Theologico-Politicns 
— Political 'Ireatiiie. 

Vol. II.-~- Improvement of die Under- 
, standing— Ethics— Letters. 

TENNEMANN’8 Manual of tho His- 
tory of Philosophy. Trans, by Rev. A. 
Joluaon, M.A. 
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BOH^rS UBRARIES. 


THEOLOGICAL LIBRARY. 

15 Voh. tU 5J. each, txceptmn those marked otherwise. (3/. 13J. 6 d. per set.)* 

PHILO •JUDfiTTB, Works of. The 

Contemporary of Josephiu. Truu. by 
C. D. \^nge. 4 toU. 


BLEBK. Introdnotloii to tho Old 
Testameot. By Friedrich Bleek. Trans, 
under the supervision of Rev. E. Venables, 
Residentiary Canon of Lincoln, a voW. 
N.S. 

CHILLXNOWORTB'B Balision of 

Protestants. 3<. 

EUBEBins. EoolealMtlool Rlatory 

of Eusebius Pamphilius, Bishop of Caesarea. 
Trans, by Rev. C. V. Crma, M.A. With 
Notes, Life, and Chronological Tables 

EVAORIUB. EOatory Of tha Charoh. 
— sSVr Theodofet. 

HARDWICK. Hlitory of tho Artteloa 

of Religion ; to which is added a Series of 
Documents from a.d. 1536 to a.d. 1615. 
Ed. by Rev. F. Proctor. N.S. 

HEKRT'B f^tthew) Ezpoattion of 

the Book of Psalms. N umerous Woodcuts. 

PBARBON (lohn, DJD.) Expoaltlo]i 
of the Creed. Edit, by E. Walford, M.A. 
With Notes, Analysis, and Indexes. N. S. 



PHIL 08 TOROIU 8 . EocImImUmI 

History of.—See Soeomen. 

80 CRATE 8 ’ Eoelealwrtleia 

Comprising a History of the Church 
Constantine, a b- 305. to the 38th |k _ 
Theodosius II. With Short Account c 
the Author, and selected Notes. “ 
80Z0ME]rS Ecoleolutlool nliitt 
A.D. }a4-44u* With Notes, Prefatc , 
maiks by Valt due. and Sliurt MemoiR 
Together with the £c( lk&iastical His 
T onv OK PMii.'.rSTOHbius.as epitomised by 
Phntius. Trans, by Rev. £. ^ord, M.A. 
With Notes and biief life. 

THEODORBT and EVAaRIUB. His-, 
tories of the Churclf from 4 a.d. 33a to tl 
Death of Theodore of Mopsuestia, a.1 

i ay ; and from a.d. 431 to A.o. 344. With 
fenioirs. ^ ^ ’ 

WIE8ELER’8 flCarl) Cl roBoloBloal 

Synopsis of the Four Go!(jp< 1 s. ,Tfhns. by 
Rev. Canon Venables. N. S. 


lu- 

fith| 


ANTIQUARIAN LIBRARY. 


35 Vbis. at Ss. each. 

AHOIMAZOR CHRONICLE. -JeK 

A88&8JUflB of Alftrad.-^» Six O. E. 

BEDE’8 ^onarablo) Eoolailastloal 

History of England. Together with the 
Anglo-Saxon Chuoniclb. With Notes, 
Short Life, Analysis, and Map. Edit, by 
J. A Giles, D.C.L. 

BOETBIITB’S ConaoUttoii of Philo- 
sophy. King Alfred's Anglo-Saxon Ver- 
sion of. With an English Translation on 
opposite pages. Notes introduction, and 
Glossary, by Rev. S. Fox, M.A. To 
which is added the Anglo-Saxon Version of 
the Metres of Bokthius, with a free 
Translation by Martin F. 1 upper, D.C.L. 

BRAND’8 Popular Antlqnltiaa of 
England, Scotland, and Ireland. Illus- 
trau, ‘V the Origin of our Vulgar and Pro- 
vincial Customs, Ceremonies, and Super- 
stitions. By Sir Henry £Uis,K.H.,F.R.S. 
Frantispieea. svols. 


(8/. 15J. per eet.) 

CHRONICLES of tha CRUSdSltt. 

Contemporary Narratives of Richard Ccelur 
dr Lion, by Richard of Devues and Geof 
fray de Vinsauf, and of the Crusade at 
Saint Louts, b> Tnird John de Joinville. 
With Short Notes lUiumnated Frontu- 
piece from an old MS. 

DTER’B (T. r. T.) Brlttih Popular 

Customs, Present and Past. An Account 
of the various Games and Customs asso- 
ciated with different Days of the Year in 
the British Isles, arranged occordiim to the 
Calendar. By the Rev. T. F. Ihiseltoo 
Dyer, M.A. 

EARLT TRAVELS IN PALESTINE. 

Comurising the Narratives of Arculf, 
Willib.ild, Bernard, Smwulf, Sigurd, Ben- 
iamin of Tudela, Sir John MauBdeville, 
De la Brooiuiire, and Maundrell ; all un- 
abridged. With Introduction and Notes 
by Thra Wright. Miqi of JenimMab 


ANTIQUARIAN LIBRARY. 


II 


EIW (O.) SiwolBMiia ff S«rly Ea- 

J luh Metrical Ronuince*, trlatinc to 
irthur, Merlin, Guy of Warwiclc, Kichard 
Cteur de Lion, CharlrmaKne, Roland, &c. 
&c. With Historical IntrMuction ^ J.O. 
Halliwell, F.R 8. Illuminated Fnmtu- 
piece fr6m an old MS. 

ET^ULWERD. Chronleld of.- Ste 

Sij O. E, ChtOHtrlfs, 

FLORENCE OF WORCESTER'S 

ChroiiK le, with the Two Contiiiuariatis : 
cuoipiisinff Annals of Fnglish Hi4>tury 
from the nrparture of the Konian>< to the 
^eigii of Eclward 1 . ‘Iraiis , with Notes, 
by Thomas Forester, M.A. 

GEOFFREY OF MONMOUTH. 

_ Chron c e of . — Set Six 0 . R. Chronulet. 


GESTA ROMANORUM, or Enter- 
taining Moial Stories invente<l by the 
Modkh. Trans, with Notes by the Rev. 
Chailes Swan. Edit, by W. Hooper, M.A. 


01LDA8. Chronlole ot.—Set Sit O. £ 
^Chnnuift, % 

GIRALDUS CAMBRENSIS* Hirtorl- 

cal Works. Conuining Topography of 
, Ireland, a^d History of the Conquest of 
Ireland, Ay Th. Forester, M A. Itinerary 
•fhrpughfwalev and iJeschpUan of Wales, 
by Sir R. Colt Hoare. 

HENRY OF HUNTINGDON^ His- 
tory of the KiigHsh, from the Roman In- 
vasion to the Accession of Henry 11 . ; 
with the Acts of King Stephen, and the 
to Walter. By T. ForeMer, M.A. 
FroRtispicce from an old MS. 


INGULFH’B Olironlclee Of the Abbey 

-of Croyland, with the Continuation by 
*Peter of Blots and others. Trans, with 
Notes by H. T. Riley, B.A. 


XE1QHTLEY*8 (TbomM) FiOry My- 
thology, illustrative of the Romance and 
Superstition of Various Countries. Frontis- 
piece by Cniikshank. iV, .S. 


LBPSIUB’S Letter# from Egypt, 

Br hinpia , and the Peninsula of Sinai ; to 
which are added. Extracts frw his 
Chronology of the Egyptians, vnth refer- 
Mire to the Exodus of the Iw -liteii. By 
L. and T. B. Horner, Mapsand Coloured 
View of Mount BarkaL 


MALLET’S Northern Antlqiiltlee, or 

an Historical Account of the Manners, 
Customs, Religions, and Literature of the 
Ancient Scaiidinovians. Trans, by Bishop 
Percy. With Translation of the Pkosb 
Edda, end Notes by L A. Blackwell. 
Also an Abstract of the ' Eyrbyggm Saga ' 
by Sir Welter Scott. With Glewiry 
* eod ColeBied Fnmtbpieee. 


MARCO POLO'S Travel! ; with Notes**' 
and Introduction, Edit, by T. Wright. 


MATTHEW PARIS’S Eaglieh Hie- 

tory, from ia« to 1.173. % R«v. J. A. 
Giles, D.C.L. With Frontispiece, avols.— 
See also Roger 0/ Weaker. 


MATTHEW OF WESTBONSTER’S 

Flowrrs of History, especially such as re- 
late to the affairs of Bntaio, from the be- 

S inninr of ihe World to A.v. 1307. By 
. I' Vonge. a vuls. 


NENNIUS. Chronitae of.— 5 m Six 

0 . h. Chronults. 


ORDEBICUS vrr AL18’ Bccleelaetloal 

History of Ktigland and Normandy. With 
Notes, Introduction of Guisot, and the 
Critical Notice of M. Detille, by T. 
Forester, M.A. To which is added the 
Chroniclk op 8t. Evroijlt. With Gene- 
ral and Chronological Indexes. 4 vols. 

FAULTS (Dr. R.) Life of Alfred the 

Great. To which is appended Alfr^'s 
Angl()-.Saxon Vbkhioh opOrosius. With 
literal Translation interpaged, Notes, and 
an Anc.! o-Saxon Grammar and Gloesaiy, 
by U. Thorpe, Esq. FroatUpiece. 

RICHARD OF CIRENCESTER. 

Chronicle of.-wS« Six O. E. Ckronkk*. 


ROGER DE BOVEDEN*B Enna\m of 

English History, comprising the Hbtory 
of England and of other Countries of Eu- 
rope from a.d. 73a to A.D. taei. With 
Notes by H. T. Riley, B.A. a vols. 


ROGER OF WENDOYER'S Flowere 

of History, comp^g the Hlsto^ of 
England from the Descent of the Sexons to 
A.D. ra3}, formerly ascribed to Matthew 
Paris. Witli Notes and Index by I. A. 
Giles, D.C.L. a^s. 


SIX OLD BNGLIBB OBRONIOLEB 1 

vis., Axwr's Life of Alfred and the Chroni 
cles of Etbelwerd, GDda^ Nennius, Geof- 
frey of Monmouth, end Richard of Cii«n- 
cester. Edit., with Notes, by J. A. GU«, 
D.C.L. Portrait 01 Alfred. 


HWLLIAM^ pr^.MAU|B8BimT*t 

Chronicle of the Kings of England, from 
the Earliest Period to King Stephen. By 
’ Rev. J. Sharpe. With Notes by j. A. 
Giles, D.C.L. Frontispiece. 

' YULE-TIDE STORIES. JoCoUebtion 
of Scandinavien and North-Gertsan Popn- 
IjM Talb, and Tradition^frw the Swedish, 


Danish, and Gemaa. 



BOSirS UBBAR/ES, 


la 


ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY. 

87 Vels, at 5^ eath^ excepting those mat led otherwise* (23/. 31. Cd pti sU ) 


ALLEN'S (Joseph, RJT.) Batfles of 

the Hntish Nav) Revistd edition, with 
Indexes of Names and Lvents, and 57 For 
traits and Plans a vuN 
ANDERBBN»B Danish Falir Tales, 
by Caroline Peachey With Short llf^ 
and 120 Wood £ui;ravin(ts 
ARIOSTO'S Orlando Ftuioso. In 

hnghsh Verse by W S Rose ith N >us 
sndShoit Memoir Portrait after Iitian, 
and 34 Steel 1 tigrisingk 3 voU 
PECHSTEIN'S Gage and Chamber 
birds (heir Natuiil Histor) Habits ftc 
together uilh Sisei i*s Bkiiish Wak 
H lSRS 4^ I'lites and Woodcuts N S 
—— or witli the Platts Culuuicd, jt 6d 
BONOMI 8 Nineveh and Its Palaces. 
The iJiscoveri* s of b >tts 'ind Lavard 
apdied to the Liu i-Iil n of Holy Writ 
7 Plates and Wooituls A S 
BUTLER'S Hndlhras, with Vsnorum 
Notes and Biut.i iphy Portrait and j8 
lUualrations 

CATTERMOLE’S Evenings at Had- 

don Hall Komtnti lalis of the Oldtn 
runes With J4 Stcd I iigravings dter 
Cattermole 

CHINA, Pictorial, Descriptive, and 
Historical, aiih some .ilcouiiI of \va and 
the Burmese, Siam, and An im M ip,and 
neiriy too lllusti itions 

CRAIE'B (G. L.) Pnrsnlt of Know 

' \ idci Dili) iilties lllu trited ly 
Aticcdotes ind M< Nun sWuod 

rut Portraits A S 

GRUIKSHANK'B Throe Courses and 

a l>-sscit LUiiipnsing three Sets of 1 des 
West {. uuntrs Irish ind I egal and a 
M<l mge With so Illustritioiis b\ Cnuk 
shank N S 

Punch and Judy. Ihe Dialui^ur of 

the Pt ppet Sh w an Account jf its Origin, 
&c 34 Illustrations by Cruikshank N S 
With C oloured Plates j* M 

DZDRON*B Christian Iconography; 

a Hiatory of Christian Art m the Middle 
Ages By the late A N Ilidron i rans 
by 1 J Millington, and completed with 
AddilionA and Appendices by Mirgarei 
Stokes avols With numerous illustrations 
VqI I Ihe Hisury of the Nunbus, the 
Aureole, and the Clary Representations 
of the Persons of the Irinity 
Vol K rThe Inmty, Angels, Devils; 
1 he Soul , 1 he Christian Scheme. Appen 
dices. 


DANTE, in English Verse by 1 C Wright, 
M A With Tniruduction and Memoir 
Portrait and ^<4 Steel Lngravtng\| after 
f laxm in iV d 

DYER (Dr. T. H.) Pompeii : lU Build 
ii),sand \nti|iiiti(s \n Arcoiint of the 
City with full Description of the Remain* 
ind Keceni f xc iv itiuns. and an Ititierars 
for Visitors i 1 1 n Dyer, LL D 
Neuly ^00 WohJ 1 n(,ra\iiigs, Map, aa€ 
PI in 7s 61/ VS 

• Rome H siiry of the Lity, 'mth 
Inti I on iLcenl f jccasations* 8 

1 I kin(,s h 1 mtispiecr, ind 3 Maps 

GIL BLAB. The Adventures of. 

I I m tlie I lenrh jf I sai’c by Smollett 
^4 J iviiiks lit r Siniike and 10 Etch 
UImS ) Cxuikshink Ciapiges 6f 

QIUMM’S Gammer Gretbel, or Ger 

mm Fit> 1 lies and al'opubr Stories 
c mining 42 J airy 1 ile T>y hdgar 
layioi N uim toils Wmd uts after Cruik. 
slunk and Ludwig Ouniin yi 

HOLBEINB Dance of ticiath and 

ltd le Luts Upwards ol iso Su jcits^aa 

? T ivc I in f iLsiiii le with IntrutliiLiun and 
>Ls, ijiiuis by the I tie hrancis Duucc 
and Dr Dihdin ji td 

HOWITTB (Mary) Pictorial Galen 

dir «.f the Seasons tniLilyug \ikiNs 
( Ai kndak or Nai i ku Upwiids of ict 
Wio kills t 

I INDIA, Pictorial, Ooecriptlve, and 

111 «t d from the lailiist limes ‘ - 
I iigrai ngs on Wood and Map 

JESSE'S Anecdotes of Dogs. With 
4 W jUluIs after Harvey, Bewick, and 
oth» TS A S 

With 34 additional Steel Engravings 

after Cooper, I.andseer, bi js Od N S 
KING’S (C. W.) Natural Hiatory of 
Crims or Deiorative btoues lllustra 
tions 6 s 

Natural History of Freolooa 

Stones and Metale Illustrations &r 

KITTO'B Scripture Lands. Detcnbed 
in n senes of Histonral, Geographical, and 
1 opograpliical Sketches 4a Maps 
— - Wuh the Maps coloured, js id 

KRUMMAOHBR'B Parables. 4 oinui. 

traliotis 

LINDSAY'S (Lord) Lettera on Emt, 
Edom, and the Holy land ati wood 
Engravings and a Mapa 



ILLUSTRATED LIBRARY. 


n 


LODOB^B Portraiu of XBnatrloiu 

Penonaceft of Great Bnlain, with Hio- 
paphical and Historical Memoir*. 040 
PortnuM engraved on Steel, with th« 
respective Biegraphies unabridged. Com- 1 
pletetnSvoIs. ' 

LOITOFELLOW’B Poetical Works, 

incMi ling his 'IVtinsIations and Notes, aa 
full page Woudruto by Birket Foster and 
others, and a Portrait. N. S. 

— Without the Illustrations, p.Sif N.S. 

— Prose Works. With 16 fuli^page 
> Woodruts by llirket Foster and others. 

LdUDOITS (Mrs.) Entertaining Na- 
turalist Popular lttfsLri|)tioiis,'IaIes, and 
/'aredotes, of more than ^uo Animals. 
Numerous Woixlf uls. A'. .S. 
teARKTATS (Capt., R.N.) Master- 
man Ready ; or, •the Wm k of thr Pin fit. 
(Written lor Young People.) With 93 
Woodcuts .s U N S. 

Mission; or, Scenos in Africa. 

(Written for Vouric PcopI* ) Illustrated 
by Gitberi and li^al/iel fwf N.S. 

‘•L- Pirate and Three Cutters. (Writ- 
ten for Yount; People ) With a Memoir. 

8 Steel liigraviiics after Clarkson Swn- 
• field, R A. J3^. w. N 
— — Piitriteorsinan. \dve11iure5 by Sea 
and JLiaml One Hundied Year-. A|jo. 
(Written for Young P^-ople.) B Steel P.n* 
gravings. 6<f. N .S. 

Settlers in Canada. (Written for 

Young F^rtjple.) 10 KiigravinijS by Gilbert 
and iialriel, fr N .S 

Plor Jack. (Written for Young 

People ) With ifi Illusli.ations after Clark- 
son Stanfield, R A. 6rf. N .S, 

— MldohJiiman Eany. NNith 3 full 
page llhiitiations Sm ill po-.! Bvo p. bef 

.V..S 

Fetor Simple. \Vit)i sfull p,igr Illns 

trations. Small post b\o. ,1.(1/. A' S 

MAXWELL’S Victories of Welling- 
ton and the llriiish Armies. Fiuiitispioce 
and 4 Portraits. 

MICHAEL ANGELO and RAPHAEL. 

Their Livet and Works. By Dufipa and 
uatremeie de (Juiney. Porliaits and 
ngravmgs, including the Last ^ udyment, 
and Cartoons. N, S. 

HILLER’S History of the Anglo- 

Saxons, from the Earliest Period to the 
Norman Conquest. Portrait of Alfred, Map 
Saxon Untain,aad 12 Steel Eugravinga. 

HILTON’S Poetioal Works, snth a 
Memoir and Notex by J. Montgomery, an 
Index to Paradue Lost, Todd'i Verbal 
Index to all the Poenu, and Notex. loo 
ijfood Engtavingih evolb. N.S. 


MUDIBV Hlstoir of BritUk BIrda. 

Revised by W. C. C. Martin, gj Fignree of 
Bird* and 7 Plates of Eggi. e vole. ACF. 
With the Plate! coloured, 71. (x/. per voL 

NAVAL and MIUTART BEROBB 

of Great Bntain ; a Record of fintiih 
V,sIour on every Day in the year, from 
William the Conqueror to the Battle of 
Inkermann By Major Johoi, H.M., and 
1 lent. P. H Nicolas, K.M. Indexei. 94 
Purtraitx nfier Holbem, Reynold!, &c. fir. 

NICGLINTS History of the Josults : 

their Origin, Progress, Doctrine!, and De- 
signs. 8 Portraits. 

PETRA RCH S Aonnots, Trlomplis, 

and other Poems, ni English Verse. With 
I ife by I hoinas CampbriL Porinut and 
T5 Steel h ngravmgs. 

PICKERING’S History of the Room 

of Man, and their (teographical Distribu- 
tion , with An Analytical SvNorsis or 
shkNatukai History of Man. By Dr. 
Hall. Map of the World and la ^tes. 

With the Plates coloured, yi. 6 d, 

PICTORIAL HANDBOOK OF 

Modern Geography on a Pofiular Plan. 
Compiled from the Authoniies, Engliih 
and Foreign, by H. G. Bohn. 150 WMd- 
cuts and 51 Maps. fir. 

With the Maps coloured, yf. 6 J. 

Without the Maps, 

POPE’S Poetical Works, including 
Tninslations Edit,, with Notes, by K. 
Carnithers. * vok. 

— Homer’s niad, with Introduction 
and Niites by Kev J S. Wat>.oa, M.A. 
WiUi 1 * laxmaii’s Designs. A(. .V. 

Homer'S Odyssey, with the Battle 

OF FkiK.s anji Mice, Hymns, &c., by 
other tr.snslators, including Chanman. In- 
troduction and Notes by J. S. Watson, 
M A. With Flaxman's Designs. R. S. 

Life, iii« luding many of his letters. 

ByR Carruihers. Numerous Illustrations. 

POTTERY AND PORCELAIN, and 

other ohjeits of Vrrtu. Comprising an 
Jllustnited Catalogue of the Bernal Col- 
leitim, with the pnees and names of the 
Possessors. Also an Introductory Lecture 
on Pottery and Porcelain, and an Engrsv^ 
1 ist of all Markb and MonMrmnu. By 
H. ti. Bohn. Nonieroiu Woodcuts. 

— — With coloured Illustrations, loi. 6 dm 

FROTTrS (Father) RaUqUos. Edited 

by Kev. F. Mahony. Copyriggr’ edition, 
with the Author's last corrections and 
additions, at Etchings by D. Macliss, 
K.A Nearly 600 pages. 5s. R. S. 



*4 


BOffATS LIBRARIES. 


RECREATIONS IN BHOOTINO. With I TASSO’S JefiiMaam DaUrtrad. In 
fome Account of the (jnine found m the Engluh ^neerwn Vene, with Life, by 

J H Wiflen With 8 Engravings and 94 
Woodcuts N 6 


Bntuh Isles, and Directions for the M in ige 
moot of Dog and Gun fiy ' Craven 6/ 
Woodcuts and g Steel Engravings a‘'ter 
A Cooper, R,A 

RENNIE. iMOOt Arohlteotora. Re- 
vised by Rev T G Wood, M A. 186 
Woodcuts N S 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. With Memmr of 
Deloe, 13 Steel Engravings and 74 Wood 
cuts after Sloth ird and Udr\e> 

Without the Engravings, v 

ROME IN THE NINETEENTH CEN- 

tury An Account in 1817 of the Ruins f 
the Ancient City , and M onunien ts of Modern 
Times By C A Latou y4 Steel 1 n 
gravings a vols 

SHARPS (S.) The Hiatory of Egypt, 

from the Eailiest hmes till the Conquest 
by the Arabs, a u 640 a Maps ind up 
wardk of 400 Woodcuts a voU ^ S 

BOUTHET’S Life of Nelson. With 
Additional Notes la< similes of Nclstiis 
Writing Poriiiits Plvns and s lii^riv 
mgs, after Birket Foster At A S 

STARLINO’S fMlse) Noble Deeda of 

Women , or, F xamples of F emale ( our ig* 

F ortilude, and Vii lue Vt uh 14 Steel Pi>r 
traitx JV S 

STUART and REVETT’S Antiqnltloa 

of Athens, and other Monuments of Gr»ei • 
with Glossary of lerms used m (,reLiin 
Architecture 71 Stt.(.l J’lates and numt nras 
Woodcuts 

SWEET’S Brltleh Warblera. 5* 

Rt kiterf 

TALES OP THE GENII; or, tbe 

Delightful Lessons of Horam, the Son nt 
Awnar. Trans bySiiC Murrell Nmnei 
oux Woodt uls 


WALKER’S Monly Exeroleei; con 

. taming Skating, Ridmg, Driving, Hunting, 

I Shooting, Sailing, Rowing, Swimmiiw, &c. 
44 F.ngravings and iiumeioua Wooddits. 
WALTON’S Complete Angleri or the* 
Conteinplitive Man ■ Recreation, by Inuik 
Walton and Charles Cotton With Me 
I moirs and Notes by E Jesse Also an 
An ount of F ishing St itums, 1 atkle, Ac , 
by H G Bohn Portnut and aoj Wood- 1 
ruts AS • 

Wiih a6 additional Engravings onSteel, 

7* 6rf ^ 

— LlvoflofDonne,Wotton. Hooker. 

&r , wiili Notes A New Edition, re 
vised by A. H Bullen with a Memoii 
ofl/iak Wilton b\ William Dowling 6 
Portnits 6 Autouraph Strnatmes, &c 
A . 

WELLINGTON. Life of. From tbe 
Mall ri ils of Maxwel^ 18 Steel En 
gravini. • 

— — Vlctorlea ot.— \fe Mart/eff 
WESTROPP (H. M ) A Handbook of 
Archoology 1 gypii'in, 0 r 8 e|c, Ptniscanf 
Roman By 11 M Westroppl Numqptus 
Illustrations jt 6d AS* • * 
WHITE’S Natural Hletorr of Bel- 
bornt with Observations on various Pirt' 
of Nature and the Naturalists Calendar 
Sir W I irdinr Fdit with Notes and 
Ml moir ny b jevse 40 Portrailh N A 
— With the Plates loloured, js 64 N S 
YOUNG LADY’S BOOK, The. A 
Mmiual »f KrcrHUions Arts Siienrcs, and 
ALLomplishini nts 1 tw Vt oodrut niusg-a 
tinns 7» tki 

tlnih gilt gih tdgps, gi 


CLASSICAL LIBRARY. 

Transiaiions from niF Greek and Lai in. 

102 Voir. tU 5^. eath, exttpUng tho^e rnarktd othrrwi^e. { 2 ^ 1 . os. 6d per set.) 


H8CHYLUS, The Dramoe of. In 

English Verse by Amu bwanwick 4th 
edition. N S 

The Tragedlei of. In Prose, with 

Notes and Introduction, by T A Buckley, 
B.A Portrait v 6a 

AMUIANU8 MARCELL 1 NU 8 . Rla- 

tory d " /Rome during the Reigns of Cun 
staatius, Juban, Jovianiiii,Valentinian, and 
Valeni, ly C D Yonge, U A Double 
voluBe. 7*. 64 . 


ANTONINU8 (M. AnreUwih ThO 

ihoughts of Iranslated litcra^,* with 
Notes, lliographiuil Sketch, and Emy Ott 
the Philosophy, by George Long, M A 
y 64 AS 

APULE 1 U 8 , The Works of. Com 

pnsing the Golden Ass, God of Socratec, 
Florida, and Discourse of Magic With 
a Metnral Version of Cupid and Piyehe, 
and Mrs lighe's Psyche. Ffonua- 
piece 



CLASSICAL LIBRARY, 


tS 


*ARlSTOFHAinBr OOMM^M. TnM, 
ninth Noten and EirtradU from Frare s and 
other Metrical Veniona, by W J Hicltie 
Portrait a >oli> 

ARISTOTLE’S MloomMhean Ethics. 

Irans , with Notts, \naIytiGal Introdut 
tftw and Questions for Students, by Veil 
Archdn Hrowne 

— PoUtlos and Economics. Trans , 
wiLli Notes, AnalyHes, and Index by E 
Walford M A , and an Essay and Life by 
Dr Gillies 

— Metaphysics. Trans , with Notes, 
Analysis, and I* xanniiation Questions, by 
Res John H M'Mahon, M A 

~ — History of Animals. In lenDooVs 
Inns, with Notes and Ind x, by R 
Cresswell M A 

— Organon; or. Txigual Ti« aises. and 
the Introdurtion of Porphyry With Notes 
Analysis, and Introduction, by Rev O 
I Owen M A 3 vols y ta each. 

>— Rhetoric and Poetics. Iran', with 
HubbA Ai ilysis 1 xaiii Qucstons and 
Notes, b> 1 llutkley, H A Porirait 

ATHENiEUS. The Dolpnosophlsta ; 

or thf I^nqut t of the 1 came 1 Hy C D 
. yonj^ P A With in Appendix of Pot li 
cSWriginents ^ vols 

ATLAS Of Classical Geography. S3 

laiffe Coloured Maps With a complete 
Index Imp 8vo yf 6<f 


BION.— Ste Theocritus 

C£8AR. Commentaries on the 

Cidlir and tivil Wars, with tht Supjlc 
DieiUtry Poibs ntlrihuled to Hirtius in 
cliidiiiK the ronipletc Alexxnlnaii Africin, 
.ind Spinish Wan Irans with Notes 
Portrait 

CATULLUS, Tlbnllns, and the Vlgtt 

of Venus lians with Notes and Bio 
sraphical Introduction To which aic 
aiikd Melriral Versions Ij Laml, 
Grainger and others trontispiece 


CICERO’S Orations. Irons by C D 
Vonge, BA 4 vols 

On Oratory and Oratois. With 

Letter, to Quintus and Hrotus Jrans , 
with Notes, by Rtv J S Watson, M A 

On the Nature of the God^ Divi- 
nation. Fate, Laws, a Republic. Consul 
ship Irans , with Notes, by C D Vonge, 
HA 

— . Aoadtmlcs, De Fmtbus, and Tuscu- 
lon Questiona. By C D Vonp, BA. 
With Sketch of the Greek Pbdoaophen 
aaaoooed byUcere. 


CICERO’S Grattons.— C mMsswA 

Offloesj or, Moral Duties. CshT' 

Major, an Essay on Old Age ; Lalins, an 
Essay on Friendship ; Scipio'a Dream ; 
Paradoxes; Letter to Quintus on Me^ 
trates. J'rans., with Notes, by C. R. Ed- 
monds. Portrait. V. 6A 

DEMOSTHENES’ Orations. Trsns.. 

with Nutes, Argument^ a ChronolMcal 
Abstract, and Appendices, by C. Kaan 
K-eiined) . s vols. 

DICTIONARY of LATIN and GREEK 

S nutatiutis ; including Proverbs, Maxims, 
luttoes, Law Tenns and Phrases. With 
the Quantities marked, and English Trans- 
lations. 

With Index Verborum (6aa pages), gf. 

— — Inilrv Verborum to the above, with the 
Quant ft its and Accents marked (56 pages), 
limp I loth. ». 

DIOGms LAEETIUB. Uyos and 

Opinions uf the Ancient Philosophers 
Trans., with Notes, by C. D. Yonge, B.A. 

I EPICTETUS. The Disconrses of. 

' With tile Encheiridion and Fragments. 
Willi Notes, Life, and View of his Philo- 
soph>, by (ieorge Long, M.A. lf,S, 
EURIPIDEB. Trans., with Notes and In- 
troduction, liy T. A. Buckley, B.A Por- 
trait. voK. 

GREEK ANTHOLOGY In English 

Prose by (). Burges, M.A. With Metrical 
Veisinns by Bland, Merivale, Lord Den- 
man, &c. 

GREEK ROMANCES of HeUodonu, 

Lungu<., and Achilles Tatius; vii.. The 
Adveiuures of Thragenes and Chariclea; 
Amours of Daplmis and Chlue ; and Loves 
uf Clitnpho and L.eucippe. Trans., with 
Notes, by Rev R. Smith, M.A. 
HERODOTUS. Literally trans. by Rev. 
Henry Cary, M.A. Portrait. 

HESIOD, CALLIMAOBUB, and 

Theognis. In Prose, with Notes and 
Bioeraphiral Notim oy Rev. J. Banks, 
M.A. I'ficether with the Metrical Ver. 
sions of Hesiod, by Elton; Callimachus, 
by Tyrtler ; and Theognis, by Freic. 

I HOMER’S Ulad. In English Prose, with 
Notes by T. A. Buckley, B.A. Portrait. 

OdyMoy, Hymns, EpigroM tod 

Battle of the Frogs and Mice. In EMlish 
Prose, with Notes and Menoir by T. A. 
Buckley, B.A. 

HORACE. In Prose by Smart, with Nodes 
sel^ b^T. A. Buckl^ RA. For- 

JULIAN THE EMPEROR* By «ht 

Rev. C. W. King. M.A. 



i6 


BOHirS UBRARIES, 


JXniT0, OOBNEUns NBP08, and 

Eutropius. Trans., with Notes, by Rev. 
J. S. Watson, M.A. 

JUVENAL, PERSIUB, BULnOIA, 

and hucilius. In Protie, with Notes, 
ChronoloEical Table.s, Arguments, by L. 
Evans, M. A. To which is added the Me- 
trical Version of Juveuul aud Persiub by 
Gifford. Frontispiece. 

LTVT. The History of Rome. Trans 
by Dr. SpilUn and utherb. 4 vols. Por- 
trait. 


LUOAITB Pharsalla. In Proee, with 
Notes by H.T. Riley. 

LUOIAITB Dialoffoes of the Gods, 

of the Sea Gods, and of the Dead. Trans, 
by Howard Williams, M.A. 
LUORETIUB. In Pro^ with Notes and 
Biographical Introduction by Kev. J. S. 
Watson. M.A. To which is added the 
UetricaJ Version by J. M. (kiod. 
MARnAL’S Epigrams, complete. In 
Prose, with Vene Translations selected 
from English Poets, aud other sources. 
Dble. voT (670 page4). 74. 6d. 
MOBGBUB.--vii#r Tkeacritut. 


OVD'B WorkS} complete. In Prose, 
with Notes and Introductiou. 3 vols. 

PAUBANIAB’ DesoriptioB of Greece. 
rranslat<^l into Kimlish, with Notes and 
Index. By Arthur Richard bhilleto, M.A., 
sometime Srhular of 'i'rinity College, Cam- 
bridge. 9 vols. 

PHALABI8. Bentler’s Dlseertetlons 

upon the Epistles of J*haiaris, Ihemistu- 
clM. Socrates, Euripides, and the Fables 
of ^£sop. With Introduction and Notes 
by Prof. W. Wagner, Ph.D. 


PINDAR. In Prose, with Introduction 
and Notes by Dawson W. lunier. To- 
gether with the Metrical Version by Abra- 
ham Moore. Portrait. 


PLATO'B Works. Trans., with Intro- 
duction and Notes. 6 vols. 

— — Dlslogues, A Summary and Analysis 
of. With Analyttcal Index to the Greek 
text of modern editions and to the above 
tra nslatio ns, by A Day, LL.D. 

PLAUTUS’S ComedlM. In Prose, with 
Notes and Index by H. T. Riley, B.A. 
9 vols, 

PL1NT*B Natural Hlatory. Trans., 
with Notes, by J. Bostock, M.D., F.R.S., 
and H. T. Riley. B.A. 6 vols. 

PUNT. The Lottera of Pliny tbo 
Ywintffst. Melmut h’s Translation , revised, 
with Not^ Jtnd short Life, by Rev. F. C. 
T. Bosaaqiiet. M.A. 


I PLUTAROH’Ba Morals. Theosophical' 
I Essays. Tians. Igr C. W. King, M.A. S, 

; Ethical Ewuiya. 'J'l.ins. b> A. R. 

I Siiilletu, M.A. A..S. 

j Lives. See page 

PROPERTIUS, Tho Elcries of. Vdth 

NoUb, Litcinlly tr.itisl.ueclby the Rev. P. 
). F. ('..intillon, M.A., with metrical vrr- 
sifiis uf belect Elegies by Nott and Elton. 

v' 

QUINULIAN’S institutes of Oratory. 

, ‘1 rails.,, with Notes and Biographicad 

Notice, by Rev. J. S. Watson, M.A. 

I 2 vuU. 

I SALLUST, FLORU8, and VELLEIUl 

I Paterculus. Trans., with Notes and Bio- 
gniphical Notices, by J. S. Watson, M.A. 
SENECA DE BENSnCllS. Newly 
tran<>lnted bv Aubrey Stewart, M.A, 
44 . S. 

, SENECA’S Minor Works. Jianslated 
by A. Stewart, M.A. A'.A. 

' SOPHOCLES. The Tragedlssof. In 
J^rose, with Notes, Arguments, and Intro- 
dut titiii. Portrait. 

' STRABO'S Geography. Triuis,, with 
Notes, by W. Falconer, M.A., ai /1 Q‘. 

< Hamilton. Copious Index, giving V' lent 
and MihIcit) Names. , 3 vols. 

• SUETONIUS' Lives of the Twelve 
, Co^s and Lives of tbe Gianunarians. 

I 'llic IVanslatioii of Thomson, revised, with 
I Notes, by T. Foiester. 

TACITUS, Tho Works of. Tsms., 

i with Notes. 2 vols. 

I TERENCE and PHEDRUB. In Eng- 
Iisli J’ruse, with Notes and Arguments, bp. 
' H. Riley, B.A. To which is addixl 
I Hnmrt's Metiical Version uf Phmdnis. 
j With F rontispiece. 

< THEOCRITUS, BION, M08CBUS, 

and Tyrtseus. In Prose, with Notes and 
I Aigiiineiits, by Kev. J. Bunks, M.A. To 
whi'h are appended the MKraiiAL Vek- 
I sioNS of Chapman. Portrait of Theocritus. 

THUCYDIDES. Tbe PeltmonneslaB 
War. I'rans., with Notes, by Rev. H. 
Dale. Portrait. 9 vols. 31. 6a. each. 
TTRTJEU8.--JW Theocriius, 

VIROIL. The Worki of. In Prase, 
with Notes by Davidwn. Revised, with 
additional Notes and Biographical Notico. 
byT. A. Buckley, B.A. Portrait. 31. 
XENOPHON’S Works. Trans., with 
Notes, by J. S. Watson, M.A., and others. 
Portrait. In 3 vols. 



COLLBGUTR iSRlRS AND SCISUTIFIC UBRARi. 


IT 


CdlLEOIAi'E SERIES. 


10 Vols. at 5x. eacK ( 2 /. lor. per set.) 


DANTE. The Inforno. Pro«e ‘Bans., 
vri A the Text of the Ori(;inal on the same 
pace, and Explanatory Notes, by John 
A. Carlyle, M.f). Porlniit. N. S. 

The FuTgatorio. Prose Tinm., with 

the Original on the same page, and Kx> 
pJanalory Notes, by W. S. iJygdol' N. S. 

IffiW TB8TAJIENT (The) In Oreek. 

uriesbach's Text, with the Readinge of 
Mill and Schols at the foot of the page, and 
’’^anUlel References in the margin. Also a 
Critical Introduction and CTiionok^cal 
Tables. Two Fac-siiniles of Greek Manu* 
soripu. 650 pages, y. id. 

— or bound up with a Greek and English 
Lexicon to the New Testament (950 pages 
additional, making in all 900J. 5s. 

The Leiucon may be had separately, 

^ price s 


DONALDSON (Dr.) The Theatre of 

the Greeks. With Supplementary Treadso 
on the l.anguaRc, Mr*ti's, and ftosodyof 
the («>fck T)iamati<.ts. Nuinemus IHus- 
trations and 3 Plans lly J. W. ^nald- 
Min, D.D. j/.S. 

KUOHTLEY^B (Thomaa) Mythologj 
n( Ancient Greece and Italy. Kevued^ 
Leonhard Schmitt, Ph.D., LL. 1 X sa 
Plates. AT.JT. 

HERODOTUS, Notes onu Oiigtaol 

and Selected from the best Conmientalors. 
lly U. W. Turner, M.A. Coloured Mhp. 

— Analyeie and Snmmarx oft whh 
a Synchronistieal Table of Events— Tables 
of Weightft Measures, Monw, end Dh* 
tances— an Outline of tbe History end 
(kngraphy— and the Dates completed fiom 
GaifcTord, Baelir, &c. By J. T. Wheelw. 


OOBREE*B Advereorlo. Qfotes on the , THDCTDroSS. An An^yiii emA 

Greek and Latin Cliuaics.) Edited by the Summary of. With Chronological TeUe 
late i’rot yfuipitx^ t vols. uf Evenu, &c., by J. T. Wheels. 


u 


SCIENTIFIC LIBRARY. 


57 Vols. at 5J. eachi excepting those marked otherwise, (14^. 17J. per set,) 


AGASSIZ and GOULD. Outline of 

Comparative Physiology touching the 
Stru^re and Development of the Races 
of mimals living and extinct. For Sc^ls 
and Colleges, hlnlarged by Dr. Wright. 
With Index and 30a llTustralive Woodepts. 

tfoLLZT*8 Manual of Teebnlool 

Analysis; s Guide for the 1 'esting and 
Valuation of the vanons Natural and 
Artificial Substances empl^l in the Aru 
and Domestic Economy, founded on the 
work of Dr. BoUey. Edit, by Dr. Paul, 
too Woodcuu. 


BRIDGEWATER TREATISES. 

— Bell (Sir Charles) on the Hand; 
its Mechanism and Vital Endowments, as 
evincing Design. Precedsd by an Account 
of the Authort Disooveries in the Nenrons 
System by A. Shaw. Nunwroos Woodcuts. 

T. Rymer Jones, xoo Woodcuts, a vols. 

— Wbewell's Astronomy and 
Gen^ Physics, considered with reference 
to Natnnd Theology. Portrait of the Earl 

Bridgewater, y. id. 


BRIDGEWATER TBBATUBM- 

Comimued. 

— Chalmers on the Adontatlon of 

External Nature to the Moral and Istel- 
lectual Constitution of Man. With Mssneir 
by Kcv. Dr. Cnmtnuig. PortrMt. 

— Front’s Tkeatlse on Ohemlatryy 
Meteorology, and tlie Function orDiB«: 
tion, with referenre to Natural Theology. 
Edit, by Dr. J. W. Griffith, a Mapm 


— BnOklond’s Geology and Mtamr- 

alogy. With Additions by Prof. Owen. 
Pro^ Phillips, and R. Brown. Memoir of 
Buckland. Portrait. ■ vols. nt. Vci. 1 . 
Text. Vol. II. 90 large plates with letter* 
press. 

— RoMt’s Anlmel and 'TefetnUo 
PhyiioTogy. 4^3 Woodcuts. ■ vols. fir. 
each. 


— > Kidd on the Adaptation of 
ternal Nature to tbe Physical Condlliin of 
Man. 31. id, 

CARPENTER’S (Dr. W. B.) ZodlOfir- 

A Systematic View of the Structure, ns* 
bits, Instincts, and Uses of the principaJ 
Familim of the Animal KingfiWm, and of 
the chief Forms of Fossil Remains. Re* 
vised by W. S. Dallas, F.L.S. Namoroas 
Woodcuts. • vols. 61, each. 



i8 


BOffl/'S LIBRARIES, 


CARPENTER'S Works.— 

— Moohanloal PhilosophT. Astro- 
namy, and Homing) A Popular Expo* 
ution i8[ Woodcuts 

— Vegetable Physiology and 8ys- 
tesiatic Botiny \ complete Introducticm 
to the Knowledge of Plants Revued by 
E Lankester M D , &c Numeroas 
Woodcuts 6f 

— Animal Physiology. Revised Edi 
tioD 300 Woodcuts 6s 

0 HEB 8 CONGRESS of 1862 A ro 1 
lection of the gimi-s pitted I hted bj 
J Lower llul New c dm n «ir 


OHEVREUI* on Golonr Containing 
tbs Principles of Harmon) and Lontnst 
of Colours, and thur Application tn the 
Alts , including Punting, Decoration 
Tapestries, Carpets. Mosaics, Glazing 
Staining, Caliro Printing, Letterpress 
Pkinting, Map Colonrmg, Dress, Land . 
scape and b lower Gardening, Ac Trans I 
kyC Martel Several Plates 

— ■ With an additional senes of i6 Plates i 
IB Coioun, 7r &/ 

BBMEMOSER'B Hlsto^ of Maglo. 
Trans by W Howitt With an Appendu 
of the most remarkable and best authenti 
entnd Stones of Appantions, Dreams, 
Second Sight I able Xnming, and Spirit 
Rapping Ac a vols 

■DVD'S Introdnctlon to Astronomy. 
With Vocabulary of the Terms in nresent 
ose. Nnmorous WoodbOU ^ 6a AT 6 

HOGG’S (JiibSB)El«Biozits Of Expert- I 
mestal and Natural Philosophy Being 
sa Easy Introduction to the Study of 
Mechanics, Pneumatics, Hydrostatics, 
Hydraulics, Acoustics, Optics, Caloric, 
Bfactncitv, Voltaism, and Magnetism 
400 Woodcuts 

HUMBOLDT'S Cosmos; or, Skotoh 

of a Physical Descnption of the Universe 
Tkwis ^ E C Otti, B H Paul, and 
W S iJallas, F L S Portrait s vols 
V each, excepting vol v , 51 


— > PersonAlNfm-Ative ofhls Travels 
ID Amenca duruig the yearb 1799-1804 
Tiaas , with Notes, by 1 Rsss 3 vols 


-».• Views of Nature ; ory Oontem- 
plstions of the Sublime Fhenomens of 
Creation with Saentific lUiutraUons 
Trans bj L C Otti 


BUNT’S (Robert) Poetry of Solenoe 1 
or Studies of the Physirai Phenomena of 
Nature By Robert Hunt, Professor at 
Ae School of Mines 

JOTOB^ SoleiitUlo Dialogooe. A 
Familiar Introduction to tha Arts and 
. Sciences For Schools and Young People 
Numerous Woodcuu 


JOYCE’S •InUtodootlon to the Ar^ 

and Sciences, *for Schools and Young 
People. Divided into Lessons with Ex 
aminaiaon Questions. Woodcuts. 3s. 6ef. 


JUKES-BROWNE’S StadenVs Baad- 

Wk of Physical Geology. By A. J. 
'ukes* Browne, of the Geolofncal Suriwy of 
ngland. With numerous Duigraras and 
IS, 6f. Jv, .S. 


The Student’s Handbook of 

Historic b 1 (xenlogy. By A. J Jukes- 
Brown, K A , K.G S., of the lieological 
Survey of Liigland and Wales. With 
numerous Dugrams and Illustrutioiu. 6r. 

Ar..s. 

The Building of the Brtbish 

Islands A Siiul) In ( >fographira1 Kvolu 
tion. By A J Jukus Bnmiie, h.GS 
74 M. iV i 

KNIGHT’S (Charlee) Knowledge Is 
Power. A Populai Manual of Political 
Economy. 

ULLT. Introduction to Astrology. 

With a Grammar of AsUjlogyjmd TaUfS 
for calculating Nativities, by Zailkiel. 


HANTELL’S (Dr.) Geological Ex- 

cursions thtough the Isle of Wight and 

along the Dorset Cojist. N- 

cuts and Geological Map. 


• Petrlfactlone and t 

tags. Handbook to the Organic Remains 


Numerous Wood* 

id their 'Teach- 


in the British Museum, 
cuts. 6<. 


Numerous Wood' 


— Wonders of Geology ; ory a 

Familiar Exposition of Geol^cal ^eno* 
Siena. A coloured (ieological Map of 
England, Plates, and aoo Woodcuts, s 
voIh. 7r. bd. each. 


MORPHY’S Games of ObesSy bol^g 

the Matches and best Games played by the ^ 
American Champion, with explanatory and 
analytical Notes by J. Ldwenihal. With 
short Memoir and Portrait of Morphy. 

SOHOUWS Earth. PlantSy and Man. 

Popular Pictures cn Nature. And Ko* 
bell’s Sketches from the Mineral Kingdom. 
Trans, by A. Henfrey, F.R.S. Cofound 
Map of the (foography of Plants. 

SMITH’S (Pye) Geology and Sortp- 

tnre; or, the f (elation between the Scriptures 
and (foologicol Science. With Memoir. 


STANLEY’S Claaglfled SynopMs of 

the Pnncipal Painters of the Dutch and 
Flemish Schools, including an Aecounrof 
tome of the early German Maiun. By 
George Stanley. 

STAUNTON’S OhoH-FlaFir’i Bftnd- 

book. A Popular and SciendSe Intro* 
ductfon to the Gam^ srith aumsnms 1^ 
gnuns and Colonred Frontispieea Mi, 



ftEFERENCR LIBRiXY. 


*9 


lTAirNTON.-C«*/AiM«il 
— Olieaa Praxlap A^pplement to the 
Chebs vlnvu s Handbook ( ontainiosthe 
most inipurtant modem Improvements in 
the Openings Cudi of Chess Laws , and 
a Selei tion of M orjihy s G imes Annotated 
63$ pages Diagrams 6i 

, — — Chesa-Flayor’a Compuilon* 

C otiiprising a lu^iiise on Odds Collection 
of hlatch Games, including tlie French 
Alateh with M St Amant and a Sdection 
of Original ISnhlrms Diagrams and Co 
loured Frontispiece 

Cheaa TournamaBt of 1851 . 
A Collection of (ranies played it this cele 
hrated ussenililige With Introduction 
and Notes Numerous Diagrams 


STOOXBARDT’B BzparlmoBtol 

Chemistnr A Handbook for the Study 
of the lienee by simple Expenments 
Edit bv C W Heaton. PCS. Nu- 
merous Woodcuts N 9 

DRE’S (Dr. A.) Cotton MonnHaoturo 

of Great Britain, syKiciiiatically investi- 
gated with ^n IntrouuLtory View of ita 
rompantive State in Foreign Countnes. 
Revised by 1 * L bimmonds 150 lUus* 
trariun a vols 

— — Phlloaophy of ManufSaotnrooi 

or an Exposition of the S lent he, Moial| 
and Commercial IionomyoftSe F'actory 
System of r it Britain Kevised by 
P I Siinmoiids Numrr us ligures. 
Boo pages 6 d 


ECONOMICS AND FINANCE. 

OILBART’8 Blatory, Piinclplea, and Prootloe of BuaklBE. Revised to xB8z hy 
A b Mu hie, of the Roial B ink Of Scotland. Portrait of Gilbort a voE ictr Af S, 


REFERENCE LIBRARY. 


28 VoiuTnes at Vanous Prues^ (8/. I 

COINS, MubouI of -^Sta Humt^hr^a, 
DATES, Index of.— Sta Bkur, 


BDiMi'S Cbronologlcul Tublee. 
Comprehending the Chronology and Hts 
tory if the World, tr im the F irliest 1 <mcs 
to the Russian 1 re ity of I’e ice, April 1856 
ByJ W Rosbs 800 pages loi 
— ' Index of Dates. Comprehending 
tlie principal I it ts in the Chronology ind 
H^l iry of the World fi m the ] arhest to 
the Prnent, alphabetic ill) arranged, being 
a complete Index to the foregomg. by 
J W Rosse 2 vols 5f each 
BOHN'S Dictionary of Qnotatlone 
from the Englith Poets. 4th oud cheaper 
Edition 6 s 

BOND’S Handy-book of Rnlee and 
1 ibles for Vi iiKing I) lies with the I hns 
tian 1 ra 4th I till in \ S 
BUCHANAN’S Dictionary of Science 
and leckiiical Icrmsused in Philosophy, 
Literature, Professions, Commerce, Arts, 
and Trades. By W H. Bnihanan, widi 
Supplement Eaited by Jas. a. Smith. 61 
CHRONICLES OF THE TOMBS. A 
Select Collectiou of Epitaphs, with Lssav 
on Epitaphs and Observations on Sepul 
chnd Annq^uuies. By 1 . J. Pettigrew, 
F R S I F S A 5 ^ 

OLABira nuNb) Introdnotlon to 
Heraldry. Reused by J- R- S'* 

•—1 IfiM tkt /Uiuifmtiaiu ewAMfutf. sst* 


DICTIONART of Obsolete and Fro* 

vuicial English Contaming Words frmo 
English Wnteis previous to the seth 
Century By Thomis Wnght, M.A. 
F b A , &c a vols s* each. 


EPIGRAMMATISTS (The). 

non from the Lpigrammatir I iterature ef 
Ancient, Medupval, and Modem Tunes 
With Introduction, Notes, Observatious, 
Illustrations an Ajppendw on Workti con- 
nected with Epigrammatic Literatilft, 
by Rev H Dodd, M A. 6 r. AT. 6. 

GAMES, Handbook of. Compi 
Treatises on above 40 Games cf C 

Skill, and Manua. Dexterity, im 

Whist, BiUuudfc, &c Edit byHmC 
Bohn. Numerous Dugxaais 5*. E. S» 

HENFRET’S Gttldo to B^ih 
Corns. Kevised Edition, by C F. Keary 
MA , I .S.A. With an ifiitovicnl ln«^ 
6 a. R.S. 


HUMFBBBTB* Colft 

S2fT.H.‘^SliS«KS'3 

iiune, Bf JOp I 



so 


BOffirS LIBRARIES. 


iiOWNDES’ Blt>lloffrapta«r’a Maanri 

' of English Literature. Containing an Ac- 
count of Rare and Curious Books pub- 
lished in or relating to Great Britain and 
Irdand. from the Invention of Printing, 
with Hiogrnphical Notices and Prices, 
by W. T.lowndes Parts l.-X. <A to Z), 
6<f. eaih. Part XI. ^Appendix Vol.h 
jr. Or the ii ports in 4 vols., half 
morocco, a/, a 

MEDICINE, Handbook of Domootlo, 

Popularly Arranged. By Dr. H. Davies. 
700 pages. SI. 

NOTED NAMES OF FICTION. 

Dictionary nf liu hiding also Kamili.^ 
Pseudonyms, Surn.unes bestowed on Emi- 
nent Men, &r. By W A. Wheeler, M.A. 
5 *. A’, i 

POLITICAL CYCLOPEDIA.. A 

Dictionary of R'ilutcal, Constitutional, 


Statistical and forensic Knowledge^ 
forming a Wo^ of Reference on subject 
ofCiviI Administration Political Economy 
hinance Commerce I.aws and Social 
Relations 4vols 3s 6 d each 

PROVERBS, Handbook of. Con 

taming an entire Repuhlu ati m of Bay s 
CnllKtuin with Ad htioiis from Frmit, 1 
Languages m ! Savint.s benlbni es 
Maxims and Phrases 5s 

A Polyglot of Foreign. Com 

prising French Italian (rerman Dutcl 
Spuiish I'lrtuguesL a d Danish With 
English Iriiislations ^ 

SYNONYMS and ANTONYMS; or 

kiudrel Wjnls anJ ll eir Opp mites Cfil 
lectel anti Conlrastel by Yen L *1 
Smith M A sr S 
WRIOHT(Th.)> tt Dt ttonary 


NOVELISTS’ LIBRARY. 

12 Vo/unies 3 . 6</. car A, extepttni^ those mat ked othtnoi \t . (2/. 51. per set ^ 


BURNEY’S Evelina ; or, a yoiin|i 
Toidy'.s F.utrance into the World. By F. 
Burney (M me. DArbhty). With Intro- 
duction and Notes by A. K. Ellis, Author 
of ‘ Sylvcsira,' &c. N. .Y. 

— — Cecilia. With Introduction and 
Mutes iiy A. K. EUis. a vols. N. S. 

DE BTA^L. Corlnno or Italy. 
By Madame tie Si.n 1 'J raiisi.aed li> 
Emily Baltlwiit and l'aulin.i Dnvor. 

EBERS’ Egyptian Prlncesa. Trans. 

by Emma liu hliciiii. N. .S'. 
FIELDINQ’S Joseph Andrews and 
his Kneiiil Mr. Abraham Adams. With 
RoHToe's Biogr.iphy (Srutk^hanK s Iliui- 
tratioHS. N .S 


I FIELDINO. — Contimued." 

Amelia. Koscoe's Edii’on, revised. 

CrwkshanUi IliHstratiom. 5*. N. .V. 

History of Tom Jones, a Fonnd- , 

ling. Rosroe's Edition. CfidksAamh’ 1 
JUustmtiom. a vols. N. S. w-. 
OROBSrs Marco Visconti. Trans, 
by A. K. D. N. .S. 

MANZONI. The Betrothed: being 
a 'J raiislatinn of ' I Promesw Sposi? 
Numerous WuodcuU. i vol. (732 pages) 

SS. N. .V. I 

STOWE (Mre. H. B.) Uncle Tom’s 

Cabin : or, Lite among the Lowly. 8 full- 
page Illustrations, tv. S. 


ARTISTS’ LIBRARY. 

0 Volitmes at V'arious Prices. (2/, 8j. bd. per set.) 


BELL (Sir Charles). The Anatomy { 
and Philosophy ol Expression, as Con- , 
nected with the Fine Arts. sr. N. S. 
DEMMIN. History of Arms and 
Amour from the Eu-liest Period. ^ 
Auguste Demmin. I'rana. by C. C. 
Black, M.A., Assistant Keeper, S. K. 
lliMum. 1900 Illustratitms. jt. 6 d. N.S, 
FAIBHOLT'S Costnmo In England. 
Third Edition. Enlarged and Kevued by 
the Hon. H. A. DUPon, F.S.A. With 
more than 700 Engravings, a voU. 5/. 
each. N.S. 

Vol. la/^istory. Vol. I. Gloesary. 
FLAXMAN. Leetnree on Sonlptnre. 
With Three Addresses to the R.A. by Sir 
' R. Weetmacott, R.A., and Memoir o 
f'laxinan. Portrait and si Plates, fir. N.S. 


HEATON’S Conoiee Bietory of 

Painting. New Edition, revised by 
W. Cosmo Monkhouse. 51. N.S. 

LECTURES ON PAJNTINO by the 

Royal Academicians, Barry, Opie. Fuseli. 
With Introductory Essay and Notes by 
R. Wornum. Portrait of Fuseli. 

LEONARDO DA VINGFS TreatUe 

on Painting. Trans, by J. F. Rigaud, R. A. 
With a Life and an Account ofiiis works 
by J.W. Brown. Numsrous Plates, gt. N.S. 

FLANCHi’S Hlatory of BritUh 

Costume, from the Earliest Time to the 
loth Century. By J. R. Planchd. 400 
lUustratioDS. it. N. S. 
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BOHN’£* CHEAP SERIES. 

PRICE ONE SHILLING EACH. 


A Stries of Comfltte SUorus or Essays, mostly repnntsi from Vols. 
sn Bohn’s Ltbrattts, and neatly bound tn stiff paper cover, 
with cut ed^rs, statable for Railway Reading, 

tSClTAM moCtK) - 

SCHOLEMASfER By Professok Mayor 
CAJiPFMTER {DR IV B)^ 

PH^SIOLOG\ OV TEMPERANCE AND TOTAL AB- 
siINtN( b 

DAfER^OV^ 

Em;i /fND AND ENGT ISH CHARACTERISTICS Lfrtures 
on tlu Kue Ability Manner^ Fnith, C h vr icter Wealth Religion &c &c 

NATURE An Essay To which arc added Orations, Lectures 
,*in(l Addi esses 

•KfPRFSENrATIVK MEN Seven Lectures on PLATO, Swr 

L)1 NHORfj MoNTAM M SHAKISPF\RF NAPOLFON, and GOFTHF 

TWENTY ESSAYS on V-inous Subjects 
THE CONDUCT OF LIFE 

/R iNAIIW {BENJAMIN) - 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY Edited by J Sparks. 

HAWTHORNE {NATHANIEL)^ 

TWICE-TOLD TALES Two Vols in One 

SNOW IMAGE, and other Talcs 

SCARLET LETTER 

HOUSE WITH THE SEVEN GABLES. 

TRANSFORMATION , or the Marble Fawn. Two Parts. 

HAZLITT {W)-~ 

TABLE TALK Essays on Men and Manners. Three Parts. 

PLAIN SPEAKER : Opinions on Books, Men, and Things 
Three Parts. 

LECTURES ON THE ENGLISH COMIC WRITIRS 
LECTURES ON THE ENGLISH POETS. 



BOff/rS CHEAP SERIES. 


"^HAZLITT {tV.).^CoHtiHutd. 

LECTURES ON THE CHARACTERS bP SHAKE- 
SPEARE'S PLAYS. 

LECTURES ON THE LITERATURE OF THE AGE OF 
ELIZABETH, chiefly Dzamatic. 

IR VING ( WASHING TON).— 

LIFE OF MOHAMMED. With Portrait. 

LIVES OF SUCCESSORS OF MOHAMMED. 

LIFE OF GOLDSMITH. 

SKETCH-BOOK. 

TALES OF A TRAVELLER. 

TOUR ON THE PRAIRIES. 

CONQUESTS OF GRANADA AND SPAIN. Two Parts. 
LIFE AND VOYAGES OF COLUMBUS. Two Parts. 

COMPANIONS OF COLUMBUS : Their Voyages arid Dis-‘ 
covenes. 

ADVENTURES OF CAPTAIN BONNEVILLE in the Rocky 
Mountains and the Far West. 

KNICKERBOCKER’S HISTORY OF NEW YORK, from ‘the 

Bef^nning of the World to the End of the Dutch Dynasty. 

TALES OF THE ALHAMBRA. 

CONQUEST OF FLORIDA UNDER HERNANDO DE 
SOlU 

ABBOTSFORD AND NEWSTEAD ABBEY. 
SALMAGUNDI; or, The Whim -Whams and Opinions ol 
Laun( P.LOT Langsiavf, Esq. 

BRACEBRIDGE HALL; or, The Humourists. 
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Vht only authorised E^tignj no others published in England eoniaiX 
the Derivation^and Etymological Notes of Dr. Mahn^ who 
devoted several years to this portion of the Work. 
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